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xxxvi ADVERTISEMENT. 


supplies other and frequent glimpses of his working behind the 
scenes a8 aN anonymous correspondent of newspapers, and fully 
supports what indeed his own “Short Notes” of his life have 
sufficiently told us, that he was not “ Junius.” 


The notes to this edition are by the editors of previous editions, 
and bear the names of the writers. Some I have silently corrected, 
others I have enlarged with information between brackets. With 
respect to my own notes I have sought to make them appropriate 
to the text, and above all things—accurate. 


PETER CUNNINGHAM, 


Kansrnator, 
26th November, 1856. 


*,” For Mr. Corninaiam’s Prerace, see Vou. IX. 





xxviii WALPOLES ADVERTISEMENT. 


with which the Letters were written, made indispensably necessary, 
as will plainly appear, not only by the unavoidable chasms, where 
the originals were worn out or torn away, but by many idle relations 
and injudicious remarks and prejudices of a young man; for which 
the only excuse the Author can pretend to make, is, that as some 
future reader may possibly be as young as he was when he first 
wrote, he hopes they may be amused with what graver people, (if 
into such hands they should fall,) will very justly despise. Who- 
ever has patience to peruse the series, will find, perhaps, that as the 
Author grew older, some of his faults became less striking. 
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will, it is thought, be recognised ; and as the published parliamentary 
debates are oxtremely imperfect for the whole time to which this 
correspondence relates, Mr. Walpole’s spirited sketches are addition- 
ally valuable. 

‘These Letters also give a near view of the proceedings of political 
parties during that interesting period, and although the representa- 
tion of so warm a partisan must be read with due caution, a great 
deal of authentic information on this subject will be found, and even 
the very errors of the writer will sometimes tend to elucidate the 
state of parties during one of the busiest periods of our domestic dis- 
sensions. 


Mr. Walpole’s party foclings were, indecd, so warm, and his 
judgment of individuals was so often affected by the political lights 
in which he viewed them, that the Editor has thought it due to 
many eminent political characters to add a few notes to endeavour to 
explain the prejudices and to correct the misapprehensions under 
which Mr. Walpole wrote. In doing so, the Editor has, he hopes, 
shown (what he certainly felt) a perfect impartiality, and he flatters 
himself that he has only endeavoured to perform (however imper- 
fectly) what Mr. Walpole himself, after the heat of party had 
subsided, would have been inclined to do. 

Some other notes have been added explanatory of allusions already 
by the lapse of time obscure, or likely to become so; and some 
attempt has beon made to save the reader the trouble of referring to 
magazines and peerages for information relative to the principal 
persons whom Mr. Walpole had occasion to mention. 

‘The second collection of Letters to the Rov. Henry Zouch, is of a 
diffrent class from the former; they are entirely oecupied with 
literary subjects, and principally with topics connected with 
Mr. Walpole’s very entertaining “ Catalogue of Royal and Noble 
Authors.” They will be read with interest by those who have paid 
any critical attention to Mr. Walpole’s publications ; and they afford 
a specimen of his literary life which may be properly, it is hoped, 
added to the “general collection of his Works.” 
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ili 
grave, that ho or his representatives will deliver the said chest, un- 
opened and unsealed, by my executor and executrix, to the first son 
of Lady Waldegrave who shall attain the age of twenty-five years. 
The key of the said chest is im one of the cupboards of the green 
closet, within the blue breakfast-room, at Strawberry Hill; and that 
key, I desire, may be delivered to Laura, Lady Waldegrave, to be 
by her till her son shall receive the chest. 
“March 21st, 1790. 
(Signed) Hox. Horace Warrone 
Ean. or Orrorp. 
“Aug. 19, 1796."” 


“Tn obedience to these dircetions, the box described in the pre- 
ceding memorandum was corded and sealed with the seals of the 
Honourable Mrs. Damer and the late Lord Frederick Campbell, the 
executrix and executor * of Lord Orford, and by them delivered to the 
late Lord Hugh Seymour, by whose representatives it was given up, 
unopened and unsealed, to the present Karl of Waldegrave,’ when he 
attained the age of twenty-five. On examining the box, it was 
found to contain a number of manuscript yolumes and other papers, 
among which were the Memoires now published.” 

The correspondence of Horace Walpole with Sir Horace Mann, 
now first published, was also contained in the same box. It appears 
that Walpole, after the death of Sir Horace, became again the pos- 
sessor of his own letters. He had them copied very carefully in 
three volumes, and annotated them with short notes, explanatory of 
the persons mentioned in them, with an evident view to their even- 
tual publication. 

Tt is from these volumes that the present publication is taken. 
‘The notes of the Author have also been printed verbatim. As, how- 
ever, in the period of time which has elapsed since Walpole’s death, 
many of the personages mentioned in the Letters, whom he appears to 
have thought sufficiently conspicuous not to need remark, have 
become almost forgotten, the Editor has deemed it necessary to add, 
as shortly as possible, some account of them; and he has taken care, 
whenever he has done so, to distinguish his notes from those of tho 
original author, by the letter D, placed at the end of them, 


* The Honourable Mra. Damer (daughter of General Cont died 1828, and Lord 

Frederick Campboll, hor mole, in 1816.—Cuwsixamam. may 

eae Earl of Waldograve, died 1895. He attained the age of 25 
it AM. 
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portions of Ttalian political news of the day, which areeven still les 
amusing than the former topic. They have, however, been found 
useful to refer to occasionally, in order to explain allusions in the 
letters of Walpole. 

Sir Horace Mann was a contemporary and early friend of Horace 
Walpole.’ He was the second son of Robert Mann, of Linton, in the 
county of Kent, Esq? He was appointed in 1740 Minister Pleni- 
potentiary from England to the Court of Florence—a post he con- 
tinued to occupy for the long period of forty-six years, till his death, 
at an advanced age, Nov. 6, 1786. In 1755, he was created a 
Baronet, with remainder to the issue of his brother Gulfridus Mann, 
and in the reign of Gcorge the Third, a Knight of the Bath. It 
will be observed that Walpole calls his correspondent Mr. Mann, 
whereas the title-pages of these volumes, and all the notes which 
have been added by the Editor, designate him as Sir Horace Mann. 
This latter appellation is undoubtedly, in the greater part of the 
correspondence, an anachronism ; as Sir Horace Mann was not made 
a Baronet till the year 1755; but as he is best known to the world 
under that designation, it was considered better to allow him the 
title by courtesy, throughout the work. 

D. 


1 The coincidence of remarkable names in the two families of Mann and Walpole, 
would lend one to imagine that there was also some connexion of relationship between 
them—and yet none is to be traced im the pedigree of clther . Sir Robert 
Walpole had two brothers named Horace and Galfridus—and Sir Horseo Mann's 
next brother was named Galfridus Mann. If auch a relationahip did exist, it probably 
came through the Burwells, the family of Sir Robert Walpole’ mother.—Dovxu. Por 
Lord Dover's mistake ace p. 72, of this volume —Coxmtsanam. 

2 Sir Horace Maun's father was Deputy-Treasurer of Chelsea Hospital, an appoint. 
mont which he doubtless owed to Sir Robert Walpole. Ho died at Linton, in Kent, 
March 12, 1763. —Cosmionam. 
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| xvi MR. WRIGHT'S PREFACE 


Besides being the only complete edition ever published of the 
incomparable letters of this “prince of epistolary writers,” as ho 
has been designated by an eminent critic, the present work possesses 
the further advantage of exhibiting the Letters themselves in chrono. 
logical order. Thus the whole series forms a lively and mos 
interesting commentary on the events of the age, as well as a record 
of the most important transactions, invaluable to the historian and 
politician, from 1735 to 1797—a period of more than sixty yearns. 

As a suitable intréduction, prefixed to the whole collection of 
Letters are the author's admirable “Reminiscences of the Courts of 

the First and Second,” which were first narrated to, and, in 
1788, written for the amusement of, Miss Mary and Miss Agnos 
Berry. ‘To the former of these ladies the public is indebted for a 
curious commentary on the Reminiscences, contained in extracts 
from the letters of Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough, to the Earl of 
‘Stair, now first published from the original manuseripts. Of the Remi- 
niscences themselves it has been truly observed, that, both in manner 
and matter, they are the very perfection of anecdote writing, and 
make us better acquainted with the manners of George the First and 
Second and their Courts, than we should be after perusing a hundred 
heavy historians. 

It remains only to add, that the original notes of Horace Walpole 
are throughout retained, undistinguished by any signature ; whereas, 
those of the various editors are indicated by a characteristic initial, 
which is explained in the progress of the work. 


(ME. WRIGHT'S “ ADVERTISEMENT” TO VOL. VL] 


Tue present yolume will be found to contain upwards of one 
hundred letters introduced into no former edition of the Cor- 
respondence of Horace Walpole. The greater part of them were 
written between the years 1789 and 1797, and were addressed to the 
Miss Berrys, during their residence in Italy. 





xivili MISS BERRYS ADVERTISEMENT, 


inability then to improve it, and his regret that circumstances had 
deprived him, while it was yet time, of the assistance of those who 
could have furnished him with better materials. His account of the 
latter part of Lord Orford’s life is deficient in details, and sometimes 
erroneous as to dates. He appears likewise to have been unac- 
quainted with some of his writings, and the circumstances which led 
to and accompanied them. In the present publication these defi- 
ciencies are supplied from notes, in the hands of the writer,’ left by 
Lord Orford, of the dates of the principal events of his own life, and 
of the writing and publication of all his works. It is only to bo 
a ee eet ceeany fo sit, aod mn acres Sete 
to 


In estimating the character of Lord Orford, and in the opinion 
which he gives of his talents, Lord Dover has evinced much candour 
and good taste. He praises with discrimination, and draws no 
es nas Parton Sore 
was not personally acquaint 

It is by the Review* eich es oie 1 fet kaos eta ine 
severest condemnation has been passed and the most unjust impres- 
sions given, not only of the genius and talents, but of the heart and 
character, of Lord Orford. The mistaken opinions of the cloquent 
and accomplished author of that review are to be traced chiefly to 
the same causes which defeated the intentions of the two first 
biographers, In his case, these causes were increased, not only by 
no acquaintance with his subject, but by still farther removal from 
the fashions, the social habits, the little minute details, of the age 
to which Horace Walpole belongs;—an age so essentially different 
from the business, the movement, the important struggles, of that 
which claims the critic as one of its most distinguished ornaments. 
A conviction that these reasons led to his having drawn up, from 
the supposed evidence of Walpole’s works alone, a character of their 
author so entirely and offensively unlike the original, has forced the 
pen into the fecble and failing hand of the writer of these pages,— 
has imposed the pious duty of attempting to reseue, by incon- 
trovertible facts acquired in long intimacy, the memory of an old 
and beloved friend, from the giant grasp of an author and a critic 


Notes” of his life (which resent oan Sec together with bis Letters as 
here |, form an a1 antol eNSINGHAM. 
4 Pic ial Notes,” first printed in the liao Serics of the Letters to Mann, and 
—CuNNINonaM. 
bey Macaulay, of the First Seriea of Walpole’s Letters to Mann.—See Edin- 
Durgh Review, vol Iviii, and Sr. Macaulay's Exsays —Cusstsaua. 
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1 MISS BERRY'S ADVERTISEMENT. 


selfish indifference, and artificial coldness and comet of Lord 
‘Orford’s character ? 

Thi Tash ereepondbesce!doulediad tx. Gh prowsed’ gate 
it ispresumed, furnish no less convincing proof, that the warmth of 
his feelings, and his capacity for sincere affection, continued unen- 
feebled by age. It is with this view, and this alone, that the corre- 
spondence alluded to is now, for the first time, given to the public. 
It can add nothing to the already ostablished epistolary fame of 
Lord Orford, public can be as little interested in his senti- 
ments for the two individuals addressed. But, in forming a just 
estimate of his character, the reader will hardly fail to observe, that 
those sentiments were entertained at a time of life when, for the 
most part, the heart is too little capable of expansion to open to new 
attachments. The whole tone of these Letters must prove the unim- 
paired warmth of his feelings, and form a striking contrast to the 
cold harshness of which he has been accused, in his intercourse with 
Madame du Deffand, at an earlier period of his life. This harshness, 
as was noticed by the editor of Madame du Deffand’s letters,’ in the 
preface to that publication, proceeded solely from a dread of ridicule, 
which formed a principal feature of Mr. Walpolo’s character, and 
which, carried, as in his case, to excess, must be ealled a principal 
weakness, “ This accounts for the ungracious language in which he 
so often replies to the importunities of her anxious affection; a lan- 
guage so foraign to his heart, and so contrary to his own habits in 


friendship. : 

Is this, then, the man who is supposed to be “ the most eccentric, 
the most artificial, the most fastidious, the most capricious of mortals 
—his mind a bundle of inconsistent whims and affectations—his 
features covered with mask within mask, which, when the outer dis- 
guise of obvious affectation was removed, you were still as far as 
ever from seeing the real man.”—“ Affoctation is the essence of the 
man. It pervades all his thoughts, and all his expressions. If it 
were taken away, nothing would be left.”** 

He affected nothing ; he played no part; he was what he appeared 
to be. Aware that he was ill qualifiod for politics, for public life, 
for parliamentary business, or indeed for business of any sort, the 


* Walpole’s Letters to Miss Berry, and ie sister, Miss Agnes Berry, first pub- 
ished by Mr. Wright in 1840 —Cowwrranaw. 5 
bf a ah f.—-Ovssixonam. 
3 See Preface to Madame du Deffand's Letters, p, xii—Bxunr. 
* Sce Edinburgh Review, vol. Iviil. p. 233.—Bxnny. 
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he was truly aware of the state of the public mind, and foresaw all 
that was coming on. 

Of Rousseau he has proved that he knew more, and that he 
judged him more accurately, than Mr. Hume, and many others who 
were then duped by his mad pride and disturbed 

Voltairo hhnd convictod himself of tho busost of vain lios in the inter- 
course he sought with Mr. Walpole, ‘The details of this transaction, 
and the letters which passed at the time, are already printed in the 
quarto edition of his Works. Tn the “ Short Notes ” of his life loft 
by himself, and from which all the dates in this notice are taken, it 
is thus mentioned : 

“ Although Voltaire, with whom I had never had the least acquaint- 
ance, had yoluntarily written to me first, and asked for my book, he 
wrote a letter to the Duchesse de Choiseul, in which, without saying 
a syllable of his having written to me first, he told her I had offi- 
ciously sent him my works, and declared war with him in defence 
‘de ce bouffon de Shakespeare,’ whom in his reply to me he pretended 
so much to admire. The Duchesse sent me Voltaire’s letter ; which 
gave me such a contempt for his disingenuity, that I dropped all 

with him.”” 

When he spoke with contempt of d’Alembert, it was not of his 
abilities ; of which he never pretended to judge. Professor Saunder- 
son had long before, when he was 4 lad at Cambridge, assured him, 
that it would be robbing him to pretend teaching him mathematics, 
of which his mind was perfectly incapable, so that any comparison 
“of the intellectual powers of the two men” would indeed be as 
“ exquisitely ridiculous ” as the eritie declares it. But Lord Orford, 

ing of d'Alembert, complains of the overweening importance 
which he, and all the men of letters of those days in France, attri- 
buted to their squabbles and disputes. 

The idleness to which un absolute government necessarily con- 
demns nine-tenths of its subjects, sufficiently accounts for the exag- 
gorated importance given to and assumed by the French writers, 
even before they had become, in the language of the Reviewer, “ the 
interpreters between England and mankind :” he asserts, “that all 
the great discoveries in physics, in metaphysics, in political science, 
are ours ; but no foreign nation, except France, has received them 
from us by direct communication : isolated in our situation, isolated 
by our manners, we found truth, but did not impart it." It may 


* Edinburgh Review, vol. Iwi p. 283.—Brnny. 
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thus more than repair the pecuniary loss he had incurred. Mr. Conway, 
in a letter to his brother Lord Hertford, of this period, says, “ Horace 
“Walpole has on this oceasion shown that warmth of friendship 
“that you know him capable of so strongly, that I want words to 
“express my sonse of it;” thus proving the justice he did to 
Walpole’s sentiments and intentions. 

In the case of General Conway's near relationship and intimacy 
from childhood, the cause in which his fortunes were suffering might 
have warmed a colder heart, and opened a closer hand, than | 
Mr. Walpole’s: but Madame du Deffand was a recent acquaintance, 
who had no claim on him, but the pleasure he received from her 
society, and his desire that her blind and helpless old age might not | 
be deprived of any of the comforts and alleviations of which it was 
capable. When, by the financial arrangements of the French 
government, under the unscrupulous administration of the Abbé 
Terray, the creditors of the state were considerably reduced in 
income, Mr. Walpole, in the most earnest manner, begged to prevent 
the unpleasantness of his old friend’s exposing her necessities, and 
imploring aid from the minister of the day, by allowing him to make 
up the deficit in her revenue, as a loan, or in any manner that would 
be most satisfactory to her. The loss, after all, did not fall on that 
stock from which she derived her income, and the assistance was not 
accepted ; but Madame du Deffand’s confidence in, and opinion of, 
the offer, we see in her letters. 

During his after life, although no ostentatious contributor to publie 
charities and schemes of improvement, the friends in whose opinion 
he knew he could confide, had always more difficulty to repress than 
to excite his liberality. 

That he should have wished his friend Conway to be employed as 
Commander on military expeditions, which, as a soldier fond of his 
profession, he naturally coveted, although Mr. Walpole might dis- 
approve of the policy of the minister in sending out such expeditions, 
surely implies neither disguise, nor contradiction in his opinions. 

The dread which the Reviewer supposes him to have had, lest he 
should lose caste as a gentleman, by ranking as a wit and an author, 
he was much too fine @ gentleman to have believed in the possibility 
of feeling. He knew he had never studied since he left college ; he 
Know that he was not at all a learned man: but the reputation that 
‘be had acquired by his wit and by his writings, not only among fine 
gentlemen but with society in general, made him nothing loath to 
cultivate every opportunity of increasing it. The account he gave 
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MR. VERNON SMITH’S’ PREFACE 


TO WALPOLES LETTERS TO LADY OSSORY, FROM 1769 TO 1797. 
(2 vors. 8vo, 1848.] 


+ 


Horace Waxrove has so long been 2 avourite in the literary 
world, that I need hardly offer any explanation to the Public for 
the publication of the present Series of Letters. They comprise 
perhaps as complete and continuous a correspondence with one 
individual as any that has appeared. As they are written to a lady, 
they illustrate the tone of society of that day ; for while they preserve 
a formality of address which no one would now use after so long an 
acquaintance, they contain allusions and anecdotes scarcely permis- 
sible to the more refined taste of our own times. 

Lady Ossory was said by those who knew her best, to have been 
“gifted with high endowments of mind and person, high-spirited, 
and noble in her ways of thinking, and generous in her disposition.” 
“She was a beautiful woman, her mental faculties superior; she 
possessed a lively imagination, quick discernment, ready wit, great 
vivacity both in conversation and writing. In her last illness, which 
was long and painful, she evinced the greatest fortitude, strength of 
mind, tenderness, resignation, and patience."’ 

Tt does not appear that Lord Orford preserved any of her letters : 
indeed, his correspondents generally appear to have entertained 
greater regard for his abilities than ho did for theirs. From the 
specimens I have seen of Tady Ossory’s letters they were easy and 
negligent, but perhaps intentionally calculated rather to elicit answers 
than to convey much information, or express any vigorous opinions 
themselves. 

The few notes which I have added relate only to such circum- 


‘ The Right Honourable Richard Vernon Smith, M.P., President of the Board of 
AM. 
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stances as my relationship enabled me to explain of family history. 
Thave purposely abstained from the repetition of accounts of persons 
which have been given in former editions of Walpole’s letters, which 
are derived from registers and magazines, open to the observation of 
all who think it worth while to pursue such inquiries. 

I present the Work to the public for their amusement: if they 
derive any from it, the obligation is to the writer, of whose thoughts 
lam only the vehicle of communication. If they adopt my impres- 
sion of these Letters, it is that they place Lord Orford in a more 
amiable attitude, as to feclings and friendships, than he has hitherto 
stood. At any rate, having been urged by persons of whose judgment 
Thold a high opinion, to publish them, it seems to me not right to 
withhold them ; and I am not aware that there is any one now alivo 
who can be offended by one word in them. 

R. V. 8. 
Panurxa-Woons, 
April 26, 1848. 


MR. VERNON SMITH’S PREFACE 


TO THE SECOND EDITION OF WALPOLE'S LETTERS TO 
LADY OSSORY. 


[1840.] 


Mucu fault has been found with the absence of Notes to explain 
the allusions in the Letters of Walpole to Lady Ossory. In the few 
sentences prefixed to them, it was stated, that I was only the vehicle 
of their communication to the public, and claimed no further merit. 
I am quite sensible, that if great diligence had been employed upon 
them, the publication might have been made more agreeable to 
readers. The critical writers who have complained of my negligence 
in this respect, may be assured that it arose from no want of respect 
for their art or labours, but from not having the leisure or ability to 
imitate them. If, being aware of this, the Public should think I 
ought to have abstained from publication altogether, I must submit 
to be condemned for my intrusion upon their time: * * * 

R. V. 6. 
Fanurna-Woons, October, 1848. 


1 [have here omitted Mr, Smith's successful vindication of himself, from an error 
attributed to him in the “ Quarterly Review ;” Mr. Smith's information will, in this 
edition, be found in its more appropriate place, the letter to which it relatea— 
Consinonam. 


MR. BENTLEY’S “ ADVERTISEMENT” 


TO THE CONCLUDING SERIES OF LETTERS TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
[4 vors. 8vo. 1843.] 


age 


Tue following Letters, written by the celebrated Horace Walpole, 
complete his Correspondence with Sir Horace Mann, a portion of 
which was published by Lord Dover in 1833. It was believed that 
the immediate descendants of the subjects of some of Walpole’s racy 
anecdotes might be pained by their early publication, and the wit of 
the dead was reserved until it could appear without pain to the 
living. That period having now arrived, the Earl of Euston,’ sur- 
viving Executor of the late Earl of Waldegrave, has placed the 
whole of Walpole’s unpublished Manuscripts, including his Letters, 
Memoirs, Private Journals, &c., in the hands of Mr. Bentley. 


June 23, 1843. 


1 ‘The present (1856) Duke of Grafton, grandson of Laura, Countess of Waldegrave, 
and Duchess of Gloucester. —Cunixcuax. 
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EXTRACT FROM THE REV. JOHN MITFORD’S 
PREFACE 


TO THE CORRESPONDENCE OF WALPOLE AND THE 
REY. WILLIAM MASON, 


[2 vors. 8vo. 1851.) 


a 


‘Tue Letters of Mason, now first printed, formed part of the 
Collection of Manuseripts purchased of the Duke of Grafton, as 
executor of the late Earl of Waldegrave, and were entrusted to me 
for publication ; and while I was lamenting the imperfect manner in 
which they would appear, from want of the answers of the corres- 
pondent, my friend, Archdeacon Burney informed me that the 
corresponding Letters of Walpole were carefully, and in their entire 
form, preserved at the Rectory House at Aston. The Introduction 
which I obtained from him was most kindly received by Mr. 
Alderson,' the present possessor of the place, and with a liberality 
for which my thanks are now to be paid, he allowed me the use of 
the volumes, that for more than half » century had been under the 
safe protection of his father and himself. I do not think that any 
other in the long series of Walpole’s Epistolary Works exceeds them 
in general interest ; and in the information which relates ty literature, 
they perhaps excel ‘thom mayo Fe ° 


J.M. 
Bexnaun, May 1, 1361. 


! The Rey.Charles Alderson was Mason's intimate friend and sole oxeeutor, and 
succeeded him in the rectory of Aston, which was subsequently possessed by his 
son, the present rector.— Milford, 1851.—Cunxtxanam, 

® Other portions of Mr, Mitford's Preface will be found in this edition, attached 
to the letters they more immediately relate to—Cusxuromax, 
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Ini SHORT NOTES OF MY LIFE. 


{since Prebendary of Durham), eldest son of Dr. Henry Bland, 
master of the school, and since Dean of Durham and Provost of 
Eton, was my tutor 

I was entered at Lincoln’s Inn, May 27th, 1731, my father 
intending me for the law; but I never wont thither, not caring for 
the profession. 

T left Eton school September 23rd, 1734; and March 11th, 1735, 
went to King’s College, Cambridge. My public tutor was Mr. John 
Smith; my private, Mr, Anstey; afterwards Mr. John Whaley was 
my tutor. I went to lectures in civil law to Dr. Dickens, of Trinity- 
hall; to mathematical lectures, to blind Professor Saunderson,* for 
a short time ; afterwards, Mr. Trevigar read lectures to me in mathe- 
matics and philosophy. I heard Dr. Battie’s anatomical lectures. 
T had learned French at Eton. I learnt Italian at Cambridge, of 
Signor Piazza. At home I learned to dance and fence; and to 
draw of Bernard Lens, master to the Duke [of Cumberland] and 
[the] Princesses [Mary and Louisa]. 

In 1736 I wrote a copy of Latin verses, published in the Grafu- 
Uutio Acad. Cantab,, on the marriage of Frederic, Prince of Wales. 

My mother died August 20th, 1737. 

Soon after, my father gave me the place of Inspector of the 
Tmports and Exports in the Custom-house, which I resigned on his 
appointing me Usher of the Exchequer, in the room of Colonel 
‘William Townshend, January 29th, 1788—and as soon as I came of 
age, I took possession of two other little patent-places in the 
Exchequer, called Comptroller of the Pipe, and Clerk of the Estreats. 
They had been held for me by Mr. Fane. 

My father’s second wife, Mrs. Maria Skerret, died June, 1738. 

Thad continued at Cambridge, though with long intervals, till 
towards the end of 1788, and did not leave it in form till 1789, in 
which year, March 10th, I set out on my travels with my friend Mr. 
‘Thomas Gray, and went te Paris. From thence, after a stay of about 
two months, we went with my cousin Henry Conway, to Rheims, in 


' Dr. Henry Bland died 24th May, 2746. Hia Latin veralon of Cato’s Soliloquy wae 
‘honoured by insertion in The Spectator, No.628; and comyaro Letter 20th June, 1744. 


: Letter to Miss Berry, 16th August, 1796.—Cuxstmonam. 

, fetbenct Tens, died 1741) was dmwing master to Ute Duke of Cumberland 
nd the Princesses Mary and Louisa, and ta one whom nothing bat gratitude can 
fustify iny joining with such names, ‘the author of this work ; my chief reazon for it ix 
bear crest fathner dealeanrnenaiy 2 of so good a man, a8 well as excellcat 
arti. Walpole, Amecdotes of Painting —Cursizanay. 
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July 14th, I wrote tie Lesson for the Day,' in a letter to Mr. Mann; 
and Mr. Coke,* son of Lord Lovel,* coming in while I was writing it, 
took a copy, and dispersed it till it got into print, but with many 
eee re ee ae number of things of 

sort.* 

In the summer of 1742. wrote a Sermon on Painting, for the 
amusement of my father in his retirement. It was preached before 
him by his*chaplain; again, before my eldest brother at Stanno, 
near Houghton ; and was afterwards published [1747] in the A&des 
Walpolianw. 

June 18th, 1743, was printed, in a weekly paper called Old 
England, or the Constitutional Journal, my “ Parody on some Scenes 
of Macbeth, called The Dear Witches.” It was a ridicule of the new 


The same summer, I wrote Patapan,’ or the Little White Dog, 
a tale, imitated from Fontaine ; it was never printed. 

October 22nd, 1743, was published No. 88 of the Old England 
Journal, written by me to ridicule Lord Bath. It was reprinted 
with three other particular numbers. y 

In the summer of 1744 I wrote a Parody of a Scene in Corneille’s 
Cinna; the interlocutors, Mr. Pelham, Mr. Arundel, and Mr. 
Selwyn. 

My father dicd March 28th, 1745. Ho left me the house in 
Arlington-street in which he died, 50007 in money, and 10004 
a-year from the Collector's place in the Custom-house, and the 
surplus to be divided between my brother Edward and me. 

April 12th, 1746, was published, in a magazine called The 
Museum, my Scheme for « Tar on Message Cards and Notes ; and 
soon after, an Advertisement of a pretended new book, which T had 
written in Florence in 1741. 


1 The Lessons for the Day: being the First and Second Chapters of the Book of 
Prefermont. London: Printed for W. Webb, near St. Paul's, 1742—Cuwsiyonau, 

? Edward, Lord Viscount Coke, only son of the Rarl of Leicester. He died in 
1763. Hie wife, Lady Mary Coke (a daughter of tho groat Duke of Argyll and 
edna survived her husband, without remarrying, fifty-cight years. — 


Consixon. 
0 Thomas 1 Lovel, afterwards, 1744, Viscount Coke and Earl of Leicester; died 1759. 
Pope has introduced him into his verses to Lady Frances Shirley and Sir C. 
‘Williams into his poem of “ Moraing."—Coxxrsomam. 
* Tt lereprinted in Sir C. H. Williams's Works, iii, 25, but of course in error. At 
‘the same time appeared, price sixpenes, and by the same publisher, “he Byening 
CUNNINGHAM. 
* The name of a frvourite dog which Walpole brought from Rome to Kngland. 
See Letter to Conway, Mareh 27, 1741.—Cussimonam. 
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Isvi ; SHORT NOTES OF MY LIFE 


obtaining an Act of Parliament to transfer the assizes from Ailesbur==5 
to Buckingham, I printed them and other pieces. 

On the same occasion I had a remarkable quarrel with thee 
Speaker of the House of Commons, Mr. Onslow. The Bill wae 
returned from the Lords with amendments. The friends of thee 
Chief Justice resolved to oppose it again. Mr. Potter desired mo tes 
second him. He rose, but entering on the morits of the Bill, Mr— 
T. Townshend, and my uncle, Horace Walpole (to prevent me) = 
insisted that nothing could be spoken to but the amendments. The= 
Speaker ing this, I said, “I had intended to seeond Mr— 
Potter, but should submit to his orwcular decision, though I would 
not to the complaisant peevishness of anybody else.” ‘The 
was in a great rage, and complained to the House. I said, “IT 
begged his pardon, but had not thought that submitting to him was 
the way to offend him.” During the course of the same bill, Sir 
William Stanhope' bad likewiso been interrupted, in a very bitter 
speech against the Grenvilles. I formed part of the speech I had 
intended to make, into one for Sir William, and published it in his 
name. It made a great noise. Campbell answered it for a 
bookseller. I published another, called the speech of Richard White- 
liver, in answer to Campbell's. All these things were only excusable 
by the lengths to which party had heen carried against my father; 
or rather, were not excusable even then. 

In 1748 were published, in Dodsley’s Collection of Miscellaneous 
Poems, three of mine; an “ Epistle to Mr. Ashton’ from Florence,” 
(written in 1740,) “The Beauties,” and the “Epilogue to 
Tamerlane.” 

T next wrote two papers of “The Remembrancer,” and two more 
of the same in the year 1749. In the latter year, too, I wrote a 
copy of verses on the Fireworks for the Peace; they were not 
printed. About the same time I wrote a pamphlet, called “ Delenda 
est Oxonia.” Tt was to assert the liberties of that University, which 
the Ministry had a plan of attacking, by vesting in the Crown the 
nomination of the Chancellor. This piece (which I think one of my 
best) was seized at the printer’s and suppressed. 

One night in the beginning of November, 1749, as I was returning 
from Holland Honse by moonlight, about ten at night, T was attacked 


* Brother of lay Seite ry ae and himself a wit; mow chiefly remem- 
barnd for pi Yavvilla at Twickenham. —Cossixomas. 

* Thomas Ashton, Pollow of Eton College, Rector of St. Botolph, Bishopagate, Ia 
London, and Preacher of JAncoln’s Inn. See note 2, vol, L p. 2,—Comaxouam, 
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Axel SHORT NOTES OF MY LIFE. 


Tn 1754, Twas chosen for Castlerising, in Norfolk, in the new — 
Patlamant In July of that year I wrote The Entail, a fable, in verse. 
About the same time I erected a cenotaph for my mother in 
Westminster Abbey, having some years before prepared a statue of 

her by Valory at Rome. The podestal was carved by Rysbrach. 

In March, 1755, I was very ill-used by my nephew Lord Orford, 
upon a contested election in the House of Commons, on which I wrote 
him a long letter, with an account of my own conduet in polities. 

In Feb. 1757, I vacated my seat for Castlerising in order to be 
chosen for Lynn; and about the same time used my best endeavours, 
but in vain, to save the unfortunate Admiral Byng. 

May 12th of that year, I wrote in less than an hour and a half 
the “Letter from Xo Ho;” it was published on the 17th, and 
immediately passed through five editions. 

Tune LOth, was published a Catalogue of the collection of Pictures 
of Charles the First, to which I had written a little introduction. T 
afterwards wrote short prefaces or advertisements in the same manner 
to the Catalogues of the collections of James the Second and the 
Duke of Buckingham. 

June 25th, I rected a printing-press at my house at Strawberry Hill. 

Aug. 8th, I published two Odes by Mr. Gray, the first production 
EST ge 

In Sept. I erected a tomb in St. Anne’s Churchyard, Soho, for 
Theodore King of Corsica. 

Tn Oct. 1757, was finished at my press an edition of Hentznerus, 
translated by Mr. Bentloy, to which I wrote an advertisement. T 
dedicated it to the Society of Antiquaries, of which I am a 
member, as well 2s of the Royal Society. 

Tn April, 1758, was finished the first impression of my “ Cata- 
logue of Royal and Noble Authors,” which I had written the pre- 
eeding year in less than five months, About the same time Mrs. 
Porter published [for her benefit] Lord Hyde's play,’ to which T 
had written the advertisement. 

In the summer of 1758, I printed some of my own Fugitive Pieces, 
and dedieated them to my cousin, General Conway. About autumn 
1 erected at Linton, in Kent, a tomb for my friend Galfridus Mann;* 


2 A comedy called te Mistakes, or the Happy Resontment.” Lord Hyde wns 
Henry Lorl Cornbury, iromortalised by Pope and Thoméon, This “amiable and 
disinterested lord," as Walpole calla hima, dled ‘by a fall from his horse in 1753. 
before his father the last Earl of Clarendon, See rol. i. p. 412—Cuxnrxomam. 

® Brother of Sir Horace Mann, Walpole had an uncle who died early of the same 
name—Galfridus Walpole.—Comsiscnam. 
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first? And it advertised that in a few days would be published, 
“ Walpolian Principles exposed and confuted.” It was written by 
one Carter, who had been bred a surgeon, and who had married the 

of Deacon of Manchester, who was hanged in the last 
Rebellion. This Carter had lost an estate of eight hundred pounds 
a-year, which had been intended for him, rather than renounce his 
principles, and was turned a Non-Juring preacher, and had lately 
been sent away from an apothecary’s, where he lodged, for his 
treasonable conversation, and for sending fifteen or sixteen letters 
every post-night, which the poople of the house suspected were 
written for purposes not more innocent. “Whatever his designs were, 
he had too little prudence to do much harm, and too little sense. 
His book was a rhapsody of Sacobitism, made still more foolish by 
the style and manner, and of the lowest scurrility, I wish I may 
never haye wiser enemies, or tyranny abler advocates! Tt is obsery- 
able that this Carter distributed hand-bills, and left. them at doors, 
promising this answer, and begging assistance towards it. In May, 
too, was published in the “Critical Reviow” a lettor to the authors 
of it, from some anonymous person, denying the fact mentioned in 
the life of the Duke of Wharton in the same Catalogue, of Sergeant 
Wynne borrowing and using Bishop Attorbury’s speech: yet it was 
absolutely true. Mr. Morrice, the bishop’s grandson, often told it to 
Mr. Selwyn; Mr. Fox [Lord Holland] remembered the fact, when 
he was at Oxford; and Mr. Baptist Leveson Gower says he perfectly 
remembers it, and that his (then) party affected to cry him up for 
it; that he gut three thousand pounds the first year on the credit of 
it; but they were forced to drop him, as he had no parts to support 
his reputation. In truth, when I wrote the passage in question, 1 
did not know Mr. Wynne was still living, am sorry to have shocked 
aman who had given me no provocation, and therefore, to avoid 
adding one mortification to another, which I did not mean, I have 
chosen to make no reply.' 

Tn August, I wrote a copy of verses, called “The Parish Register 
of Twickenham.” Itis a list of all the remarkable persons who have 
lived there. 

Sept. Ist. I began to look over Mr. Vertue’s MSS., which I 
bought last year for one hundred pounds, in order to compose the 


* If Walpole had made a “reply,” ho would havo saved Mr, Park, the editor of 
be cata edition of bis Mepaade (5 vols. 8vo, 1806), the necessity of designating 
‘s statement as as assertion.” (See Park's edition of Walpole’s 

ae a Noble Authors, in 124) Cy parbeshons 
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Aug, 22nd, finished the third volume of my “ Aneedotes of Paint- 


Dee, 20th, wrote a few lines to Lady Mary Coke, on her haying 
St. Anthony’s fire in her cheek. 

Dec. 23rd, eee ee eee ee 
to serve as an 

March 24th [1762]. ee 
Arts and Scicnces. 

June 12th. T was attacked in a new weekly paper, No. 2, called 
The North Briton,” and aceused of having flattered the Scotch in 
my “Catalogue of Royal and Noble Authors.” I made no answer 
to it. I could not have been charged with anything of which I am 
less guilty than flattery. The passage was written and published 
fiye years before this period, and in the reign of the late King 
[George II.], when partiality to Scotland was no merit at Court; 
and so little was it caleulated to make a friend of Lord Bute, that, 
haying had occasion to write two or three letters to him, I constantly 
disclaimed any desire 6r intention of having a place. T have copies 
of these letters, and of others to the Duke of Neweastle and Mr. 
Pitt, equally, and as fully disinterested. Before this accusation was 
made Lord Bute had had two levées; I was at neither, nor ever 
was at the levée of any Minister, but my father, and once at the 
Duke of Newcastle's, while my father was in power.’ T believe the 
author of “The North Briton” will ask for and have a place before 
T shall. 

Ang. 2nd, began the “Catalogue of Engravers.” 

October LOth, finished it* 

IT had been told [by Garrick] that Bishop Warburton resented 
something in the chapter of Architecture, in the second volume of my 
“ Anecdotes of Painting,” and that he intended to abuse me in the 
new odition of Mr. Pope’s Works, which he proposed to haye printed 
at Birmingham? As I had not once thought of him in that work, 
it was not easy to guess at what he was offended. On looking over 
the chapter, T concluded he had writ some nonsense about the 
Phenicians, but having read very few of his works, it was impossible 
for me to know where to find it. As I would not disoblige even a 


7 T was once, forty years ago [1742], at the late Duke of Noweastlo’s levée, tho only 
minister's levée st which I ever was present except my own fithor’a—Walpor, 
Memoir Relative to hia Lncome (dated 1782)—Cusxinanax. 

® This in the date affixed by Walpole to the last page —Cunmanenan. 

* By Baskerville, —Cunsimgnax, 
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June. I began “The Castle of Otranto,” a gothic story, and 
finished it Aug. Gth. 

Oct. 15th. Wrote the fable of “The Magpie and her Brood ” for 
Miss Hotham, then near eleven years old, great niece of Henrietta 
Hobart, Countess Dowager of Suffolk. It was taken from Les 
Nouvelles Recreations de Bonaventure des Penirs, Valet-de-Chambre 
to the Queen of Navarre, 

Dee. 24th. “The Castle of Otranto” was published ; 500 copies. 
1765. April 11th. The 2nd edition of “ The Castle of Otranto ; ” 
500 copies. 

Sept. 9th. Set out for Paris. 

End of this year wrote the “Letter from the King of Prussia to 
Rousseau.” 

1766. April 22nd. Arrived m London, from Paris. June 28th, 
29th. Wrote an “ Account of the Giunts lately discovered.” Tt was 
published Aug. 25th following. 

Aug. 18th. Began “* Memoirs of the Reign of George the Third.” 

1767. Fob. 1. Began the “ Detection of the Zestament Politique of 
my Father,” at Strawberry Hill; and finished it the next time T went 
thither, Feb. 17th. Did not print it, as no translation was made 
into English of that fictitious work. 

March 13th. Wrote to the Mayor of Lynn, that I did not intend 
to come into Parliament again. 

A bad translation of “ The Castle of Otranto” into French was 
published at Paris this month. 

May 28th. My Letter to the Mayor of Lynn was first published 
in the St. James's Chronicle.' 

Aug. 20th. I went to Paris. Wrote there an account of my whole 
concern in the affair of Rousseau, not with intention to publish it yet. 

In Sept. were published, in the Public Advertiser, two Letters 
Thad wien on Political Abuse in Newspapers. They were signed, 
Toby, and A Constant 

1768, Feb. 1. Published my “ Historic Doubts on Richard the 
Third.” I had begun it in the winter of 1767; continued it in the 
summer, and finished it after my return from Paris. Twelve hundrod 
copies were printed, and sold 2o very fast that a new cdition was 


* Reprinted in the Gentleman's Magazine for June, 1767, p. 293, and in this edition 
{for the first the in any edition of Walpole). “I was told that I should regret quit- 
ting my seat tn Parliament; but I know myself better than thore prophets did. Four 
‘Years are past, and I have done nothing but applaud my reaolution.”— Walpole to 
aren Now, 18, 1771.—Cossaixoman. 

* Transcribed for this cdition, and now first included in Walpole’s worka— 
Cossixomax, 
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this answer, only to show it to him in manuseript, and to leave 
it behind as an appendix to, and confirmation of, my “ Historie 
Doubts.” 

About the same time Voltaire published in the Mereure 
the letter he had written to me, but I made no answer, because 
he had treated me more dirtily than Mr. Hume had. Though 
Voltaire, with whom I had never had the least acquaintance 
or correspondence, had voluntarily written to me first, and asked 
for my book, he wrote a letter to the Duchess of Choiseul, in 
which, without saying a syllable of his having written to me first, 
he told her I had officiously sent him my Works, and declared war 
with him in defence de ce boujfon Shakspeare, whom in his reply to 
me he pretended so much to admire. The Duchess sent me 
Voltaire’s letter, which gave me such contempt for his disingenuity 
that I dropped all correspondence with him. 

In July and August finished two more books of my “ Memoirs” 
for the years 1765, 1766. 

1770. In the summer of this year wrote an answer to Dr. Milles’ 
Remarks on my “ Richard the Third.” 

1771. End of September, wrote the Advertisement to the “ Letters 
of King Edward the Sixth.” 

1772. Finished my “ Memoirs” which conclude with the year 
1771; intending for the future only to carry on a Journal. This 
year, the last, and somotime before, wrote some Hicroglyphic Tales. 
There are only five. Thad long left off going to the Antiquarian 
Society. This summer I heard that they intended printing some 
more foolish notes against my “Richard the Third ;” and though 
T had taken no notice of their first publication, I thought they might 
at last provoke me to expose them. I determined, therefore, to be 
at liberty by breaking with them first; and Foote having brought 
them on the stage [in “ The Nabob ”] for sitting in council, as they 
had done, on Whittington and his Cat,'I was not sorry to find them 
9 ridiculous, or to mark their being so, and upon that nonsense, and 
the laughter that accompanied it, I struck my name out of their 
book. This was at the end of July. 

In July wrote the “Life of Sir Thomas Wyat,” No. 11 of my 
edition of “ Miscellaneous Antiquities.” 

' is 
guemerertibut deseo f Selo, ttre 


Gough to Tyson, 27 Deo, 1771, in Nichole’s * Literary Anecdotes,” vill 575.) PM 
ould make " nothing at all of the Cat."—Coyainemax. sont 
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ACCOUNT OF MY CONDUCT 


RELATIVE TO THE PLACES | HOLD UNDER GOVERNMENT, 
AND TOWARDS MINISTERS! 


[1782.] 


as 


Ix my youth, my father, Sir Robert Walpole, then Prime Minister, 
gave mo the two patent little places I still hold, of Clerk of the 
Estreats and Comptroller of the Pipe, which, together, produce about 
or near 300/. per annum. When I was about eighteen or nineteen, 
he gave me the place of Inspector of the Imports and Exports in 
the Custom-house, which I resigned in about a year, on his giving 
me the patent place of Usher of the Exchequer, then reckaned worth 
900/ a-year, From that time I lived on my own income, and tra- 
yelled at my own expense, nor did I during my father’s life receive 
from him but 2502. at different times; which I say, not in deroga- 
tion of his extreme tenderness and goodness to me, but to show that 
T was content with what he had given to me, and that from the age 
of twenty I was no charge to my family. 

Before my father’s quitting his post, he, at the instance of my 
eldest brother, Lord Walpole, had altered the delivery of Exchequer 
bills from ten pounds to an hundred pounds. My deputy, after that 
alteration was made, observed, that as Usher of the Exchequer, who 
furnishes the materials of Exchequer bills, on which, by the table of 
rates in the Exchequer, I had a stated profit, I should lose ten per 
cent., which he represented to my father, who, having altered them 
to oblige my brother, would not undo what he had done: but, to 
repair the prejudice I had suffered, Sir Robert, with his wonted 
equity and tenderness, determined to give me 20007. in liew of what 
I lost, and would have added that legacy in a codicil to his will; 
but this happening only two days before his death, when he was 


! From Walpole’s Works (5 vols. 4to, 1798), vol, ii. pp. 56%370,—Cuwximamam, 
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Church, and in violation of the intention of the donors, as a vast 
number of estates were: nor ean I think myself as a | 

man a more useless or a less legal engrosser of part of the wealth of 
the nation than deans and prebendaries, who fatten on Christianity 
like any less holy incumbent of a fee. While there are distinctions 
of ranks, and unequal divisions of property, net ae 
merit, but by birth or favours, some will be more fortanate than 
others, is ee ee mel Beles ee but an archdeacon, 
or a country gentleman, has yery little grace in complaining that 
any athor unpeoStablo clase is indelged by tho laws ia the Bejoyamatl 
of more than an equal share of property with the meanest labourer 
or lowest mechanic. 

Having said this with the confidence that does not misbecome a 
legal possessor, I am far from pretending to any other plea, much 
loss to any merit in myself. A tender parent lavished riches on mo 
greatly beyond my desert, of which I am so little conscious in my- 
self, that, if the distresses of the public require a revocation of gifts 
bestowed by the Crown in its splendour, I know no man who ean 
plead fewer services to his country, or less morit in himself than I 
can. In one light only I can wipe off an aspersion, in which patent 
placemen have been confounded with other placemen. No man who 
holds a place for life is dependent on the Crown, farther than his 
duty or his gratitude binds him. TI, perhaps, by the nature of my 
otfice, which I shall explain hereafter, am more dependent than 
almost any patent-holder; and yet I may presume to say that, 
having suffered ' by that dependence, because I would not violate 
my prineiples and conscience, I cannot be deemed a servile 

Endowed so bountifully by a fond parent, as I have allowed my- 
wlf to be, it would be ridiculons to say that I have been content, 
Yet, not having unfolded some peculiaritics in my situation, I may 
venture to say that I have shown that I could be content with 
a considerable diminution, I haye never made any merit of that 
moderation ; but when I am held out to the public as one whom the 
public are called upon to reduce to an humbler lot, which I am ready 
to admit, if it be but allowed that all my guilt consists in holdi 
what somebody else would have held if I did not, it may be per- 
mitted to me to prove, that while I assumed no claim of merit, I 
have declined every offered opportunity of enlarging or securing my 

' My conduct, while Tat tu Parllamont is moat probably forgotten ; bat mo man 


eats recollect that It looked like sorvility to Ministers, It ie noedlows to obviate what 
never was objected 16 min— Wasroue, 
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own life, instead of holding it during the life of onc eleven years older, 
T hope I shall not be thought a very interested man, 

I will now explain the nature of my office of Usher of the Exche- 
quer, stated by the Commissioners of Accounts to render to me clear 
4200/. a-year, and which I said was given to me as producing but 
9002 a-year, and which, on an additional tax being laid on 
I gave in as producing 1800/. a-year, and which, had it been adverted 
to, would make me seem to have given in a very fraudulent estimate ; 
but T am so conscious of my innocence and integrity in that respect, 
that I chuse—perhaps out of vanity—to recollect that cireumstance 
myself, as it certainly reflects no dishonour on me. When I was 
called on to give in the value of my place, I took my book of 
accounts and receipts for the last twelve years, and gave in the 
medium of those twelve years, which was 18007 a-year, As mine 
has been an increasing place by three wars and other circumstances, 
and as for the first years of my holding that place, it was much less, 
the medium sum would have been less than 18002. a-year, if I had 
taken my receipts farther back than twelve years; so that I plainly 
exaggerated, instead of diminishing, what I had received annually 
from my first nomination to the office. If I have enjoyed too much, 
as I confess I have, at least I have not sought to increase my income 
by any indirect or dirty methods. 

‘The duty of my office is to shut the gates of the Exchequer, and 
fo furnish paper, pens, ink, wax, sand, tape, penknives, scissors, 
parchment, and a great variety of other articles, to the Exchequer, 
‘Treasury, and their offices, and to pay the bills of the workmen and 
tradesmen who serve those offices. Many of the articles specified 
are stated in a very ancient table of rates in the Exchequer (I think 
of the time of Edward IIL, so that my office is, if a grievance, no 
very novel one); and, on those, large profits are allowed to the 
Usher, whence my profit arises, and whence, if itis largely augmented 
of lato years, a eandid examiner will observe that that imerease 
proceeds from the prodigious additional consumption of paper, pens, 
ink, wax, which the excessive increase of business at the Treasury 
must oceasion ; and therefore, should a much less quantity of those 
implements be employed, my profits would decrease in proportion. 
When, therefore, I am charged as receiver of 4200/ a-year, it 
should be remembered, that though I was so in the year 1780, 
(though I shall show that even that is an arbitrary statement, not 
caleulated on any medium), yet I eannot equitably be reckoned 
commimnibus annis to receive so large a sum. IT have shown that 
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of my predecessors have met with harder fates. Mr. Naylor, my imme- 
diate predecessor but one, lost 20,000/. by the death of Queen Anne. 

Risks by prudent men are calculated as drawbacks; but, where 
advantage preponderates, even the terrors of calculation aro sur- 
mounted. More prudent men than I am would have combated 
those risks, by making the most of their advantages. I have ever 
disdained that pitiful arithmetic. All the goods I furnish have 
always been purchased by me at the highest prices; and never came 
a complaint from the Treasury that was not instantly remedied by 
my order. In more than forty years I have never received an 
important complaint, nor given oecasion to one. 

Having said that there is no certain time settled for my being 
paid, and as I have sometimes had large arrears due, and, conse- 
quently, as one year frequently runs into another, and thence I may 
in one year receive four or five thousand pounds, because in the 
precoding I did not receive half so much, the Commissioners of 
Accounts, having examined my deputy but on a single year, were 
just in their report of what I received Mat year ; but, had they gone 
farther back, would certainly not have given in 4200/ as my reecipt 
communibus annis. This unintended misrepresentation’ I bore in 
silence ; it having been my steadfast purpose not to interfere with 
the public examination of places, nor take the smallest step to 
tmuitigate my own fate, which I submit implicitly to the discretion of 
the Legislature. What I hold, I hold by law; if the law deprives 
me, I have too much reverence for the laws of my country to 
complain. No man ever heard mo utter a syllable in my own 
behalf. My nearest friends know that I have required them not 
to interpose to save me. This dread of seeming to make interest to 
save my place, preponderated with me to appear ungrateful for a 
time, lest it should look like a selfish compliment. I have never yet 
thanked Mr. Burke for the overflowing pleasure he gave my heart, 
when, on moving his bill, he paid that just compliment to the virtues 
of my honest, excellent father. This acknowledgment I hope he 
will accept as a proof that, though silent, I was not insensible to the 


* My deputy recelvod my positive orders to give to the Commissioners the most 
particular detail of my profits, and to offer them in my name my necountbooks of all 
my receipts, which they declined accepting, and which would have shown them a very 
different state of the medium of my place. Had they accepted those books, I intended 
eeteee eee reat were welcome to cxamine my recelpts, but that | hoped, 
ry es were gen pean oy would not look at the foolish manner in which I had 

most Ce what I received.—Wateour. The papers of Walpole’ deputy 
Our peiken fully confirm the statement in the text and nole—Cuxsixcman, 
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FOR THE AMUSEMENT OF 


MISS MARY AND MISS AGNES BERRY. 





Ine fant point d'esprit pour s’oceuper des vienx 6v®nemons.—Vouratrg, 
Vol. Wv,, Lett. Ivi,, p. 114, 


Hx (Lord Orford] repeatedly said to me, “ You will remember that I am the son 
{Sir Robert Walpole, and therefore must be prejudiced in his favour: Facte I will 
 misreprevent or disguise, but my opinions and reflections on those facts you will 
‘tire with caution, and adopt or reject at your discretion.”—Coxe'e Life of Sir 
‘obert Walpole, vol. i. p. xxiii. (3 vols. 4to, 1798.)— Cunnimonam. 


' Firat printed in Walpole’s Works. 5 vols. dt. 1798, 
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narrative will probably resemble siege-pieces, which are struck of 
any promiscuous metals; and, though they bear the impress of some 
sovereign’s name, only serve to quiet the garrison for the moment, and 
afterwards are merely hoarded by collectors and virtuosos, who think 
their series not complete, unless they have even the coins of base 
metal of every reign. 

As I date from my nonage, I must have laid up no state secrets. 
Most of the facts I am going to tell you, though new to you and to 
most of the present age, were known perhaps at the time to my 
nurse and my tutors. Thus, my stories will have nothing to do 

Luckily, there have appeared within these three months two pub- 
lications, that will serve as precedents for whatever I am going to 
say: I mean Les Fragmens of the Correspondence of the Duchess of 
Orleans,' and those of the Mémoires of the Due de St. Simon No- 
thing moro découse than both: they tell you what they please; or 
rather, what their editors have pleased to let them tell. 

Tn one respect I shall be less satisfactory. They knew and were 
well acquainted, or thought they were, with the characters of their 
“persona I did-not at ten years old penetrate characters ; and as 
George I died [1727] at the period where my reminiscence begins, 
and was rather a good sort of man than a shining king; and as the 
Duchess of Kendal* was no genius, I heard very little of either 
when he and her power were no more. In fact, the reign of 
George I. was little more than the proem to the history of England 
under the House of Brunswick. That family was established here 
by surmounting a rebellion ; to which settloment perhaps the phrensy 
of the South Sea scheme contributed, by diverting the national 
attention from the game of faction to the delirium of stock-jobbing ; 
and even faction was splitinto fractions by the quarrel between the 
King and the heir-apparent—another interlude, which authorises 


‘ Charlotte Fllzabeth, daughter of the Elector of Bavaria. In 1071 she became 
the seeond wife (his first being poisoned) of the brother of Louis XI¥.; by whom 
she was the mother of the regent, ¢ of Orleans. She died in 1722. A collection 
of her letters, addressed to Prince Ulric of Brunswick, and to the Princess of Wales 
afterwards Queen Caroline, was published at Paris in 1788.—Waxonr. 

? These celebrated Mémoires of the Court of Louls XIV, were first published, in 
o mutilated state, in 1783, A complete edition, in thirteen volumes, appeared in 
1791.—W sour, 

® Kremgard de Schulemberg, Duchess of Munster, in Ireland; created for life 
30 April, 1759, Baroness Glastonbury, co. Somerset, Countess of Feversham, co, 
Kent, and Duchess of Kendal, co. Westmoreland. She lived at Kendal House on the 
Hounslow aud leleworth Road, and died 1743,—Cunsrxonam, 
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garden at St James's, which opened into that of her aunt the 
Duchess of Kendal’s: apartments occupied by George IL. after his 


Suffolk [Mrs. Howard] and Yarmouth [Madame de Walmoden]. 

Notice being given that the King was come down to supper, Lady 
Walsingham took me alone into the Duchess’s ante-room, where we 
found alone the King and her. I knelt down, and kissed his hand. 
He said a few words to me, and my conductress led me back to my 
papa! 

‘The person of the King is as perfect in my memory as if I saw 
him but yesterday. It was that of an eldorly man, rather pale, and 
exactly like his pictures and coins; not tall; of an aspect rather 
good than august; with a dark tie-wig, a plain coat, waisteoat, and 
breeches of snuff-coloured cloth, with stockings of the same colour, 
and a blue riband over all. So entirely was he my object that I do 
not believe I once looked at the Duchess; but as I could not avoid 
seving her on entering the room, I remember that just beyond his 
Majesty stood a very tall, lean, ill-favoured old Indy; but I did not 
retain the least idea of her features, nor know what the colour of her 
‘ress was. 

‘My childish loyalty, and the condescension in gratifying it, were, 
I suppose, causes that contributed, very soon afterwards, to make me 
shed a flood of tears for that sovereign’s death, when, with the other 
scholars at Eton College, I walked in procession to the proclamation 
of the successor; and which (though I think they partly fell because 
T imagined it became the son of a Prime Minister to be more oon- 
cerned than other boys) were no doubt imputed by many of the 
spectators who were politicians, to fears of my father’s most probable 
fall, but of which I had not the smallest conception, nor should have 
met with any more concern than I did when it really arrived, in the 
year 1742; by which time I had lost all taste for Courts and Princes 
and Power, as was natural to one who never felt an ambitions 
thought for himself. 

Tt must not be inferred from her obtaining this grace for me, that 
the Duchess of Kendal was a friend to my father; on the contrary, 
at that moment she had been labouring to displace him, and intro- 


' The following i the account of this introduction given in “ Walpoliana :"—" J 
do remember something of George L My father took me to St. James's while I was 
a very liltle boy ; after waiting some time in an ante-room, a gentleman came in all 
reseed in brown, ever his stockings, and with a ritand and star. He took me up 
in his arms, kissed me, and chatted some time.!"—~Waramr. 





ea 
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guineas to Lord Chetwynd’s servant for bringing me my own carp out 

of my own canal in my own park!” 


I have said that the Duchess of Kendal was no friend of Sir 
Robert, and wished to make Lord Bolingbroke minister in his room. 
Twas too young to know anything of that reign, nor was acquainted 
with the political cabals of the Court, which, however, I might have 
learnt from my father in the three years after his retirement [1742 
—1745]; but being too thoughtless at that time, nor having your 
laudable curiosity, I neglected to inform myself of many passages 
and circumstances, of which I haye often since regretted my faulty 
ignorance. 

By what I can at present recollect, the Duchess seems to haye 
been jealous of Sir Robert’s credit with the King, which he had 
acquired, not by paying court, but by his superior abilities in the 
House of Commons, and by his knowledge in finance, of which Lord 
Sunderland and Craggs had betrayed their ignorance in countenanc- 
ing the South Sea scheme ; and who, though more agreeable to the 
King, had been forced to give way to Walpole, as the only man 
capable of repairing that mischief. The Duchess, too, might be 
alarmed at his attachment to the Prince of Wales; from whom, in 
ease of the King’s death, her grace could expect no favour. Of her 
jealousy T do know the following instance: Queen Anne had bestowed 
the rangership of Richmond New Park on her relations the Hydes 
for three lives, one of which was expired. King Geonge, fond of 
shooting, bought’ out the term of the last Earl of Clarendon, and of 
his son Lord Cornbury, and frequently shot there; having appointed 
my cldest brother, kord Walpole, Ranger nominally, but my father 
in reality, who wished to hunt there once or twice a week. The Park 
had run to great decay under the Hydes, nor was there any mansion’ 
better than the common lodges of the keepers. The King ordered 
a stone lodge, designed by Henry, Earl of Pembroke, to be ereeted 
for himself, but merely as a banqueting-house, with a large eating- 


* For 5000/.—Cewsrxanam, 

? The Earl of Hochester, who mecceded 723) to the title of Clarendon on the 
extinction of the elder branch, had a villa close without the park: but it had been 
bornt down (L721) and only ono waa left, W. Stanhope, [first] Earl of Har 
en [died 1756], purchased the and built the Kaci since bought by Lord 

ford—Watroue, From whom it was bought, In 1790, by King William 1V., 
fant Deke hated Clarence.—W aroun, 

* Tt was afterwards rae hy the A ices sO te weenie father, 

the reversion of rangersh! ‘alpole. Hi ier 
Hoy gine gold it to George IIT. for a pension on Ireland of 1200/. a-year, 
lis Majesty appointed Lord Bute (died 1702) ranger for life.—Watrour. 
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peruse coolly at his leisure. The King kept the paper, but no 
longer than till he saw Sir Robert, to whom he delivered the poisoned. 
remonstrance.' If that communication prognosticated the Minister’s 
fall, T am at o loss to know what a mark of confidence is, 

Nor was that discovery the first intimation that Walpole had 
received of the measure of Bolingbroke’s gratitude. The minister, 
against the earnest representations of his family and most intimate 
friends, had consented to the recall of that incendiary from banish- 
ment,’ exeepting only his re-admission to the House of Lords, that 
every ficld of annoyance might not be open to his mischievous tur- 
bulence. Bolingbroke, it seems, deemed an embargo laid on his 
tongue, would warrant his hand to launch every envenomed shaft 
against his benefactor, who by restricting had paid him the compli- 
ment of avowing that his eloquence was not totally inoffensive. 
Craftsmen, pamphlets, libels, combinations, were showered on or 
employed for years against the Prime Minister, without shaking his 
power or ruffling his temper ; and Bolingbroke had the mortification 
of finding his rival had abilities to maintain his influence against the 
mistresses of two kings, with whom his antagonist had plotted in 
vain to overturn him.” 


a steward,—Cuze, Preface to Life of Sir Robert Walpole, 8 vola 4to, 1798,—Cex- 
BINGHAM. 
VAN this i curiously confirmed by Lord Hervey’s Memoirs, vol. i. p18. 


—Coxsreouax. 

s at his return [1723] could not avoid waiting on Sir Robert to thank 
him, and was invited to dine with him at Chelsea; but whether tortured at witnessing 
Woalpole’s sorene frankness and felicity, or suffycated with indignation and confusion 
at being forced to be obliged to ono whom he hated and envied, the first moral he put 
into his mouth was near choking him, and he was reduced to rise from table and leave 
the room for some minutes. I mover hoard of their meeting more.—Watroue. For 
the story of Bolingbroke's pardon, see Lord Hervey’s Memoirs, vol. i. p. 14; and tho 
curlous minute made by Mr. Etough of the conversation with Sir Robert Walpole in 
Coxs's Wisiodn ii. $45 —Cunsixcias. 

TL. parted with Lady Lacey on Princess Amelia informing Quoen 
Cerone im Bath, that the mistress had interviews there with Lord Bolingbroke. 
Lady Suffolk, above twenty years after, protested to me that she had not once soon 
his lordship there; and E should believe she did not, for she was a woman of truth = 
‘but her great int Lydon with ee and Swift, tho intimate theese 
Bolingbroke, oven death of George I., and ber being the channel throt 
whor that faction had flattered themselves they should ain the 
can leave no doubt of Lady Suffolk's support of that party. Her dearest friend to 
her death was Wiliam, afterwards (1767 third] Lord Chetwynd {died 1770], the Beart 
and moat trusted confidant of Lord Bolingbroke. Of those political intrigues 1 
say more in these Reminiaconces—Waxrour. 
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make his addresses to her, not covertly ; and she, thongh believed 
not to have transgressed her duty, did receive them too indiserectly. 
The old Elector flamed at the insolence of so stigmatised a pretender, 
and ordered him to quit his dominions the next day. The Princess, 
surrounded by women too closely connected with her husband, and 
consequently enemies of the lady they injured, was persuaded by 
them to suffer the Count to kiss her hand before his abrupt de- 
parture; and he was actually introduced by them into her bed- 
chamber the next morning before she rose. From that moment he 
disappeared ; nor was it known what became of him, till on the death 
of George I. [1727], on his son the new King’s first journey to Hun- 
over, some alterations in the pulace being ordered by him, the body 
of Konigsmark was discovered under the floor of the Electoral 
Princess’s dressing-room—the Count having probably been strangled 
there the instant he left her, and his body secreted. The discovery was 
hushed up ; George IT. entrusted the secret to his wife, Queen Caro- 
line, who told it to my father: but the King was too tender of the 
honour of his mother to utter it to his mistress ; nor did Lady Suffolk 
ever hear of if, till I informed her of it several years afterwards. 
Tho disappearance of the Count made his murder suspected, and 
various reports of the discovery of his body have of late years been 
spread, but not with the authentic cireumstances. 

The second Goorge loved his mother as much as he hated his 
father, and purposed, as was said, had the former survived," to have 
bronght her over and declared her Queen Dowager.” Lady Suffolk, 


Achitophel; in which re pon! Dryden, describing the respect and fhyour with which 
Monmouth was received upon his progress in the year 1681, saye— 
Tospltabte be hearts did most commend 

Wise Istuchar, his wealthy, western friend. 
Reresby states, that Lady Ogle, immediately after the marriage, “ repenting herself 
of the match, fled from him into Holland, before they were bedded,” This circum: 


of the maids of honour to Catherine of Portugal, wife of Charles I1., gave birth to the 


Here lies Tom Thynne, of Longlent Hall, 
Who never would have mi 
Had he married the woman he lay withal, 
Or Inin with the woman he married. 
On the 30th of May, in the same year, Lady Ogle was married to Charles Seymour, 
Duke of Somerset—Warour, 
s ee aes 1734 Cunxinanax, e 
rather would have made her Regent of Hanover; and 
she alo told me, fog ott had offered to live again with his wife, bat she refased, 
tnless her fanton were asked publicly, She mid, what most affoctod hor was the dis. 
grace that would be pase ‘on her children ; and if she were only pardoned, that 
would not remove it, Lady Suffolk thought ‘sho wasthen divorced, though the divorcee 
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and allowed a greater latitude to his left side than to his right, or 
pronounced the former more ignoble than the latter. The con- 
sciences both of princely and noble persons in Germany are 5 
if the more plebeian aie is married to ono who woul Gage 
more illustrious moiety—but, as if the laws of matrimony had no 
ee en ete ee po ee 
left-handed alliance are not entitled to 
sequence of a senseless equivocation, that only satisfies pride, = 
justice ; and calculated for an acquittal at the Heralds’ Office, not at 
the last tribunal. 
Separated the Princess Dorothea certainly was, and never ad- 
mitted even to the nominal honours of her rank, being theneeforwand 
always styled Duchess of Halle. Whether divoreed' is problematic, 
at least to me; nor can I pronounce, as, though it was 
believed, I am not certain that George espoused the Duchess 
Kendal with his left hand. As the Princess Dorothea died only 
some months before him,’ that ridiculous ceremony was scarcely 
deferred till then ; and the extreme outward devotion of the Duchess, 
who every Sunday weit seven times to Lutheran chapels, seemed to 
announce a legalised wife. As the genuine wife was always detained 
in her husband’s power, he seems not to have wholly dissolved their 
union ; for, on the approach of the French army towards Hanover 
during Queen Anne’s reign, the Duchess of Halle was sent home to 
her father and mother, who doted on their only child, and did retain 
her for a whole year, and did implore, though in vain, that sho 
might continue to reside with them. As her son too, George IL, 
had thoughts of bringing her over and declaring her Queen Dowager, 
one can hardly believe that a ceremonial divorce had passed, the 
existence of which process would have glared in the face of her 
royalty. But though German casuistry might allow her husband to 
take another wife with his left hand, because his logal wifo bad 
suffered her right hand to be kissed in bed by a gallant, even West~ 
phalian or Aulic counsellors could not have pronounced that such a 
adieu constituted adultery; and therefore a formal 
divorce T must doubt—and there I must leave that case of conscience 


Ll 1," says Coxe,“ who never loved his wife, gave implicit credit to the 
account x aay, a ltd by Bs ath r; consented to her imprisonment, 
serge the ecclesiastical comistory a divorce, which was passed on the 
25th of December, 1694."—Memoirs of Walpole, vol. i. p. 208.—Waronr. 

2 “The unfortunate Sophia was confined in the eastic of Alden, situated om the 
small river Aller, in the Duchy of Zell, She terminated her eniserable existence, afler 
along enptivity of thirty-two years, on the 18th of November, 1726, only seven months 
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Sophia,—mother of King George I. and destined by King William 
and the Act of Settlement to succeed Queen Anne. George fell in 
love with Mademoiselle Schulemberg, though by no means a 
inviting object—so little, that one evening when she was im wuiting 
behind the Electress’s chair at a ball, the Princess Sophia, who hal 
made herself mistress of the language of her future subjects, said in 
English to Mrs. Howard, afterwards Countess of Suffolk, then st 
her court, “ Look at that mawkin, and think of her being my son's 
tori ‘Mrs. Howard, who told me the story, protested she was 

terrified, forgetting that Mademoiselle Schulemberg did not under- 
stand English. 

The younger Mademoiselle Schulemberg, who came over with her 
and was created Countess of Walsingham, passed for her niece ; but 
was so like to the King, that it is not very credible that the Duchess, 
who had affected to pass for crucl, had waited for the left-handed 


marriage. 
The Duchess, under whatever denomination, had attained and 
to the last her ascendant over the King: but notwith- 
standing that influence, he was not more constant to her than be 
had been to his avowed wife; for another acknowledged mistress 
whom he also brought over, was Madame Kilmansegge, Countess of 
Platen, who was created [1722] Countess of Darlington,’ and by 
whom he was indisputably father of Charlotte,’ married [1719] to 
Lord Viscount Howe, and mother of the present Earl [1788). 
Lady Howe was never publicly acknowledged as the 8 
daughter ; but Princess Amelia treated her daughter, Mrs. Howe; 
upon that foot, and one evening, when I was present, gave her a 
ning, with a small portrait of George 1. with a crown of diamonds. 
Lady Darlington, whom I saw at my mother’s in my infancy, 
and whom I remember by being terrified at her enormous figure, was 
as corpulent and ample as the Duchess was long and emaciated. 
‘Two fierce black eyes, large and rolling beneath two lofty arched eye~ 
brows, two acres of cheek spread with crimson, an ocean of neck 
that overflowed and was not distinguished from the lower partof her 
body, and no part restrained by stays—no wonder that a child 


1 Mndame Rilmansegge, the Countess of Darlington, died 1730.—Coxsrmomax, 
Ee Mary Sophia Charlotte, married, 1719, lo Emanuel, second Viscount Howe. She 
in 1782—Coxstxouan, 
ie Cd Lady Howe's children, had married » gentleman of her 
‘Howe, Esq. of Hanslop, in the county of Bucks —Watrotn, Mr. 
Howe died died iain in her 93rd year, Compare Walpole to Miss Berry, 14 Dec., 1793. 
—Connrxonas. 
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return to England, a Countess’s coronet was to have rewarded 
young lady’s compliance, and marked her secondary rank. She 
however, have proved a troublesome rival, as she seemed 50. 
of the power of her charms, that, whatever predominant ascendant 
the Duchess might retain, her own authority in the palace she 
thought was to yield to no one else. George I. when his son the 
Prince of Wales and the Princess had qnitted St. James’s on their 
quarrel with him, had kept back their three eldest daughters, who 
lived with him to his death, even after there had outwardly been 
a reconciliation between the King and Prince. Miss Brott, when 
the King set out, ordered a door to be broken out of her 

into the royal garden. Anne, the eldest of the Princesses,’ offended 
at that freedom, and not choosing such a companion in her walks, 
ordered the door to be walled up again. Miss Brett as imperiously 
reversed that command. The King died suddenly, and the empire 
of the new mistress and her promised coronet vanished. She after- 
wards [1737] married Sir William Leman, and was forgotten before 
her reign had transpired beyond the confines of Westminster! 


CHAPTER Hi. 


Quarrel between George I. and bis Son—Barl of Sunderland—Lord Stanhops 
—South Sen Scheme—Denth of Craggs—Royal Reconcilement—Poerage Bill 
dofoated— Project for seizing the Prince of Wales and conveying him to 
Amorica—Dnuke of Newcastle—Royal Christening—Open Rupture—Prince and 
Princess of Wales ordered to leave the Palace. 


Oxe of the most remarkable occurrences in the reign of George I. | 
was the open quarrel between him and his son the Prince of Wales. 
‘Whence the dissension originated ; whether the Prince’s attachment 
to his mother embittered his mind against his father, or whether 
hatred of his father occasioned his devotion to her, I do not pretend 
to know. I do suspect from circumstances, that the hereditary | 
enmity in the House of Brunswick between the parents and their 
eldest sons dated earlier than the divisions between the first two 
Georges. The Princess Sophia was a woman of parts and great 
vivacity : in the earlier part of her life she had professed much zeal 


' Anno, Princess Royal, born 1709, died 1759, having married, 1734, Williaa 
Charles Henry, Prinee of Orange —Cuxxwoman, | 


aN | 
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occasions, it is probable that the son discovered too much fondness 
for acting the king, or that the father conceived a jealousy of his 
haying done so. Sure itis, that on the King’s return great divisions 
arose in the Court; and the Whigs wore divided—some devoting 
themselves to the wearer of the crown, and others to the expectant: 
T shall not enter into the detail of those squabbles, of which I am 
but superficially informed. The predominant ministers were the 
Earls of Sunderland and Stanhope. The brothers-in-law, the 
Viscount Townshend and Mr. Rebert Walpole, adhered to the 
Prince. Lord Sunderland is said to have too much resembled as a 
politician the Earl his father, who was so principal an actor in the 
reign of James II. and in bringing about the revolution. Between 
the Earl in question and the Prince of Wales grew mortal antipathy; 
of which an anecdote told me by my father himself will leave no 
doubt. When a reconciliation had been patched up between the 
two courts, and my father became First Lord of the Treasury a 
seeond time, Lord Sunderland in a ¢éfe-d-féte with him said, “ Well, 
Mr. Walpole, we have settled matters for the present; but we must 
think whom we will have next” (meaning in case of the King’s 
demise). Walpole said, “ Your lordship may think as you please, 
but my part is taken;” meaning to support the established 
settlement. 

Earl Stanhope was a man of strong and violent passions, and had 
dedicated himself to the army ; and was so far from thinking of any 
other line, that when Walpole, who first suggested the idea of 
appointing him Secretary of State, proposed it to him, he flew into a 
furious rage, and wus on the point of a downright quarrel, looking 
on himself as totally unqualified for the post, and suspecting it for a 
plan of mocking him. He died [1721] im one of those tempestuous 
sallics, being pushed in the House of Lords on the explosion of the 
South Soa scheme. That iniquitous affair, which Walpole had early 
exposed, and to remedy the mischiefs of which he alone was deemed 
adequate, had replaced him at the head of affairs, and obliged 
Sunderland to submit to be only a coadjutor of the administration. 
The younger Craggs,'a showy vapouring man, had been brought 


Ten Lond Burlington tavived int ‘Walpole considered tt 

rela oe ia he So ia inc oe bs 1 
to bald 

Sen reais pokeatic ts tae pikes ta te te eee 
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gone farther, 
T. [1727] Queen Caroline 


j 


horribly farther. On the death of 
a 


and neither forgave his desertion—I am aware of the desultory 
manner in which I have told my story, having montioned the recan- 


§ “Tbe offect of Sir Robert's speech on the House,” says Coxe, “excocded the most 
expectations; it fixed those who had before been way and irresolute, 
brought over many who had been tempted by the speciousness of the measure to 
favour ita introduction, and procured its rejection, by a triumphant majority of 260 
177."—Afemoira, vol. i. p. 125.—Watour. 

7 James, third Barl of Berkeley, knight of the garter, &c.—Wanrors. In March 
1718 he was appointed first lord of the Admigalty, in which post ho continued all the 
reign of George I, He died at the castle of Aubigny, in France, im 1736,—Wiaraur, 

See Lord Hervey's Memoirs, i. 51, and ii. 478.—Cuxstxonax. 

4 William Stanbope, first Earl of Harrington of that fumily—Wanrour. 

* Coxe states, that such was the indignation which the perusal of this 
excited, that, when Sir Robert eepoused Charles Stanhope's interest, the King 
the application with some expresdions of resentment, and doclared that no com 
sideration should induce him to assign to him any place of trust or honour.—Waiowr, 

© Thomas Holes Pelham, Duke of Newcastle, lord Chamberlain, thon secretary of 
state, and lastly first lord of the treasury under George II.; the same king to whom 
he had been so obnoxious in the preceding reign, He was obliged by Geonge III, to 
realga his post.—Watrou. 
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leave the Palace,’ and retired to the house of her Chamberlain, the 
Earl of Grantham, in Albemarle Street. 

CHAPTER Iy, 


Bill of Pains and Penalties against Bishop Atterbury—Projected Assassination of 
Sir Robert Walpole—Rovival of the Order of the Bath—Instanoe of George I's 
goodhumoured Presence of Mind. 

As this trifling work is a miscellany of detached recollections, I 
will, ere I quit the article of George L., mention two subjects of very 
unequal import, which belong peculiarly to Ais reign. ‘The first was 
the deprivation of Atterbury, Bishop of Rochester. Nothing more 
offensive to men of priestly principles could easily have happened: 
yet, as in a country of which the constitution was founded on rational 
and liberal grounds, and where thinking men had so recently exerted 
thomselves to explode the prejudices attached to the persons of kings 
and churchmen, it was impossible to defend the Bishop's treason, but 
by denying it; or to condemn his condemnation, but by supposing 
illegalities in the process : both were vehemontly urged by his faetion, 
as his innocence was pleaded by himself. That punishment and 
expulsion from his country may stagger the virtue even of a good 
men, and exasperate him against his country, is perhaps natural, and 
humanity ought to pity it, But whatever were the prepossessions of 
his friends in his fayour, charity must now believe that Atterbury 
was always an ambitious turbulent priest, attached to the House of 
Stuart, and consequently no friend to the civil and religious liberties 
of his country; or it must be acknowledged, that the disappointment 
of his ambition by the Queen’s death, and the proscription of his 
Ministerial associates, had driven on attempts to restore the expellod 
family in hopes of realising his aspiring views. His letters published 
by Nichols breathe the impetuous spirit of his youth. His exclama- 
tion on the Queen's death [1714], when he offered to proclaim the 
Pretender at Charing Cross in pontificalibus, and swore, on not being 
supported, that there was the best cause in England lost for want ot 
spirit, is now believed also. His papers, deposited with Ring 

* “Notices was also formally given that no persons who paid their respects to the 


Prince and Princess of Wales would be received at court; and they were deprived of 
their guard, and of al! other marks of distinction.”—Coxe, vol. i. p. 182.— Waraarr, 


iy 
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told him, that his life was too constantly exposed to his enemies to 
make it of any use to be watchful on any particular occasion ; nor, 
though Johnstone often hurried to him with intelligence of such 
designs, did he ever see reason, but once, to believe in the soundness 
of the information. That once arrived thus: a day or two before 
{ ] the Bill of Pains and Penalties was to pass the House of 
Commons against the Bishop of Rochester, Mr. Johnstone advertised 
Sir Robert to be circumspect, for three or four persons meditated to 
assassinate him as he should leave the House at night. Sir Robert 
laughed, and forgot the notice. Tho morning after the debate, 
Johnstone came to Sir Robert with a kind of good-natured insult, 
telling him, that though he had scoffed his advice, he had for onee 
followed it, and by so doing preserved his life. Sir Robert under- 
stood not what he meant, and protested he had not given more credit 
than usual to his warning. “ Yes,” said Johnstone, “but you did; 
for you did not come from the House last night in your own chariot.” 
Walpole affirmed that he did; bat his friend persisting in his 
asseveration, Sir Robert called one of his footmen, who replied, «I 
did call up your honour’s carriage; but Colonel Churchill * being 
with you, and his chariot driving up first, your honour stepped into 
that, and your own came home empty.” Johnstone triumphing on 
his own veracity, and pushing the examination farther, Sir Robert's 
eoachman recollected that, as he left Palace-yard, three men, much 
muffled, had looked into the empty chariot. The mystery was never 
farther cleared up; and my father frequently said it was the only 
instance of the kind in which he had ever seen any appearance of 
a real design. 

‘The second subject that I promised to mention, and it shall be 
very briefly, was the revival [1725] of the Order of the Bath, It 
was the measure of Sir Robert Walpole, and was an artful bank of 
thirty-six Ribands to supply a fund of favours, in lieu of places. 
He meant, too, to stave off the demand for Garters, and intended 


the time of the famous Excise Bill. As the minister descended the stairs of: the 

House of Commons on the be carried the bill, he wns guarded on one side by 

Cree te termardee on the other by General Charles Churchill, [roo 

poet) eis the crowd behind endeavoured to throw him down, as he 

ea baxeess, him to death; and that not succeeding, they tried to 

niga Wants Seat iia gir eat Soactaialy War ecincs eroke Let the 
Woleoen of the teg-= ‘ALROLE, 

) Golonel Churchill, the mataral son of Lioutenant-Genoral Charles Churchill, by 
Mra. Oldfield, the actress, Colonel Churchill married Sir Robert Walpole's daughter 
by his second ry Mise Skerrett. Their daughter Mary married, 1777, Charles 
Sloane, first Earl of Cadogan.—Cusxiscinam. 
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CHAPTER VY. 


Accession of George IL—Sir Spencer Compton—Bxpected Chango in Administra. 
tion — Continuation of Lord Townshend and Sir Robert Walpole ty the 
Intervention of Queen Caroline—Mrs, Howard, afterwards Countess of Suffotk 
—Her Character by Swift and by Lord Chesterfield. 


‘Tins unexpected death of George I. on his road to Hanover was 
instantlynotified by Lord Townshend, Sceretary of State, who attended 
his Majesty, to his brother Sir Robert Walpole, who as expeditiously 
was the first to carry the news to the suecessor and hail him King. 
The next step was, to ask who his Majesty would please should draw 
his speech to the Council. “ Sir Spencer Compton,”’* replied the new 
monarch. The answer was decisive, and implied Sir Robert’s dis- 
mission. Sir Spencer Compton was Speaker of the House of Com- 
mons, and treasurer, I think, at that time, to his Royal Highness, 
who by that first command implied his intention of making Sir 
Spencer his Prime Minister. He was a worthy man, of exceedingly 
graye formality, but of no parts, as his conduct immediately proved. 
The poor gentleman was so little qualified to accommodate himself 
to the grandeur of the moment, and to conceive how a new sovereign 
should address himself to his Ministers, and he had also been so 
far from meditating to supplant the Premier,’ that, in his distress, it 
was to Sir Robert himself he had recourse, and whom he besought 
te make the draught of the King’ King’s speech for him. The new Queen, 
a better judge than her husband of the capacities of the two candi- 
dates, and who had silently watched for a moment proper for over- 


Sir Spencer Compton, accond son of James, Karl of Northampton. He was 
crested Earl of Wilmington, and died in 1743. Thomson dedicated his poem of 
“Spring” to him. "The King gave him [Walpolel no other answer than ‘go to 
Chiswick and take your directions from Sir Spencer Compton,'"—Hervey’« Memoirs, 
1, 31.—Conmixonax. 

® Sir Spencer Compton, afterwards Karl of Wilmington, was so far from resenting 


fe - 
an am though confined to bis bed, and with hia head blistered, rose and went 
to the House of Lords, to vote against a measure that avowed its own injustice, by 
being grounded only on popular clamour.—W trons. 


ce 
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declared favourite, as avowedly as the Duchess of Kendal was his 
father’s, Sir Robert’s sagacity discerned that the power would be 
lodged with the wife, not with the mistress ; and he not only devoted 
himself to the Princess, but totally abstained from even visiting Mrs. 
ade while the injudicious multitude concluded, that the com- 
of an inconstant husband’s passion for his coneu- 
bine would follow, and accordingly warmer, if not public, vows were 
made to the supposed favourite than to the Prince’s consort. They 
especially, who in the late reign had been out of favour at Court, 
had, to pave their future path to favour, and to seeure the fall of 
Sir Robert Walpole, sodulously, and no doubt zealously, dedicated 
themselves to the mistress: Bolingbroke secretly, his friend Swift 
openly, and as ambitiously, cultivated Mrs. Howard; and the 
neighbourhood of Pope’s villa to Richmond facilitated their inter- 
course, though his religion forbade his entertaining views beyond 
those of serving his friends. Lord Bathurst,’ another of that con- 
nection, and Lord Chesterfield, too early for his interest, founded 
their hopes on Mrs. Howard's influence ; but astonished and disap- 
pointed at finding Walpole notshaken from his seat, they determined 
on an experiment that should be the touch-stone of Mrs, Howanl’s 
credit. They persuaded her to demand of the new King an earl’s 
coronet for Lord Bathurst She did—the Queen put in her yeto, 
and Swift, in despair, returned to Ireland, to lament Queen Anne 
and curse Queen Caroline, under the mask of patriotism, in » country 
he abhorred and 
To Mrs. Howard, Swift's ingratitude was base. She indubitably 
had not only exerted all her interest to second his and his faction’s 


* Allen Bathurst, first Earl Bathurst, one of,Queen Anne's twelve peer, and the 
correspondent, of Swift and Pope. He died in 1775, nged 91, and waa the fathor of 
Lord Chancellor Bathurat.—Cowsxrxonaw. 


“ On this it is to bo observed, that George 11. was proclaimed on the 24th of Juno 
ar, that Swift returned to Toland in the September of fe ee 


first creation of in that did not take place till Sa 1728 
Wardle tht Hr that < os 


suffered so di iddedk retusa tan ce letee cenle Wanita Gee 


Dera nace oe cae be wooere: at T pak pict eos 
@ mouse to Mra Cole's cat, or shoo-cleaner to your meanest domestic,’ ""—Craker, 
Su folk Correspondence, vol. i. p. xx¥,—Wateur, 
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peer’s satiric wit, though he had not been the mover of his disgrace. 
The weight of that anger fell more disgracefully on the King, as T 
shall mention in the next chapter. 

T will here interrupt the detail of what I have heard of the eom- 
mencement of that reign, and farther anecdotes of the Queen and the 
mistress, till 1 have related the second very memorable transaction 
of that ara; and which would come in awkwardly, if postponed till 
T have despatched many subsequent particulars. 


CHAPTER VI. 
Destruction of George I's Will. 


Ar the first council held by the new sovereign, Dr. Wake, 
Archbishop of Canterbury, produced the Will of the late King, and 
delivered it to the successor, expecting it would be opened and read 
in Council. On the contrary, his Majesty put it into his pocket, 
and stalked out of the room without uttering a word on the subject, 
The poor prelate was thunderstruck, and had not tho presence of 
mind or the courage to demand the testament’s being opened, or at 
least to have it registered. Noman present chose to be more hardy 
than the person to whom the deposit had been 
none of them immediately conceived the possible violation of so 
solemn an act 80 notoriously existent ; still, as the King never men- 
tioned the Will more, whispers only by degrees informed the public 
that the Will was burnt; at least, that its injunctions were never 
fulfilled. 

What the contents were was never ascertained. Report said, that 
forty thousand pounds had been bequeathed to the Duchess of Kendal; 
and more vague rumours spoke of a large legacy to the Queen of 
Prussia, daughter of the late King. Of that bequest demands were 
afterwards said to have been frequently and roughly made by her 
son the great King of Prussia, between whom and his uncle 
subsisted much inveteracy.’ 


' King George IL. sunk two wills—his father’s, and his uncle's the Duke of York, 
Tt was with to the Duke's will that the King of Prosaia threatened to go to 
Taw—not the Rays aaeatsh in the text. “The Queen told Lord Hi 7 bat 
the three things of which the Prince accused the King (besides the robbing him of 
100,002, a year) were, hia Re Stade bering, having thrice cheated him=-by his sinking the 
Jase King’s will and the Duke of York's will, and by ecizing the revennes of the Duchy 
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CHAPTER VII. 


History of Mri. Howard, afterwards Countess of Suffolk—Misi Bellendon—Her 
Marringe with Colonel John Campbell, afterwards fourth Duke of Argyle—Anee- 
dotes of Queen Caroline—Her last Iliness and Death—Anecdotes of Sarah, 
Duchess of Marlborough—Last Years of George [L—Mra. Clayton, afterwards 
Lady Sundon—Lady Diana Spencer—Frederick, Prince of Wales—Sudden 
Removal of the Prince and Princess from Hampton Court to St, Jamos's— 
Birth of a Princeas—Rupture with the King—Anccdotes of Lady Yarmouth. 


T witt now resume the story of Lady Suffolk, whose history, 
though she had none of that influence on the transactions of the 
Cabinet that was expected, will still probably be more entertaining 
to two young ladies, than a magisterial dotail of political events, the 
traces of which at least may be found in journals and brief chro- 
nicles of the times. The interior of courts, and the lesser features of 
history, are precisely those with which wo are least aequainted,—I 
mean of the age preceding our own. Such anecdotes are forgotten 
in the multiplicity of those that ensue, or reside only in the memory 
of idle old persons, or have not yet emerged into publicity from the 
portefouilles of such garrulous Brantomes as myself. Trifling I will 
not call myself, while I haye such charming disciples as you to 
inform ; and though acute or plodding politicians, for whom they are 
not meant, may condemn these pages,—which is preferable, the labour 
of an historian who toils for fame and for applause from he knows not 
whom ; or my careless commission to paper of perhaps insignificant 
passages that I remember, but penned for the amusement of a pair 


avery eevee andl eak © ites Ses the Ticket Sete ee eae 
Waldegrave; in which bis grace informed the Earl, then our ambassador in France, 
‘thst he had received by the messonger the copy of the will aud codicil of Goorge 1. ; 
‘that he had delivered it to his Majesty, who put it into the fire without opening it: 
* So,’ ndds the Duke, ‘we do not know whether it confirms the other or not ;’ and he 
proceeds to say, ‘ Despatch a mosongerto the Duke of Wolfenbuttle with the treaty, in 
which is granted all he desires; and we expect, by return of the messenger, the 
wn will from him." I. had left two wills; one in the hands of Dr. 
Wake, Archbishop of Canterbury, the other with tho Duke of Wolfenbuttle, He bad 
heen in the right to take these procautious : ho himsolf had burned his wife's texta- 
ment, and her father's, the Duke of Zell ; both of whom had made George IL. their 
wy Pallistive of the latter's obliquity, if justice would allow of any violation — 
‘arom, 





and person were charming; lively she was almost to étourderie ; 
and so le she was, that I never heard her mentioned after- 
wards by one of her contemporarics who did not prefer her as the 
most perfect creature they ever knew. ‘The Prince frequented the 
waiting-room, and soon felt a stronger inclination for her than he 
ever entertained but for his Princess. Miss Bellonden by no means 
felt a reciprocal passion, The Prince’s gallantry was by no means 
delicate ; and his avarice disgusted her, One orening sea 
he took ‘out his purse and counted his money. He 

numeration + Beat eal too be eben cer 
“ Sir, I eannot bear it! if you count your money any more I will go 
out of the room.” The chink of the gold did not tempt her more 
than the person of his Royal Highness. In fact, her heart was 
engaged; and so the Prince, finding his love fruitless, suspected. 
He was even s0 generous as to promise her, that if she would dis- 
cover the object of her choice, and would engage not to marry with- 
out his privity, he would consent to the match, and would be kind to 
her husband. She gave him the promise he exacted, but without 
acknowledging the person; and then, lest his Highness should 
throw any obstacle in the way, married,’ without his knowledge, 
Colonel Campbell, one of the grooms of his bedchamber, and who 
long afterwards [1761] succeeded to the title of Argyle at the death 
of Duke Archibald* The Prince never forgave the breach of her 
word; and whenever she went to the drawing-room, as from her 


' Mary Farringdon, bedchamber woman to Queen Caroline and wife of Colonel 
John Saas Equersy to the Queen, See vol. & p. 45,—Cunnrranane, 
Mary Bellenden, youngest daughter of John, second Ird Bellenden, afterwards 
(23 Se Camp (see note 4). She ix called by Gay “ Smiling Mary, soft and 
as down."—Cusxrxonax, She is thua described in a ballad, made upon tho 
quarrel between George I. and the Princo of Walesa, when the Prince and his 
houschold were ondered to quit St, James's :-— 


Bat Bellenden we needs must praise, 
Who, nx down the stair she jumps, 

Sings over the hills and far away, 
Desplaing doleful dumpa— W arom. 

* Oot, 28, 1799. — Omexrsanax. 

* Colonel John Campbell evoceeded to the dukedom, fourth duke, in 1761, died 
1770; ea Oumapbal diod in Dec. 18, 1786. She was housokeeper at Somerset 
House. She was P| ie oy Gr bearer tins 
‘bosom friend, ‘inehal Oa mway.—Wiusonr, 
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on the arrival of cummoer, their Royal Highnesses were to remove to 
Richmond. Being only woman of the bedchamber, etiquette did not 
allow Mrs, Howard the entrée of the coach with the Princess. She 
apprehended that Mr. Howard might seize her on the read. To 
batile such an attempt, her friends, John, Duke of Argyll, and his 
brother, the Earl of Islay,’ called for her in the coach of one of them 
hy eight o’clock in the morning of the day, at noon of which the 
Prince and Princess were to remove, and lodged her safely in their 
house at Richmond. During the summer a negotiation was com- 
menced with the obstreperous husband, and he sold his own noisy 
honour and the possession of his wife for a pension of twelve 
hundred a-year.* 

These now little-known anecdotes of Mr. Howard’s behaviour 
I received between twenty and thirty years afterwards, from the 
mouth of Lady Suffolk herself. She had left the Court about the 
year 1735, and passed her summers at her villa of Marble Hill, at 

, living very retired both there and in London. I pur- 
chased Sicawberry Hill in 1747; and being much acquainted with 
the houses of Dorset, Vere, and others of Lady Suffolk's intimates, 
was become known to her; though she and my father had been at 
the head of two such hostile factions at: Court. Bevoming neigh- 
hours, and both, after her second husband’s death [1746], living 


* Afterwards third duke of Argyll.—Cunmrm 
2 Mr, Croker asserts, that “ nolthor in Min Howard's correspondence with the 
A ice Aopen ledge al pore bla the Queen, nor in any of ber most 
papors, has he found a single trace of the fecling which Walpole no eon 
fidently imputes”” Upon this assertion, Sir Walter Scott, in a review of the Suffolk 
‘Correspondence, pleasantly remarks,—" We regret that the editor's researches have 
te eat Pm dibereraiere bridle aeairadh gl rnin sold bis own 
noisy honour and the possession of his Indy for a pension of twelve hundred a-year, 


King's 
the Queen and Mrs Howard, by mutual forbearance, tan, sa Rea 
Gcifod fo cals Uy somial’ after sl, hor auenins hae ne gens ateev ee 
present generation, since scandal ia only valued when fresh, ‘en tho public have 


‘or at least alter, the aceurey of our until they 
stardase toes ta coc fodlnga, wl 


hile, 
“As beams of warm imagination Play, | 
‘The memory’s faint traces melt away, 
—Soolt's Miscellaneous Prose Works vol nie pe OL Wescut, 
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questioned ; her friends even affecting to suppose, that her counection 
with the King had been confined to purefriendship. Unfortunately, 
his Majesty’s passions were too indelicate to have been confined to 
Platonic love for a woman who was deaf'—sentiments he had 
expressed in a letter to the Queen, who, however jealous of Lady 
Suffolk, had latterly dreaded the King’s contracting a new attach- 
ment to a younger rival, and had prevented Lady Suffolk from 
leaving the court as early as she had wished to do, “I don’t know,” 
said his Majesty, “why you will not let me part with an old deaf 
woman, of whom I am weary.” 

Her credit had always been extremely limited by the Queen's 
superior influence, and by the devotion of the minister to her 
Majesty. Except a Barony, a red Riband, and a good place for her 
brother, Lady Suffolk could succced but in very subordinate recom- 
mendations. Her own acquisitions were so moderate, that, besides 
Marble Hill, which cost the King ten or twelve thousand pounds, her 
complaisance had not been too dearly purchased. She left the 
Court with an income so little to be envied, that, though an economist 
and not expensive, by the lapse of some annuities on lives not so 

as her own, she found herself straitened ; and, besides 
Marble Hill, did not at most leave twenty thousand pounds to her 
family. On quitting court [1735], sho married Mr. George Berkeley, 
and outlived him.* 

No established mistress of a sovereign ever enjoyed less of the 
brilliancy of the situation than Lady Suffolk. Watched and 
thwarted by the Queen, disclaimed by the Minister, she owed to the 
dignity of her own behayiour, and to the contradiction of their 
enemies, the chief respect that was paid to her, and which but ill 
compensated for the slavery of her attendance, and the mortification 
she endured. She was elegant; her lover the reverse, and most 
unentertaining, and void of confidence in her. His motions too 

* Lady Suifolk was carly affected with deafness, Cheselden, the surgeon, then in 
Se eee nat Daas Lipeae being able to cure deafness by 
some operation on the drum of the ear, and to try the experiment on a con- 
ora convict (Charles Ray] then in Newgate, at wna deaf If the man coald 

ot ripen se hme and, if he succeeded, would practise the sme cure 
on her ladyahip. obtained the man's pardon, who was ousin to Cheselden, ho 
in eed presided deny to ve his ean amo mae wna heard. 


Ane pee ‘The man saved his ear too—but Cheselden was disgraced at 
Court.—Warrore, Compare Mr. Croker's note in Lady Suffolk's Letters, i. 310— 


‘Saher 
Berkeley [ted 1746), youngest son of the seconil Earl of 
Berkeley. of St, Catherine's, in the Tower, and had #erved in two: 
tein me Roce for Dover.—Wastour. 
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her good purposes: but he stinted her alike in almost all her 
passions; and though she wished for nothing more than to be liberal, 


One of the Queen’s delights was the improvement of the garden 
at Richmond ; and the King believed she paid for all with her own 
money—nor would he ever look at her intended plans, saying he did 
not care how she flung away her own revenue. He little suspeeted 
the aids Sir Robert furnished to her from the Treasury. When she 
died, she was indebted twenty thousand pounds to the King. 

Her learning I have said was superficial; her knowledge of 
languages as little accurate. The King, with a bluff Westphalian 
accent, spoke English correctly. The Queen’s chief study was 
divinity, and she had rather weakened her faith than enlightened it. 
She was at least not orthodox ; and her confidante, Lady Sundon, an 
absurd and pompous simpleton, swayed her countenance towards the 
less-believing clergy. The Queen, however, wus so sincere at her 
death, that when Archbishop Potter was to administer the sacrament 
to her, she declined taking it, very few persons being in the room. 
When the Prelate retired, the Courtiors in the ante-room crowded 
round him, erying, ‘My lord, has the Queen received?” His 
Grace artfully eluded the question, only saying, most devoutly, “Her 
Majesty was in a heavenly disposition "—and the truth escaped the 
public." 

She suffered more unjustly by declining to see ber son, the 


the sad verse on Carolina’s arn, 
And hail her passage to the realms of rest, 
All parts perform’ and all her children blest —Pope, Dialogue & 1788. 
‘This was not in the first edition of the “ Dinlogue.”"—Coxxreomam. 
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mother’s death [1737], who was of the Queen’s age, her Majesty 
asked Sir Robert many physical questions ; but he remarked, that 
she oftenest reverted to a rapture, which had not been the illness of 
his wife. When he came home, he said to me, “Now, Horace, 
T know by possession of what secret Lady Sundon has 

such an ascendant over the Queen.” He was in the right. How 
Lady Sundon had wormed herself into that mystery was never 
known. As Sir Robert maintained his influence over the clergy by 
Gibson, Bishop of London, he often met with troublesome obstrac- 
tions from Lady Sundon, who espoused, as I have said, the heterodox 
clergy : and Sir Robert could never shake her credit. 

Yet the Queen was constant in her protection of Sir Robert, and 
the day before she died gave a strong mark of her conviction that 
he was the firmest supporter the King had. As they two alone were 
standing by the Queen’s bed, she pathetically recommended, not 
the Minister to the Sovereign, but the Master to the Servant. Sir 
Robert was alarmed, and feared the recommendation would leave a 
fatal impression; but a short time after, the King reading with 
Sir Robert some intercepted letters from Germany, which said that 
now the Queen was gone, Sir Robert would have no. protection: 
“On the eontrary,” said the King, “ you know she recommended 
me to you.’ This marked the notice he had taken of the expres- 
sion; and it was the only notice he ever took of it: nay, his 
Majesty’s gricf was so excessive and so sincere, that his kindness to 
his Minister seemed to increase for the Queen's sake. 

‘The Quoen’s dread of a rival was a feminine weakness; the 
behaviour of her eldest son' was a real thorn, He carly displayed 
his aversion to his mother, who perhaps assumed too much at first; 
yet it is certain that her good sense, and the interest of her family, 
would have prevented, if possible, the mutual dislike of the father 
and son, and their reciprocal contempt. As the Opposition gave into 
all adulation towards the Prince, his ill-poised head and vanity 
swallowed all their incense. He even carly after his arrival had 
listened to a high act of disobedience. Money ho soon wanted: old 
Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough, ever proud and ever malignant, 


* Frederick, Princo of Walos, father of George I1T.—Consmouam, 

* That woman, who had risen to greatness and independent wealth by the 
weakness of another Queen, forgot, like the Duc d’Epernon, her own unmerited 
exaltation, and affected to brave successive courts, though sprung from the dregs of 
one. When the Prince of Orange came over [1734] to marry the Princess Royal, 
Anne, a boarded gallery with a pont-house roof was erected for the procession from 
tho windows of the great drawing-room at St, Jamnews crows the garden to tho 


ob 
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kissed her Majesty’s hand.' Her indignation must have shrank 
into contempt. 


After the death of the Queen [1737], Lady Yarmouth* came 
over, who had been the King’s mistress at Hanover during his latter 
journeys—and with the Queen's privity, for he always made her the 
confidante of his amours; which made Mrs, Selwyn once tell him, 
he should be the last man with whom she would have an intrigue, 
for she knew he would tell the Queen. In his letters to the latter 
from Hanover, he said, “You must love the Walmoden, for she 
loves me.” She was created [1739] a Countess, and had much 
weight with him: bat never employed her credit but to assist his 
Ministers, or to convert some honours and favours to her own 
advantage. She had two sons, who both bore her hushand’s name; 
but the younger, though never acknowledged, was supposed the 
King’s, and consequently did not miss additional homage from the 
courtiers, That incense being one of the recommendations to the eoun- 
tenanee of Lady Yarmouth, drew Lord Chesterfield into a ridiculous 
distress. On his being made Secretary of State, he found a 
fair young lad in the ante-chamber at St. James's, who secming 
much at home, the Earl concluding it was the Mistress’s son, was 
profuse of attentions to the boy, and more prodigal still of his 
prodigious regard for his mamma, The shrewd boy meeived all his 
Lordship’s vows with indulgence, and without betraying himself: at 
last he said, “I suppose your Lordship takes me for Master Louis; 
but I am only Sir William Russel, one of the pages.’’* 

‘The King’s last years passed as regularly asclockwork. At ning 
at night he had cards in the apartment of his daughters, the 
Princesses Amelia and Caroline, with Lady Yarmouth, two or three 
of the late Queen’s Indies, and as many of the most favoured officers 
of his own Household, Every Saturday in summer he carried that 
uniform party, but without his daughters, to dine at Richmond: 
they went in coaches and six, in the middle of the day, with the 
heavy horse-guards kicking up the dust before them—dined, walked 
an hour in the garden, returned in the same dusty parade; and his 
Majesty fancied himself the most gallant and lively prince in 
Europe. 


* Walpole has mistaken the visit nt which this scene was acted, Compare“ Lon} 
Hervey's Memoirs,” ti. 871 and 409,—Cussiauam. 
* Amelia wife of the Baron de Walmoden, created Countess of Yarmouth 
in 1739.—Wapore. 
? See a somewhat similar story of Sir Willian Stanhope told by Walpole in vol. i 
p- 116, and compare vol. i. p. $28.—Cuxxrnaitam, 
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her. She had made him Privy-Seal;! and as he took care to keep 
as well with Sir Robert Walpole, no man stood in amore prospervus 
light. But Lord Hervey, who handlod all the weapons of the Court,’ 
ei aloo mado a’ dcop izxpreasion ve the beert € Suacgatal 
Princess Caroline ; and as there was a mortal antipathy between the 
Duke of Grafton and Lord Hervey, the Court was often on the : 

of being disturbed by the enmity of the favourites of the two 
Princesses. Sat. 


Disappointment, 
chagelgigls eniey constitution, carried Lord Hervey off 
[1743], and overwhelmed his Princess: she never appeared in 
public after the Queen’s death ;* and, being dreadfully afflicted with 
the rheumatism, never stirred out of her apartment, and rejoiced at 
her own dissolution some years before her father. 

Her sister Amelia leagued herself with the Bedford faction 
during the latter part of her father’s life. When he died [1760], 
she established herself respectably ; but enjoying no favour with her 
nephew [George IIT.], and hating the Princess-dowager, she made a 
plea of her deafness, and soon totally abstained from St. James's.” 

Tho Duke of Cumberland" never, or very rarely, interfered an 
politics. Power he would have liked, but never seemed to court it 
His passion would have been to command the Army, and he would, 
I doubt, have been too ready to aggrandise the Crown by it; but 
suecessive disgusts weaned his mind from all pursuits, and the 
grandeur of his sense’ and philosophy mado hin indifferent to a 


* Hore is a mistake, Lord Hervey was not made Privy-Seal till after Queen 
Caroline's death —Consinen as, 
Pg araeae ma as Se inss nt WF sles Ot ayn the favours of 
‘is mistress, Miss Vane, one of the Quoen’s maids of honour, When she fell in 
labour at St. Jamey's, and was delivered of a son, which she ascribed to the Prince, 
Lond Hervey and Lord Harrington each told Sir Robert Walpole, that he believed 
himself father of the child.—Wazrone 
* See tho Ballad in a totter from Walpole to Mann, dated 16th of October, 1742, 
Thare a copy in folio, with this title, “A New O—t Ballad, Dublin: Printed by 
James Stone, in High Street, 1742."—Cowxrxanam, 
* That is, from 1737 to 1757, 9 period of twenty years. Compare Walpole to Mann, 
Jonvary 11th, 1758 —Cosxmonan, 
She lived nt Gunnersbury, peat Brentford (since pulled down), and in Cavendiah 
Square. ab the corner of Harley Street,—Cunmioiam, 
‘The vo-called hero of Culloden, the butcher Duke. He died in 1765, aged 44,— 
eg enue ave a rex of A nee eee He had 
displeased the Queen, and she sent him up to his chamber. When he appeared 
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make any claim. The Princess never forgave the insidious homage; 

and, in coneurrence with Lord Bute, totally estranged the affeetion 

ene Soe ten be aks ec awe Se 
uence, 


CHAPTER IX. 
Ancedotes of Sarah, Duchoss of Marlborough—and of Catherine, Duchess 
of Buckingham. 


I nave done with Royal personages: shall I add a codicil on 
some remarkable characters that I remember? As I am writing for 
young ladies, I have chiefly dwelt on heroines of your own sex : they, 
too, shall compose my last chapter: enter the Duchesses of Marl- 
borough and Buckingham. 

Those two women were considerable personages in their day. 
The first, her own beauty, the superior talents of her husband in 
war, and the eaprice of « feeble princess [Queen Anne], raised to 
the highest pitch of power; and the prodigious wealth bequeathed 
to her by her lord, and accumulated in concert with her, gave her 
weight in a free country. The other, proud of royal, though ilegiti- 
mate birth, was, from the vanity of that birth, so zealously attached 
to her expelled brother, the Pretender, that she never ceased labour- 
ing to effect his restoration: and, as the opposition to the House of 
Brunswick was composed partly of principled Jacobites—of Tories, 
who either knew not what their own principles wore, or dissombled 
them to themselves, and of Whigs, who, from hatred of the minister, 
both actedin concert with the Jacobites and rejoiced in their 
assistance—two women of such wealth, rank, pad eens to the 
Court, were sure of great attention from all the discontented. 

The beauty of the Duchess of Marlborough had always been of 
the seornful and imperious kind, and her features and air announced 
nothing that her temper did not confirm ; both together, her beauty 
and temper, enslaved her heroic lord. One of her principal charms 
was a prodigious abundance of fine fair hair. One day at her toilet, 
in anger to him, she cut off those commanding tresses and flung 
thom in his face, Nor did her insolence stop there, nor stop till it 
had totally estranged and worn out the patience of the poor Queen, 
her mistress. The Duchess was often scen to give her Majesty her 
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[28rd May, 1782] a handsome young lady, who, unluckily, was 
daughter of Lord Trevor, who had been a bitter enemy of his grand- 


wroto on it, “ Now her outside is as black as her inside.” The 
Duko she turned out of the little Lodge in Windsor Park; and 
then pretending that the new Duchess and her fomale cousins (eight 
Trevors) had stripped the house and garden, she had a puppet-show 
made with waxen figures, representing the ‘Trevors tearing up tho 


Her fury did but increase when Mr. Fox prevailed on the Duke 
to go over to the Court. With her coarse intemperate humour, she 
said, “that was the Fox that had stolen her goose.” 
injuries at Inst drove the Duke to go to law with her. Fearing that 


Wife of Williom, Viscount Bateman, of the kingdom of Ireland, and of Shobdoa 
Court in Herefordshire. She died 19th Feb, 1769, and was interred at Groat 
Yeldham, in Basex.— Covsiyunax. , 

® She died 27th of Septensber, 1735, without issue —Cusxronax, 

* That great Captain, the Duke of Marlborough, when he was in the bat stage of 
life, and very infirm, would walk from the public rooms in Batt to his lodgings ina 
cold dark night to sare sixpence in chalr-bire If the Duke, who left at his death 

that all his wealth and 
honours was to be inherited by a grandson of Lord Trevor's, who had beon one of 


i 
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begot those two women.” To discredit the wit of both parents, the 
Duchess never ceased labouring to restore the House of Stuart, and 
to mark her filial devotion to it. Trepeet wes hacia 
Continent for that purpose.’ She always stopped at Paris, visited 
the church where lay the unburied body of James, and wept over it. 
A poor Benedictine of the convent, observing her filial piety, took” 
notice to her grace that the velvet pall that covered the coffin was 
become threadbare—and so it remained. 

inding all her efforts fruitless, and perhaps aware that her plots 
were not undiscovered by Sir Robert Walpole, who was remarkable 
for his intelligence, she made an artful double, and resolved to try 
what might be done through him himself. I forget how she con- 
tracted an acquaintance with him: I do remember that more than 
onee he received lotters from the Pretender himself, which probably 
were transmitted through her. Sir Robert always carried them to 
George I1., who endorsed and returned them. That negoeiation not 
succeeding, the Duchess made a more home push. Learning his 
extreme fondness for his daughter, ee ee 
she sent for Sir Robert, and asked him if he recollected what had 
not been thought too great a reward to Lord Clarendon for restoring 
the Royal Family ? He affected not to understand her. “Was not 
he allowed,” urged the zealous Duchess, “to match his daughter to 
the Duke of York?” Sir Robert smiled, and left her. 

Sir Robert being forced from Court, the Duchess thought the 
moment’ favourable, and took a new journey to Rome; but con- 
scious of the danger she might run of discovery, she made over her 
estate to the famous Mr, Pulteney (afterwards Earl of Bath) and left 
the deed in his custody, What was her astonishment, when on her 
return she re-demanded the instrument !—It was mislaid—he could 
not find it—he never could find it! The Duchess grew clamorous. 
At last his friend Lord Mansfield told him plainly, he could never 
show his face unless he satisfied the Duchess. Lord Bath did then 
sign a release to her of her estate. The transaction was recorded in 
print by Sir Charles Hanbury Williams, in a pamphlet that had 
great vogue, called a Congratulatory Letter, with many other ange- 

' See the curious letter from the Duchess to Sir Robert Walpole on her absemes 
from England, printed in Coxe'’s “Walpole,” and Lord Hervey to old Hornce 


Wal ‘Mahon’ “England,” vol. Mase ex¥,—Conaixawan. 
by ae at the distance of fifty years, 
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| else.” “T have consulted the undertaker,” replied the Buckingham, 
“and he tells me I may have a finer for twenty pounds.” 

One of the last acts of Buckingham’s life was marrying a grandson 
she had to a daughter of Lord Hervey” That intriguing man, sore, 
as T have said, at his disgrace, cast his eyes everywhere to revenge 
or exalt himself. Professions or recantations of any principles cost 
him nothing: at least the consecrated day which was appointed for 
his first interview with the Duchess made it presumed, that to 
obtain her wealth, with her grandson for his daughter, he must have 
sworn fealty to the House of Stuart. It was on the martyrdom of 
her grandfather: she received him in the great drawing-room of 
Buckingham House, seated ina chair of state, in deep mourning, 
attended by her women in like weeds, in memory of the royal 


Tt will be a proper close to the history of those curious Indies to 
mention the anecdote of Pope relative to them. Having drawn his 
famous character of Atossa, he communicated it to each Duchess, 

it was levelled at the other. The Buckingham believed 
him; the Marlborough had more sense, and knew herself, and gaye 
him a thousand pounds to suppress it;—and yet he left the copy 
behind him !* 

Bishop Burnet, from absence of mind, had drawn as strong a 
picture of herself to the Duchess of Marlborough, as Pope did under 
covert of another lady. Dining with the Duchess after the Duke's 
disgrace, Burnet was comparing him to Belisarius: “But how,” 


imposed upon; T soo plainly enough for whom they are designed ;" and abused Pope 
moat plentifally on the subject: though she was afterwards reconciled to him, and 
Salts, and gave him a thousand pounds to suppress this portrait, which 

accepted, it is suid, by the persuasion of Mra M. Blount; and, after the Duchess’ 
death, it was printed in ‘a blia shoot, 1746, and aftorwards inserted in his “ Moral 
Essays” This in the greatest blemish in our poet's moral charscler—Joseph 
Warton, Pope's works, Bd, 1797, vol. iii, p.218—Waacur, Our friond Pope, it 
Keoms, corrected and prepared for the press just before his death an edition of the 
four Epistles that follow the “ Esmy on Man.” They were thon printed off, and 
are now Spee s eeneasion. Tam eorry for it, because if he could be excused for 
writing the charactor of Atosss formerly, thore ia no excuse for his of pab: 
lishing it, after he had received the favour you and I know; and the character of 
Mea ebaeratton Thave a copy of the book.—Bolingbroke to Marchmout (mo date). 

MAM . 
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said she, “could so great a general be so abandoned?” “Oh! 
Madam,” said the Bishop, “do not you know what a brimstone of a 
wife he had P?” 

Perhaps you know this anecdote, and perhaps several others that 
TI have been relating. No matter; they will go under the article of 
my dotage—and very properly—I began with tales of my nursery, 
and prove that I have been writing in my second childhood. 


HW. 
January 18th, 1789. 
1 Last night I read to him [Mr. Batt] certain Reminiscences.— Walpole to Miss 


Berry, 12 July, 1791. Walpole’s first letter to the Miss Berrys is dated Feb. 2, 1789, 
—Cunnixauam, 


Tue following extracts from Letters of Sarah, Duchess of Marl- 
borough, were copied by me from the original letters addressed to 
the Earl of Stair, left by him to Sir David Dalrymple, his near 
relation, and lent to me by Sir David’s brother, Mr. Alexander Dal- 
rymple, long employed as Geographer in the service of the East 
India Company. They formed part of a large volume of MS. 
letters, chiefly from the same person. 

The Duchess of Marlborough’s virulence, her prejudices, her style 
of writing, are already well-known ; and every line of these extracts 
will only serve to confirm the same opinion of all three. But it will, 
probably, be thought curious thus to be able to compare the notes of 
the opposite political parties, and their different account of the same 
trifling facts, magnified by the prejudices of both into affairs of 
importance. 

Mary Berry. 


January, 1840. 


4 John Dalrymple, second Earl of Stair. See note at p. 144 of this volume— 
Connimonam. 
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remember Dean Swift gives a great character of ; and was yery sorry 
to leave them for the conversation of his countrymen in England ; 
and T think he was much in the right. 


[Queen Caroline's last iliness.] 
Marlborough House, Now. 15, 1737. 

Tr is not many days since I wrote to your Lordship by the post, 
but one can’t be sure those letters are sent. However, IT have a 
mind to give you an account of what, perhaps, you may not haye 
80 particularly from any other hand. This day so’nnight the Queen 
was taken extremely ill; the physicians were sent for, and, from the 
account that was given, they treated her as if she had the gout in 
her stomach: but, upon a thorough investigation of the matter, a 
surgeon [Ranby]' desired that she would put her hand where the 
pain was that she complained of, which she did; and the surgeon, 
following her with his hand, found it was a very large rupture, which 
had been long-concealed. Upon this, immediately they cut it, and 
some little part of the gut, which was discoloured. Few of the 
knowing people have had any hopes for many days; for they still 
apprehend a mortification, and she can’t escape it unless the phy- 
sicians can make something pass through her, which they have not 
yet been able to do in so many days. The King and the Royal 
Family have taken leave of her more than once; and his Majesty 
has given her leave to make her Will, which she has done; but I 
fancy it will be in such a manner that few, if any, will know what 
her money amounts to. Sir Robert Walpole was in Norfolk, and 
came to London but last night. I can’t but think he must be 
extremely uneasy at this misfortune; for I have a notion that many 
of his troops will slacken very much, if not quite leave him, when 
they see he has lost his sure support. But there is so much folly 
and mean corruption, &o, 

London, December lat, 1737. 


. . As to what has passed in the Queen’s illness, and 
Renata death, one can’t depend on much one hears; and they are 
things that it is no great mattor whether they are trae or falea. But 
one thing was od : whether out of folly, or anything else, I can’t 


! For fall dotaile of Queen Caroline's Inst illness and death, soo Lord Hervay’s 
“ Memoirs,"—Coxmmont ax, 
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say, but the Duke of Neweastle did not send Sir Robert Walpole 
news of her illness, nor of her danger, as soon as he might have 
done ; and after he came to town, which was but a few days before 
she died, and when she could no more live than she can now come 
ont of her coffin, the physicians, and all that attended her, were 
ordered to say she was better, and that they had some hopes. What 
the nse of that was I cannot conceive. And the occasion of her 
death is still pretended to be a secret: yet it is known that she had 
a mupture, and had it for many years; that sho had imposthumes 
that broke, and that some of the guts were mortified. This is 
another mystery which I don’t comprehend ; for what does it signify 
what one dies of, except the pain it gives more than common 
dissolutions ? &o. 


[Most Princes are alike.) 


T ax of the opinion, from woful exporience, that, from flattery 
and want of understanding, most princes are alike; and, therefore, 


[Conduct of Frederick, Prince of Wales, at the birth of his first child.) 
Wimbledon, 17th August, 1737. 

« + « . Tere has been a very extraordinary quarrel at 
Court, which, I believe, nobody will give you so exact an account of 
as myself. The 81st of lust month the Princess fell in labour. The 
King and Queen both knew that she was to lie in at St. James's, 
where everything was prepared. It washer first child,' and so little 
a way to London, that she thought it less hazard to go immediately 
away from Hampton Court to London, where she had all the assist- 
‘ance that could be, and every thing prepared, than to stay at 
Hampton Court, where she had nothing, and might be forced to 
make nso of a country midwife. There was not @ minute’s time to 


begsing camnestly of the Prince to carry her to St. James's, in anal 
hurry that gentlemen went behind the coach like footmen.* They 


Uy married 1764 to the Duke of Brunswick, who fell (1806) at Jena. She 
information is confirmed throughout, by Lord 


the Dashess's 
anh Wein p-905,—Cennixenas. 
& 
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followed them as soon as she could, but did not eome 
GEE wel ovo However, she expressed a great deal of anger 
to the Prince for haying carried her away, though she and the child 
were very well. Y shoald have thonght it had eon most natural or 
a grandmother to have said she had been mightily frightened, but 
she was glad it was so well over. The Prince said all the respectful 
and dutiful things imaginable to her and the King; desiring her 
Majesty to support the reasons which made him go away as he did 
without acquainting his Majesty with it; and, I believe, all human 
ereatures will allow that this was natural for a man not to debate a 
thing of this kind, nor to lose a minute's time in ceremony, which 
was very useless, considering that it is a great while since the King 
has spoke to him, or taken the least notice of him. The Prince 
told her Majesty he intended to go that morning to pay his duty to 
the King, but she advised him not. his was, Monde yangareng, 


Majesty, giving his reasons for what he had done. And this eon- 
yersation ended, that he hoped his Majesty would do him the 
honour to bo godfuther to hia daughter, and that he would be 
pleased to name who the godmothers should be; and that he left 
all the directions of the christening entirely to his Majesty’s pleasure. 
The Queen answered that it would be thought the asking 
King to be godfather was too great a liberty, and advised him 
not todo it. When the Prince led the Queen to her couch, which 
she would not have had him have done, there was a great concourse 
of people; and, notwithstanding all that had passed before, she 
expressed so much kindness that she hugged and kissed him with 
great passion. The King, after this, sent a message in writing, by 
my Lord Essex,' in the following words :—That his Majesty looked 


= 


counsel, thinking he was not in town: but it has proved other- 
wise, for he was in town; and the message is drawn up in such 
a manner that nobody doubts of its being done by Sir Robert. 


* The King’s Lord of the Bedehamber in waiting —Cexstenax. 
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their own lodgings, and not in so publica manner. I conclude they 
performed that ceremony too ; but they could not lose the first oppor- 
Soe ae re Oe 

These great men were, the Duke of Newcastle, Sir Robert 
Walpole, my Lord Wilmington, my Lord Harrington, and Mr. 
Pelham. My Lord Hervey had not the honour to be on the foot 
of a minister... . 


Lhave nothing more to say, but that this Madame Walmond is 
at present in a mighty mean dirty lodging in St. James's Street. 
Her husband came with her, but he is going away; and that house 
that was Mr. Seymonur’s, in Hyde Park, which opens into the King’s 
garden, is fitting up for her; and the Duchess of Kendal’s lodgings 
are making ready for her at St. James’s. There is nothing more 
known at present as to the settlement, but that directions are given 
for one upon the establishment of Ireland. Perhaps that mayn’t 
exceed the Duchess of Kendal’s, which was throe thousand pounds 
a-year. But ’tis easy for the First Minister to increase that as she 
pleases. 


[Zord Hervey and Motly Lepel.] 

London, December 8rd, 1737. 

. « . Isaw one yesterday that dined with my Lord Famny," 
Setistan dove (eae ad Geis, was sent for to come up to his 
Majesty, and there is all the appearance that can be of great favour 
to his Lordship. I mentioned him in my last, and I will now give 
you an account of some things concerning his character, that I 
believe you don’t know, What I am going to say I am sure is as 
true as if I had been a transactor in it myself. And T will begin 
tho relation with Mr. Lepelle, my Lord Panny’s wife's father, having 
made her a cornet in his regiment as soon as she was born, which is 
no more wrong to the design of an Army than if she had been a 
son: and she was paid many years after she was a Maid of Honour. 
She was extreme forward and pert; and my Lord Sunderland got 
her a pension of the late King [George LJ, it being too ridiculous 
to continue her any longer an officer in the Army. And into the 


* Sohn, Lord Hervey, 60 called by Pope—Brxny. Compare Mr, Croker'a Preface 
to Lord Herruy’s Memoirs, p. xx; Walpolds Letter to Mann, 22nd Sept, 1788, 
and 4 Letter to his Som, 220d Oob, 1750,—Consenostax, 
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he would. And his wedding was celebrated‘ as if he had been King 
of France, and the apartments furnished in the richest manner; 
crowds of people of the first quality being presented to the bride, 
who is the daughter of a clerk that sung Psalms in a church where 
Dr. Sacheverell was." After the struggle among the court ladies 
who should haye the honour of presenting her, which the Duchess of 
Neweastle obtained, it was thought more proper to have her pre- 
sented by one of her own family ; otherwise it would look as if she 
had no alliances: and therefore that coremony was performed by 
Horace Walpole’s wife, who was daughter to my tailor, Lumbar’ 
I read in a print lately, that an old gentleman, very rich, had 
married a maiden lady with two fatherless children ; but the printer 
did not then know the gentleman's name. 


[Sir Robert Waipole's Second Wife and Lady Betty Germaine.) 
March 27th, 1738. 


7 I ruixx I did not tell you that the Duke of Dorset * 
waited on my Lady Walpolo to congratulate her marriage, with the 
same ceremony as if it had been one of the Royal Family, with his 
white staff,” which has not been used these many years, but when 
they attend the Crown. But such a wretch as he is I hardly know : 
and his wife," whose passion is only for money, assists him in his 
odious affair with Lady Betty Jermyn, who has a great deal to dis- 
pose of ; who, notwithstanding the great pride of the Berkeley family, 
married an innkeepers son.’ But indeed there was some reason for 
that; for she was ugly, without a portion, and in her youth had an 


* 6 March, 1788, Sir Robert Walpole having declared his marriage with Mins 
Skerret, that lady received the usual compliments. —Gent.'s Mag. for 1788, p. 164.— 
‘Cuwxixemaar, 

9 St. Andrew's, Holborn. —Cuwsxrxomam. 

* Compare Walpole to Mann, Sept. 20, 1772, and Lord Hervey's “ Memoir.” &. 323. 
cere July, 1780. Horatio Walpole, Esq., married to Mary, daughter of Mr, Peter 
Lombard.”"—Jistoriod Register for 1720—Ounstnonax. 

; Lionel Sackville, first Duke of Dorset.—Conxrronase. 

mas Lord Rochester used to have his white staff of office as Lord High Treasurer 
in the streets outside bis chair—Ouxsrronax. 

* Elizabeth, daughter of Lieutenant-General Walter Philip Colyear, brother to 
David, Yod Bere of Portsnore,—Curxrxc ax, 

Elizabeth Berkeley, daughter of Charles, second Karl of Berkeley, married 
Sir John Germaine of Drayton, Bart. Sir John died in December, 1718, without 
issue, and left his estate to hia wify, who survived till Dee 16,1769, Lady Betty 
hequoathed the ssreator part of her estate to the cclebrated Lont George Sackville — 
Crokes's Suffolk Correspondence, i, 72.—Cuxmisanan. 
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forget the many agrecable hours we have passed in reading Horace 
and Virgil; and I think they are topics will never grow stale. Let 
us extend the Roman empire, and cultivate two barbarous towns 
o’er-ran with rusticity and mathematics. The creatures are so used 
to a circle, that they plod on in the same eternal round, with their 
whole view confined to a punctum, cyjus nulla est pars ; 

Their time a moment, and a point their space. 

Orabunt cams melina, collique meatus 


Deacribent radio, ot aurgentia siders dicent : 
‘Tu coluisse novem Musss, Rowiane, memento; 


We have not the least poetry stirring here ; for I can't call verses 
on the Sth of November and 30th of January by that name, more 
than four lines on a chapter in the New Testament is an opigram. 
‘Tydeus' [Walpole himself] rose and set at Eton: he is only known 
here to be a scholar of King’s. Orosmades [Gray] and Almanzor 
[West] are just the same ; that is, 1 am almost the only person they 
are acquainted with, and consequently the only person acquainted 
with their exeellencies. Plato [Ashton] * improves every day; 0 
does my friendship with him. These three divide my whole time, 
though I believe you will guess there is no quadruple alliance ;* that 
was a happiness which I only enjoyed when you was at Eton. 
A short account of the Eton people at Oxford would much oblige, 

Ay deat West yee Sauer 
H. Watrore. 


2 TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ* 
‘Dean Sin: King's College, May 2, 1736. 
Unxxss I were to be married myself, I should despair ever being 
able to describe 2 wedding so well as you have done: had I known 


' Tydeus Crome “Ashton: 
names ge bean given tsp ead ‘se ree ben etl 


Barry. 
* Thomas Ashton, Fellow of Eton College, Rector of St. Botolph, 
London, and Preacher to the Society of Lincoln's Inn. ulpels tat, etletoad 
® Poetical Bpistle from Florence to him: he was then tutor to the Earl of 
His poom on West's death breathes the manliness of friendship, He died at Bath 
in 1775, but his friendship with pO had Ce ee ‘There is a good 
mezsotinto of Ashton by M‘Ardell, a! NGHAM, 
* Thar as boys thoy had called fH perigee Bton between Walpole, 
Gry, West, and Ashtoo.—Berar. 
eategs Mon , Baq,, of Roel, in the county of Gloucester, son of Brigadier 
and long MLP. for Northampton, He was the hew 
of the first Earl of Halifax of the Montagu family, the statteman and poet, wee 
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3% TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 

Dean Gronoe; King’s College, May 6, 1736. 

T aGnee with you entirely in the pleasure you take in talking 
over old stories, but can’t say but I meet every day with new cireum- 
stances, which will be still more pleasure to me to recolleet. I think 
at our age ’tis excess of joy, to think, while we are running orer past 
happinesses, that it is still in our power to enjoy as great, Narra- 
tions of the greatest actions of other people are tedious in comparison 
of the serious trifles that every man can call to mind of himself while 
he was learning those histories. Youthful passages of life are the 
chippings of Pitt’s diamond,' set into little heart-rings with mottos ; 
the stone itself more worth, the filings more gentle and 
Alexander, at the head of the world, never tasted the true pleasure 
that boys of his own age have enjoyed at the head of a school, 
Little intrigues, little schemes, and policies engage their thoughts ; 
and, at the same time that they are laying the foundation for their 
middle age of life, the mimic republic they live in furnishes mate- 
rials of conversation for their latter age; and old men cannot be 
said to be children a second time with greater truth from any one 
eause, than their living over again their childhood in imagination. 
To reflect on the season when first they felt the titillation of love, the 
budding passions, and the first dear object of their wishes! how un- 
experienced they gave credit to all the tales of romantic loves! 
Dear George, were not the playing fields at Eton food forall manner 
of flights? No old maid's gown, though it had been tormented into 
all the fashions from King James to King George, ever underwent 
so many transformations as those poor plains have in my idea. At 
first I was contented with tending a visionary flock, and sighing 
some pastoral name to the echo of the cascade under the bridge. 
How happy should I have been to have had a kingdom only for the 
pleasure of being driven from it, and living disguised in an humble 
vale! As I got further into Virgil and Clelia, I found myself trans- 
ported from Arcadia to the garden of Italy; and saw Windsor 
Castle in no other view than the Copitoli immobile sacwm. I wish a 


* The diamond bought by Thomas Pitt (grandfather of the Earl of Chatham), when 
Gorernor of Fort St, George, in the Rast Indies, and sold by him to the Regent Duke of 
Orleans for at least 145,000/,, some say 200,000). The ehippings were valued at 10,0002. 
Pitt died in 1726. He * tho “honest factor" of Pope's Moral Basaya, ‘There a a 
geod account of Pitt's diamond ia The Geatleman’s Magazine for August, 1825, 
P 106. —Cuswinonam, 
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Lord Clarendon’s, at Cornbury' [in Oxfordshire], is a prodigious 
quantity of Vandykes ; but I had not time to take down any of their 
dresses. By the way, you gave me no account of the last 
rade. ire iparbepenhlrmnaer rst orizg 
a seat of Lord Pomfret, where in an old 
Siaruiskarrat "alip taeageny «caer aay ce 
emperors, vestal virgins with new noses, Colossus’s, Venus’s, head- 
less carcases, and careaseless heads, pieces of tombs, and hiero- 
—, Isaw Althorp [Earl Spencer's] the same day, where area 

many mighty good ; a gallery with the Windsor 
Teacdion aed Taly Badgewsior? che is fall as handsome as any of 
them; n bouncing head of, I believe, Cleopatra, called there the 
Duchess of Muzarine, The park is enchanting. I forgot to tell 
you I was at Blenheim, where T saw nothing but a cross house- 
keeper, and an impertinent porter, except a few pictures; a quarry 
of stone‘ that looked at a distance like a great house, and about 
this quarry, quantities of inscriptions in honour of the Duke of 
Marlborough, and I think of her grace too, 

Adieu! dear George, « 
Yours ever. 

The verses" are not yet published. 


5. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Deas Gronon: King’s College, May 30, 1738. 


You show me in the prettiest manner how much you like Petro- 
nius Arbiter; I have heard you commend him, but I am more 


* The Cornbury Colloction—formed great Lord Chancellor Clarendan—is 
now (1856) partly at The Grove, in etfortahire the seat of the present Lord 
Clarendon, and partly at Bothwell Caatle, in Lanarkshire, the seat of Lord ear 
Tho fineart importance of the collection has becn greatly exaggerated ; 
so-called Vandykes, some halfdozen only are originale. Asa sories of mainieg i 
collection is highly curious.—Cumsrsamaxc. 

* Part of the collection of the Earl of Aree purchased by John Lord Jetfuries; 
and in 1755 presented by his daughter, the Countess-Dowager of Pomfret fone of 
Walpole’s heroines) to the University of Oxford.—Waronr. 

third daughter of the great Duke of Marlborough, and wife of Seroop, 
emake pa aftor his wifo's death, first Duke of Bridgewater. Her beauty is almost 


An angel's swoetnoss or Bridgewater's oye 


With Zeuxis’ Helen thy Bridgewater vie—Pope to Jervas. 
Jervas fancied himself in love with her—Cuswrenax. 

* He is repeating what had boon said before of  Blenbotn (somewhat unfairly) by 
Swift and Pope, —Cersxronax, 

* On tho marriage of Frederick, Prince of Wales: soc p. 3 —Cuxxrzauax, 
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pleased with your tacit approbation of writing like him, prose inter- 
spersed with verse; I shall send you soon in return some poetry 
interspersed with prose ; I moan the Cambridge congratulation with 
the notes, as you desired. I have transcribed the greatest part of 
Petes eats ak Gin code tones; inh ty met of. what yon 
will find, you will hardly think I have left anything worse behind. 
‘There is lately come out a new piece, called A Dialogue between 
Philemon and Hydaspes on false Religion, by one Mr. Coventry,’ 
A.M. and fellow, formerly fellow commoner, of Magdalen. He is a 
young man, but tis really a pretty thing. oi Greece ses 
town, I will send it with the verses. He accounts for superstition in 
a few manner, and I think a just one; attributing it to disappoint 
ments in love. He don't resolve it all into that bottom ; ascribes it 
almost wholly as the source of female enthusiasm ; and T dare soy 
thore’s ne'er a girl from the age of fourteen to four-and-twenty, but 
will subscribe to his principles, and own, if the dear man were dead 
that she loves, she would settle all her affection on heaven, whither 
be was gone. 

ey Fa ba es Acdece, cd rains i elably misamlonae 
to her lord; then weep and watch incessant over it like the Ephesian 
matron ! 

T have heard of one lady,* who had not quite so great a veneration 
for her husband’s tomb, but preferred lying alone in one, to lying on 
his left hand; perhaps she had an aversion to the German custom 
of left-handed wives. I met yesterday with a pretty little dialogue 
on the subject of constancy ; ‘tis between a traveller and a dove. 

‘La Passaxr. 

‘Que fais tu dans co bois, plaintive Tourterelle? 
La Toverzaxcix, 

Jo gémls, j'ai perdu ma compagne fidelle, 
Lx Passanr. 


Ne crains tu pas que Foiseleur 
‘ Ne to faze mourir comme elle? 


try, eon of Henry Coventry, Beq., born 1710, died 1752. He 
Dislogues—Waiant. When Henry Coventry first came to 

was of ee ea ee Mr. Horace Walpole; 
hy to go then grest friond, to pray with ae 

the Castle, Afterwards both Mr. Dgvetey a Rie. Walpole took 

eof the wuz Axtiquany. We piteltert| 

Lia pea bee 


eer thee nest icoraeast ai cat ia Earl's tomb 
Eabbse wen antforib soesoa Coantean who rfusod the sua on. 
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La Tourternine 
Bi ce n'est Jal, co sera ma douleur. 


*Twould have been a little more apposite, if she had grieved for 
her lover. Ihave ventured to tur it to that view, lengthened it, 
and spoiled it, as you shall see. 

P.—Plaintive turtle, cease your moan ; 
Hence away ; 

In this dreary wood alone 

Why d'yo stay? 

‘T.—These tears, alas! you see flow 
For my mate! 

P.—Dread you not from net or bow 
‘His sad fate? 

‘T.—If, ah! if thoy neither kill, 
‘Sorrow will. 


You will excuse this gentle nothing, I mean mine, when I tell 
you, I translated it out of pure good-nature for the use of a discon- 
solate wood-pigeon in our grove, that was made a widow by the 
barbarity of a gun. She coos and calls me so movingly, ‘twould 
touch your heart to hear her. I protest to you it grieves me to pity 
her. She is so allicholly as any thing. I'll warrant you mow she’s 
as sorry as one of us would be. Well, good man, he’s gone, and 
he died like a lamb. She’s an unfortanate woman, but she must 
have patience; ‘tis what we must all come to, and so as I was 


saying, 
Dear George, good bye t’ye, 
PS. I don’t know yet when I shall leave Cambridge. 


6. TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ 

Duan Wrer: King’s College, Aug. 17, 1786, 

Gray is at Burnham,’ and, what is surprising, has not been at 
Eton. Could you live so near it without seeing it? That dear 
seene of our quadruple-alliance would furnish me with the most 
agreeable recollections, "Lis the head of our genealogical table, 
that is since sprouted out into the two branches of Oxford and 
Cambridge. You seem to be the eldest son, by having got a whole 
inheritance to yourself; while the manor of Granta is to be divided 
between your three younger brothers, Thomas of Lancashire 


' In Buckinghamshire, where his unclo rosidod—Waranr, 
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university to mine ; but whether I can reciprocate or no, I leave you 
to judge, from henee— 

I sent Ashton word that I should more than probably make 
an expedition to Cambridge this August; but Prinsep, who was to 
have been my fellow-traveller, and would have gone with mo to 
Cambridge, though not to King’s, is unhappily disappointed ; and 
therefore my measures are broke, and I am very much in the spleen 
—clse by this time I had flown to you with all the wings of 
impatience, 

‘Ocyor cervis, et agente nimbos 
Ocyor Suro, 
But now, alas! as Horace said on purpose for me to apply it, 
Sextilom totum mondax desideror —— 

This melancholy reflection would certainly infect all the rest of 
my letter, if I were not revived by the sal volatile of your most 
entertaining letter. I am afraid the younger brother will make 
much the better gentleman, and so far verify the proverb: and 
indeed all my brothers' are so very forward, that, like the first and 
heaviest element, I shall have nothing but mere dirt for my share -— 
and really such is the case of most of your landed elder brothers, 
while the younger run away with the more fine and delicate 
elements. As for my patrimony of poctry, my dearest Horace, ut 
somper eris derisor ! what little I have I borrowed from my friends, 
and, like the poor ambitious jay in the trite fable, I live merely on 
the charity of my abounding acquaintance. Many a feather in my 
stock was stolen from your treasures ; but at present I find all my 
poetical plumes moulting apace, and in a small time I shall be 
nothing further than, what nobody can be more, or more sincerely, 


Your humble servant and obliged friend, 
R. Wusr. 


Gray at Burnham, and not see Eton? I am Ashton’s ever, and 
intend him an answer soon. I beg pardon for what's over leaf; but 
as I am moulting my poetry, it is very natural to send it you, 
from whom and my other friends it originally came. I translated, 
and now I have ventured to imitate the divine lyric poct. 


4 Of the quadruple alliance —Cuxnrxomas, 
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the first step to dulness: but I believe you won't think that in the 
least extraordinary, to find me dull in a letter, since you haye 
known me s0 often dull out of a letter. 

As for poetry, I own, my sentiments of it are very different from 
the vulgar taste. There is hardly any where to be found (says 
Shaftesbury) a more insipid race of mortals, than those whom the 
moderns are contented to call poets—but methinks the true legiti- 
mate poet is as rare to be found as Tully’s orator, guadis adiue nemo 
Sortasse fuerit. Truly, I am extremely to blame to talk to you at 
this rate of what you know much better than myself: but your 
letter gave me the hint, and I hope you will excuse my impertinence 
in pursuing it. It is a difficult matter to account why, but certain 
it is that, all people, from the duke’s coronet to the thresher’s flail,’ 
are desirous to be poets: Penelope herself had not more suitors, 
though every man is not Ulysses enough to bend the bow. The 
_poctical world, like the terraqueous, has its several degroes of heat 
from the line to the pole—only differing in this, that whereas the 
temperate zone is most esteemed in the terraqueous, in the poetical 
it is the most despised. Parnassus is divisible in the same manner 
as the mountain Chimmra, 





maediis in partibas hiream, 

Pectuis ot ora leas, eaudam serpentia habebat 

The medium between the rampant lion and the creeping serpent 
is the filthy goat—the justest picture of a middling poet, who is 
generally very bawdy and lascivious, and, like the goat, is mighty 
ambitious of climbing up the mountains, where he does nothing 
but browse upon weeds. Such creatures as these are beneath our 
notice. But whenever some wondrous sublime genius arises, such 
as Homer or Milton, then it is that different ages and countries all 
join in an universal admiration. Poetry (I think I have read some- 
where or other) is an imitation of Nature: the poct considers all 
her works in a superior light to other mortals; he discerns every 
secret trait of the great mother, and paints it in its due beauty and 
proportion. The moral and the physical world all open fairer to 
his enthusiastic imagination; like some clear-flowing stream, he 
reflects the beauteous prospect all around, and, like the prism-glass, 
he separates and disposes nature's colours in their justest and most 
delightful appearances. This sure is not the talent of every dauber: 
art, genius, learning, taste, must all conspire to answer the full idea 


1 A hit at Stephen Duck the Thresherpoct, then an object of Queen Carpline's 
Dounty and of Pope's satire, —Coxnrsan am 
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obliged to follow much less agreeable engagements. In the mean 
time I shall pester you with quires of correspondence, such as it is: 
but remember, you were two letters in my debt—thongh indeed 
your last letter may fully cancel the obligation. You may recollect 
my last was a sort of a eriticism upon poctry ; and this will present 
you with a sort of poctry' which nobody ever dreamt of but myself. 
I am, dear sir, 
Yours very sincerely, 
R. Wasr. 


10. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 
Dean Gronor : - King’s College, March 20, 1787. 
‘Tue first paragraph in my letter must be in answer to the last in 
yours ; though I should be glad to make you the return you ask, by 
waiting on you myself, “Tis not in my power, from more ciroum- 
stances than one, which are needless to tell you, to accompany you 
and Lord Conway’ to Italy: you add to the pleasure it would give 
me, by asking it so kindly. You I am infinitely obliged to, as I 
was capable, my dear George, of making you forget for a minute 
that you don’t propose stirring from the dear place you are now in. 
Poppies indeed are the chief flowers in love nosegays, but they 
seldom bend towards the lady; at least not till the other flowers 
have been gathered. Prince Volscius’s boots were made of Ioye- 
leather, and honour-leather; instead of honour, some people's are 
made of friendship: but since you have been so good to me as to 
draw on this, I can almost believe you are equipped for travelling 
farther than Rheims. ‘Tis no little inducement to make me wish 
myself in France, that I hear gallantry is not left off there; that 
you may be polite, and not be thought awkward for it. You know 
the pretty men of the age in England use the women with no more 
deference than they do their coach-horses, and haye not half the 
regard for them that they have for themselves. The little freedoms 
you tell me you use take off from formality, by avoiding which 
ridiculous extreme we are dwindled into the other barbarous one, 


' ‘This poetry does not appear.—Dannr. 

* Walpole’s cousin, Francis Seymour Conway (second Loni Conway), grandéon of 
Sir Edward Seymour, Speaker of the House of Commons, and son of Francis Seymour 
Conway, Land Conway (4. 1731-2), by his third wife, Charlotte (a. 1783-4), daughter 
of John Shorter, Haq, the father of Sir Robert Walpolo’s firet wife. The Lord Con. 
way of this letter is the Earl of Hertford, of Walpole’s correspondence, Ho waa 
created in 1793 Marquis of Hertford, aud died 14th Jane, 1794.—-Cunsixanam, 
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find; cards and eating are so universal, that they absorb all vari- 
ation of pleasures. The operas, indeed, are much. frequented three 
times a week; but to me they would be a greater penance than eating 


parts, beats ours, is the comedy; three or four of the actors excel 
any wo haye: but then to this nobody goes, if it is not one of the 
fashionable nights; andthen they go, be the play good or bad— 
except on Moliére’s nights, whose pieces they are quite weary of. 
Gray and I have been at the Avare to-night: I cannot at all com- 
mend their performance of it. Last night I was in the Place de 
Louis le Grand (a regular octagon, uniform, and the houses hand- 
some, though not so large as Golden Square), to see what they 
reckoned one of the finest burials that ever was in France. It was 
the Duke de Tresmes, governor of Paris and marshal of France. 
It began on foot from his palace to his parish-church, and from 
thence in coaches to the opposite end of Paris, to be interred in the 
church of the Celestins, whore is his family-vault. About a week 
ago we happened to see the grave digging, as we went to see the 


horses, scutchcons, or open chariots ; nothing but 


friars, 
White, black, and grey, with all their trampery. 


This godly ceremony began at nine at night, and did not finish till 
three this morning; for, each church they passed, they 

fora hymn and holy water. By the bye, some of these choice monks, 
who watched the body while it lay in state, fell asleep one night, 
and let the tapers catch fire of the rich velvet mantle lined with 
ermine and powdered with gold flower-de-luces, which melted the 
lead coffin, and burnt off the feet of the deceased before it wakened 
them. Tho French love show; but there is a meanness reigns 
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to play, and the new knights of the Holy Ghost vit 
Ever since Wednesday, the day we were there, we have done nothing 
but dispute about it. ‘They say, we did not see it to advantage, that 
we ran through the apartments, saw the garden en passanf, and 
slubbered over Trianon. I say, we saw nothing. However, we had 
time to see that the great front is a lumber of littleness, composed of 
black brick, stuck full of bad old busts, and fringed with gold rails. 





* A Ballad Opera, by Coffey, produced at Drory Lane, 6th Aug. 1730. Mrs Clive 
(then gsi ae we read #0 much in Walpole's Tateec made her first 
Togelatlon as‘ Nell" in this plece.—Cesxstxonas. 

A celebrated coffee-hoase, near the Terple-gate, in Ploet Street, whore (1720— 
1770) quarto poems and panrphlets were takew in, usuch im the «ame way that nows- 
papers ate now (1853)-—Crsmivaua 
For Gray’ 


description of Versailles, which he styles “a age of Littbeness,” 
Ses eee veto tbe 22nd of May, 1739. (Worcs te Medel eee) 
—Wascur. 
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colours, where 

generals, and left to the pursuit of his own puerile ideas of glory. 
We saw last week a of another kind, and which has more 

the air of what it bo, than anything I have yet mot with : 

it was the convent of the Chartreux. All the conveniences, or 


and i any 
has four little rooms, furnished in the prettiest 


to sce was the small cloister, with the history of St. Brano, their 

founder, painted by Le Smur. It consists of twenty-two pictures, 

‘the ife. But sure they are amazing! 

in Rome, but these pictures 

‘The figure of the 
o2 
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dead man who spoke at his burial, contains all the strongest and 
horridest ideas, of ghastliness, hypocrisy discovered, and the height 
of damnation, pain and cursing. A Benedictine monk, who was 
there at the same time, said to me of this picture: C'est une fable, 
mais on la croyoit autrefois. Another, who showed me relies in one 
of their churchos, expressed as much ridicule for them. The pie- 
tures I haye been speaking of are ill preserved, and some of the 
finest heads defaced, which was done at first by a rival of Le Sour’s. 
Adieu! dear West, take care of your health; and some time or 
other we will talk over all these things with more pleasure than 
T have had in seeing them. 
Yours ever. 


14. TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 

Deas Wiest: Bheima;' June 18, 1739, N. & 

How I am to fill up this letter is not easy to divine. I have 
consented that Gray shall give you an aceount of our situation and 
proceedings ;* and havo left myself at the mercy of my own inven- 
tion—a most terrible resource, and which I shall avoid applying to 
if I can possibly help it. I had propared the ingredients for a 
description of a ball, and was just rondy to serve it up to you, but 
he has plucked it from me. However, T was resolved to give you 
an account of a particular song and dance in it, and was 
to write the words and sing the tune just as I folded up my letter: 
but as it would, ten to one, be opened before it gots to you, I am 
forced to lay aside this thought, though an admirable one. Well, 
but now I have put it into your head, I suppose you won't rest 
without it. For that individual one, believe me, ‘tis nothing with- 
out the tune and the dance; but to stay your stomach, I will send 
you one of their vaudevilles or ballads,’ which they sing at the 
comedy after their petites pidces, 

You must not wonder if all my letters resemble dictionaries, with 
French on one side and English on t’other; I deal in nothing else | 


pean ne tom i ence to Genoa, Purma, Flucealia Katasa, Dologiagi need 
Plorence.— Walpole (Short Notes Jug Life). —Coxstsanax, 

? Gray's letter to West has not been preserved ; but one to his mother, on the 21et 
of June, containing an account of Rheims, is printed in his Worka [by Mitford], 
vol. ii. p. 60.—Waronr. 

* hie ballad docs not appear,—Branr. 
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Tf you don’t understand this line, you must consult with Doctor 
Bentley's nephew, who thinks nobody can understand it without 
him; when after all it does not signify a brass farthing whether 
you understand it or no, But, sir, this is not all: you not only 
treat me with a whole bushel of attic salt, and a gallon of Ttalian 
vinegar, but you give me some English-French music—a vaudeville 
in both languages ! 


Docte sermones utriasque lingum— 


Bat now I talk of music at a feast; I'll tell you of a feast and 
music too. ‘About a fortnight ago, walking through Leivester-fields, 
Tran full-butt against somebody. Upon examination, who should 
it be but Mr. A——P I mean the nephew of the lord of —, 
So we saluted very amicably, and I engaged to sup with him 
Thursday next. To his lodgings I went on Thursday, and there I 
found Plato, Puffendorf, and Prato (can’t you guess who they be ?), 
A very good supper we had, and Plato gave your health, I believe 
he is in Jove. Did you ever hear of Nanny Blundel ? But I forget 
our music. We had, sir, for an hour or two, an Ethiopian, 
belonging to the Duchess of Athol, who played to us upon the 
French-horm. A—— made me laugh about him yery much. T 
said, I suppose you give this Ethiopian something to drmk? Upon 
which he ordered him half-a-crown. I said, So much? Oh! he’s 
only a Black, answered he. Puffendorf (who you know says good 
things sumetimes) said, not amiss, Oh, sir, if he had been a White, 
he'd have given him a crown, I don’t pretend to compare our 
supper with your partie de cabaret at Rheims; but at least, sir, qur 
materials were more sterling than yours. You had a goiité forsooth, 
composed of des fraises, de la créme, du vin, des gateaux, &e. 
We, sir, we supped a !’Angloise. Imprimis, we had buttock of beef, 
and Yorkshire ham; we had chickens too, and a gallon bowl of 
sallad, and a gooseberry pye as big as anything. Now, sir, not- 
withstanding (do you know what this notwithstanding relates to? 
[ll mark the cue for you—'tis—) notwithstanding, I say, I am 
neither solers cithara, neque muse ceditus udli, as you are; yet, as T 
am very vain, and apt to have a high opinion of my own poetry, 
T have a mind to treat you as elegantly as you have treated me 
—as you remember a certain doctor at King’s College did the Duke 
of Devonshire—and so have prepared you a little sort of musical 
accompagnamento for your entertainment, "Tis true, I said to myself 
very often— 
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what I can discover by a transient view, I fancy they are better 
seen than road, 


I am now at the eighth page: 'tis time to have done, and wish 
you adieu. I hear Sir Robert is very well. My Lord Conway 
is reckoned one of the prettiest persons about town. 

‘Yours ever, 
R. Wasr. 


16, TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 
Rheims, July 2, 1730. 


Gray says, Indeed you ought to write to West.—Lord, chill, so 
I would, if I knew what to write about. If I were in London and 
he at Rheims, I would send him volumes about peace and war, 
Spaniards, camps, and conventions ; but d’ye think he cares si 
to know who is gone to Compiegne, and when they come back, or 
who won and lost four livres at quadrille last night at Mx, Cockhextis 
—No, but you may tell him what you have heard of 
that they have balls twice a week after the play, and that the Coan 
d'Enu gave the king a most flaring entertainment in the camp, where 
the Polygone was represented in flowering shrubs. Dear West, 
these are the things I must tell you; I don’t know how to make "em 
Took significant, unless you will be a Rhomois for a little moment." 
I wonder you can stay out of the city so long, when we are going to 
have all manner of diversions. The comedians return hither from 
Compiegne in eight days, for example; and in a very little of time 
one attends the regiment of the king, three battalions and an 
hundred of officers; all men of a certain fashion, very amiable, and 
who know their world. Our women grow more gay, more lively, 
from day to day, in expecting them; Mademoiselle la Reine is 
brewing a wash of a finer dye, and brushing up her eyes for their 
arrival. La Baronne already counts upon fifteen of them: and 
Madame Lelu, finding her linen robe conceals too many beauties, 
has bespoke one of gauze. 

I won't plague you any longer with people you don't know, I 
mean French ones; for you must absolutely hear of an Englishman 
that lately appeared at Rheims, About two days ago, about four 
o'clock in the afternoon, and about an hour after dinner,—from all 
which you may conclude we dine at two o’clock,—as we were 


* The three following Paragrapha are a literal translation of French expressions to 
‘the same import.—Brxn 
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17. TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 


From a Hasnlet Mountains of Savoy, 
‘p34, 190,38 

5 Preciricrs, mountains, torrents, wolves, ramblings, Salvator Ross 
So napees out Wa eat ee ee Here 
we are, the lonely lords of glorious, desolate prospects. I have kept 

a sort of resolution which I made, of not writing to you a8 
Tstaid in France: T am now a quarter of an hour out of it, and 
write to you. Mind, ’tis three months since we heard from you 
I begin this letter among the clouds; where I shall finish, my 
neighbour Heaven probably knows : Gs an odd: wish in amoetal 
letter, to hope not to finish it on this side the atmosphere. You will 
have a billet tumble to you from the stars when you least think of 
its and that I should write it too! Lord, how potent that sounds! 


savage; to-morrow a Carthusian monk; and Friday a Swiss 
Calvinist. I have one quality which I find remains with mo in all 
worlds and in all wthers; I brought it with me from your world, 
and am admired for it in this—‘tis my esteem for you: this ix a 
common thought among you, and you will laugh at it, but it is new 
here : as new to remember one’s friends in the world one has left, as 
for you to remember those you have lost. 

Aiz in Savoy, Sept, 300A, 


We are this minute come in here, and hore’s an awkward abbé 
this minute come in to us. I asked him if he would sit down. 
Oui, owi, oi. He has ordered us a radish soup for supper, and has 
brought a chess-board to play with Mr. Conway. I have left 'emin 
the act, and am set down to write to you. Did you ever seo any 
thing like the prospect we saw yesterday? I never did. We rode 
three leagues to see the Grande Chartreuse ;' expected bad roads 
and the finest convent in the kingdom. We were disappointed pro 
and con. The building is large and plain, and has nothing remark- 
able but its primitive simplicity; they entertained us in the neatest 
manner, with eggs, pickled salmon, dried fish, conserves, cheese, 
batter, grapes, and figs, and pressed us mightily to lie there. Woe 
tumbled into the hands of a lay-brother, who, unluckily having the 
charge of the meal and bran, showed us little besides. They desired 


} Where Gra} wrote the Aloaio Ode, printed in his Works—Coxsmsanam. 
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Scandal says, Hedges thought the two last very like; and it says too, 
that she was not his enemy for thinking so. 

Adieu! Gray and I return to Lyons in three days. Harry 
[Mr. Conway] stays here. Perhaps at our return we may find a 
letter from you: it ought to be very full of exeuses, for you have 
been a lazy creature; I hope you have, for I would not owe your 
silence to any other reason. Yours ever- 


18, TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 


Turin, Nov. 11, 1739, N.S 

So, as the song says, we are in fair Italy! I wonder we are; for 
on the very highest precipice of Mount Cenis, the devil of discord, 
in the similitude of sour wine, had got amongst our Alpine savages, 
and set them a-fighting with Gray and me in the chairs: they 
rushed him by me on a crag, where there was scarce room for a 
eloven foot. The least slip had tambled us into such a fog, and such 
an eternity, as we should never have found our way out of again. 
We were eight days in coming hither from Lyons; the four last 
in crossing the Alps. Such uncouth rocks, and such uncomely 
inhabitants! My dear West, I hope I shall never see them again! 
At the foot of Mount Conis we were obliged to quit our chaise, which 
was taken all to pieces and loaded on mules; and we were carried in 
low arm-chairs on poles, swathed in beaver bonnets, beaver gloves, 
beaver stockings, muffs, and bear-skins. When we came to the top, 
behold the snows fallen! and such quantities, and conducted by such 
heavy clouds that hung glouting, that I thought we could never have 
waded through them. The descent is two leagues, but steep and 
rough as O **** father's face, over which, you know, the devil 
walked with hobnails in his shoes. But the dexterity and nimble- 
ness of the mountaineers are inconceivable : they run with you down 
stecps and frozen precipices, where no man, a5 men are now, could 
possibly walk. We had twelve men and nine mules to carry us, our 
servants, and baggage, and were above five hours in this agreeable 
jaunt! The day before, Thad a cruel accident, and so ex! 
an one, that it seems to touch upon the travellor, I had bronght 
with me a little black spaniel of King Charles's breed ; but the 
prettiest, fattest, dearest creature ! I had lot it out of the chaise for 


Wropate in his Memolres, “a man much in fashion, and a protty Latin poet" Fils 
brother John was Treasurer to tho Prince of Wales, and shared the tyvours of Mrs, 
Oldfield —Cexsrsomaw. 


1739.) TO MR WEST. 29 


the air, and it was waddling along close to the head of the horses, 
on the top of the highest Alps, by the side of a wood of firs. There 


and carried him off. The postilion jumped off and struck at him 
with his whip, but in yain, I saw it and screamed, butin vain; for 
the road was so narrow, that the servants that were behind ould not 
get by the chaise to shoot him. What is the extraordinary part is, 
that it was but two o'clock, and broad sunshine. It was shocking to 
see anything one loved ran away with to so horrid a death. 

Tust coming out of Chamberri, which is a little nasty old hole, I 


“ Csrolas Emanuel Il, Sab, dux, Pedem. princeps, Cypri rex, pablich felicitate 


paicten commodis intentus, broviorem securioremque viamn rogiam, naturi 

intentatam, cmteris desperatam, dejectis scopaloram repagulis, 
pase hers ques it precipitia pedibns subster- 
pens, wternis popalorum commerciia patefecit, 1.n. 1670." 


‘We passed the Pas de Suze, where is a strong fortress on a rock, 
between two very neighbouring mountains ; and then, through a fine 
avenue of three leagues, we at last discovered Turin :-— 


E Mun d Valtro mostra, ed in tanto obblia 
La noia, el mal dolla pasate via. 


"Tis really by far one of the prottiost cities T have seen ; not one 
‘of your large straggling ones that can afford to have twenty dirty 
sulmrbs, but clean and compact, very new and very regular. The 
King’s palace is not of the proudest without, but of the richest 
within; painted, gilt, looking-glassed, very costly, but very tawdry ; 
in short, a very popular palace. We were last night at the Italian 

devil of a house and the devil of actors! Besides this, 
thore is a sort of an heroic tragedy, called La rappresentazione dell” 
Anima Damnata? A woman, asinner, comes in and makes a solemn 


" {is deseribed also in one of hs leterto is mother—Wasent, : 
‘This incident by Gray 


What 
® people, where their fares are religions, and whore they are 
pale bey de B= Spence to hie Bother, Turin, 2nd Deo, 1139.-—Waie wr. 
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prayer to the Trinity : enter Jesus Christ and the Virgin: he seolds, 
and exit: she tells the woman her son is very angry, but she don't 
now, she will see what she ean do. After the play we were intro- 
duced to the assembly, which they call the conversazione; there 
were many peoplo playig at ombre, pharaoh, and a game called 
taroc, with cards so Aigh,' to the number of seventy-cight. There 
are three or four English here ; Lord Lincoln,’ with Spence,’ your 
Professor of Poetry; a Mr. B** *, and a Mr. 0 * * *, aman that 
never utters a syllable. We have tried all stratagems to make him 

Yesterday he did at last open his mouth, and said Bee. 
We all laughed so at the novelty of the thing that he shut it again, 
and will never speak more. I think you ean’t complain now of my 
not writing to you. What a volume of trifles! I wrote just the 
fellow to it from Geneva; had it you ? 

Farewell! Thine. 


19, WEST TO HORACE WALPOLE. 
Dean Watroue: i Temple, Dee, 18, 1738, 


Bee! for T have not spoke to-day, and therefore I am resolyed to 
speak to you first. Asheton is of opinion you have read Herodotus; 
but I imagine no such thing, and verily believe the gentleman to be 
aPhanician. I can’t forgive Mont Cenis poor Tory’s death! T 
ean assure her I'll never sing her panegyric, unless she serves all her 
wolves as Edgar the Peaceable did. It did touch a little upon the 
traveller. What do you think it put me in mind of? Not a bit 
like, but it put me in mind of poor Mrs. Rider in Cleveland, where 
she’s tore to pieces by the savages: I can’t say I much like your 
Alps by the description you give; but still I have a strange ambition 
to be where Hannibal was: it must be a pretty thing to fotch a 
walk in the clouds, and to have the snow up to one’s ears. But T 
am really surprised at your going two leagues in five hours: a’n’t it 
prodigious quick, to go down such a terrible descent? The inserip- 


* In the manuscript the writing of this word is extraordinarly tall.—Buexv, 
® Henry Fiennes (Pelham) Clinton, ninth Earl of Lincoln, succeded, in 1706, as 
Duke of Wi eager on the death of the minister Duke of Newcastle. Sir 


therine, daughter 
27th July, 1760. Lord Lincoln was born in 1720, tand died 22nd February, 1794.— 
EOTLAM 
* The Rev. Joseph Spence, Professor of Poetry at Oxford, died 1708 (see p. 64), 
1b at known by his volume of Ancedotes. “ He was,” says Walpole (to Cole, Cole, May 19, 
1780) “more liko a silver penny than a genins.”"—Coxxtxouax. 


———_— 


) 


3730.) TO MR. WEST, So 


tion you mention is very pretty Latin. 1 see already you like Italy 
hetter than France and all its works. Whon shall you be at Rome? 
Middleton, I think, says, you find there everything you find every- 
where else. I volume upon yolume there. Do you never 
write folios as well as quartos? You know I am a Aeluo of every- 
thing of that kind, and Iam never so happy as when—rerbosa et 
grandis ¢pistola venit —— We have strange news here in town, if 
it be but trae: we hear of a sea-fight between six of our men of war 
and ten Spanish ; and that we sunk one and took five. Ishould not 
forget that Mr, Pelham" has lost two only children at a stroke: ’tis 
ax terrible loss: they died of a sort of sore-throat. ‘To muster up all 
sort of news: Glover* has put out on this oceasion a new poem, 
called London, or The Progress of Commerce ; wherein he very 
much extols a certain Dutch poet, called Janus Douza, and compares 
him to Sophoeles: I suppose he does it to make interest upon ’Change. 
Plays we have none, or damned ones. Handel has had a concerto 
this winter. No opera, no nothing. All for war and Admiral 
Haddock. Farewell and adieu! Yours, 
R. Wasr. 
2; TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 
From Bologna, 1789, 


T nor’ know why I told Ashton I would send you an account of 
what I saw: don’t believe it, I don’t intend it. Only think what a 
vile employment “tis, making catalogues! And then one should 
have that odious Curl? get at one’s letters, and publish them like 
‘Whitticld’s Journal, or for a supplement to the Traveller's Pocket- 
companion. Dear West, I protest against having scen anything but 
what all the world has seen; nay, I have not seen half that, not 
‘some of the most common things ; not so much asa miracle, Well, 
but you don’t expect it, do you? Except pictures and statues, we 
SL TaN ve ee ee don't go a staring after crooked towers 

Glittcsen, Evin’ Fon Kalo, too, & jingling epitaph * 

Pelham, brother of tho minister Duke of New- 

i ine ie time of his doath in 1754.—Cuxwiwenax. 
dicd 1785, West's fither was tho 
evel 


Glover.—Curnixenam. 
Ghlond Curly th potaloas bonkadle, ‘He died in 1747, aged eeventy-two.— 


ae 1. Proculo Proculi campana fuisect, 
aa ese 8 Seana Pint en Bt 


- Bpitaph on the outside ofthe wal of ofthe chareh of St, Procuto—Buxny. 
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of one Procul and one oe oe eee 

in at ® procession, or a \-mass, music, enjoy & 
Pen al ak nobel cea Last week was the 
feast of the Immaculate Conception. On the eve we went to tho 
Franciseans’ church to hear the academical exercises. There were 
moult and moult clergy, about two dozen dames, that treated one 
another with iustrissima and brown kisses, the vice-legate, the 
gonfalonier, and some senate. Tho vice-legate, whose “| 
‘was not quite so immaculate, is a young personable person, of about 
twenty, and had on a mighty pretty cardinal-kind of habit ; "twou'd 
make a delightful masquerade dress. We asked his name : Spinola. 
What, a nephew of the cardinal-legate ? Signor, no: ma credo che 
gli sia qualche cosa. We sat on the right-hand with the gonfalonier 
in two purple fauteuils. Opposite was a throne of crimson damask, 
with the device of the Academy, the Gelati ; and trimmings of gold. 
Here sat at a table, in black, the head of the academy, between the 
orator and the first poet. At two semicircular tables on either hand 
sat three poets and three; silent among many candles. The chief 
made a little introduction, ‘the orator 8 long Italian vile harangue. 
Then the chief, the poct, the pocts—who were a Franciscan, an 
Olivetan, an old abbé, and three lay,—read their compositions ; and 
to-day they are pasted up in all parts of the town. As we came out 
of the church, we found all the convent and neighbouring houses 
lighted all over with lanthorns of red and yellow paper, and two bon- 
fires. But you are sick of this foolish ceremony; I'll carry you to 
no more: I will only mention, that we found the Dominicans’ 
church here in mourning for the inquisitor; ‘twas all hung with 
black cloth, furbelowed and festooned with yellow gauze. We have 
seen a furniture here in a much prettier taste; a gallery of Count 
Caprara’s : in the panels between the windows are pendent trophies 
of various arms taken by one of his ancestors from the Turks. They 
arc whimsical, romantic, and have a pretty effect. TI looked about, 
but could not perceive the portrait of the lady at whose fect they 
were indisputably offered. In coming out of Genoa we were more 
lucky; found the very spot where Horatio and Lothario were to 
have fought, “ west of the town, a mile among the rocks.’” 

My dear West, in return for your epigrams of Prior, I will tran- 
scribe some old verses too, but which I fancy T can show you in a 
sort of a new light. They are no newer than Virgil, and, what is 
more odd, are in the second Georgic. Tis, that L have observed 
that he not only excels when he is like himself, but even when he is 


1740.) WEST TO WALPOLE a 
yery like inferior poets: you will say that they rather excel by being 
like him: but mind, they ure all near one another : 


eee oe eet cone RS CRS 
‘Mane salutantuns totis vomit mdibus undam 


And the four next lines; are they not just like Martial ? In the 
following he is as much Olaudian ; 


‘Mifam non faaces, non purpura regam 
FPlexit, ct infides agitana discordia fratres ; 
Aut descendens Dacus ab Istro. 


Don’t they seem to be Juvenal’s p—There are some more, which to 
me resemble Horace; but perhaps I think so from his having some 
om @ parallel subject. Tell me if I am mistaken; these are they: 


Hane Remus ct frater : ale fortis Etruria erevit, 
Sallicet et rerum ficta est pulcherrima Roma. 


_ Af the imagination is whimsical ; why, at least ’tis like me to have 
it, Adieu, child! We leave Bologna to-morrow. You 
know ‘tis the third city in Italy for pictures: knowing that, you 
‘know all. We shall be three days crossing the Apeunine to Florence: 
| would it were over! 
‘My dear West, I am yours from St. Peter’s to St. Paul’s ! 


21, WEST TO HORACK WALPOLE. 
Jan. 28, 1740. 


Tr thaws, i thaws, it thaws! A’n’t you glad of it? I can assure 
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such a frost as ours has been is a melancholy thing. I don’t wonder 
now that whole nations have worshipped the sun; I am almost 
inclined myself to be a Guebre; tell Orosmades [Gray]. I believe 
you think I’m mad; but you would not if you knew what it was to 
want the sun as we do: ‘tis a general frost delivery. THeaven grant 
the thaw may last! for tis a question. 

Your last letter, my dear Walpole, is weloome. I thank you for 
its longitude, and all its parallel lines. You have rather transeribed 
too many lines out of Virgil: but your criticism T agree with, with- 
out any hesitation. Whimsical, quotha: ‘tis just and new. You 
might have added Ovid— 


Quos rami fructus, quoa ipsa—— 
and Statius ; 

At secura quies—— 
and what follows down to 

Non absunt—— 





But what do you think? Your observations have set me 
a-translating, and Ashton has told me .it was worth sending.’ 
Excuse it, 'tis a tramontane. I shall certainly publish your letters. 
But now I think on’t, I won't: I should make Pope quite angry. 
Addio, mio caro, addio! Dove sei? Ritorna, ritorna, amato bene! 

Yours from St. Paul's to St. Peter's! 
R. West. 


T believe you must send my translation to the academy of the Gelati. 
My love to Gray, aud pray tell him from me— 
Pixor BE Nery xpwrd ohepdraror.® 


22 TO RICHARD WEST, BSQ. 
Dean Waser! Florence, Jan, 24, 1740, NS. 
I pos’r’ know what volumes I may send you from Rome; from 


Florence I have little inclination to send you any. I see severe! 
things that please me calmly, but d force a’en avoir vw T have left oa? 


* This translation does not appear.—Bnunr, 
* “ Cold is extromely inimical to thin habits of body.” 
Seno HBuripides quoted ty Cicero, Vide let. 8, lib. 16, Bpist. ad Farm.— 
a 
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sereaming Lord! this! and Lord! that! To speak sincerely, 
Calais surprised mo more than any thing I have seen since. I 
recollect the joy I used to propose if I could but once see the Groat 
Duke's gallery ; Twalk into it now with as little emotion as I should 
into St. Paul’s. The statues are a congregation of good sort of 
people, that T have a great deal of unruffled regard for. The farther 
T travel the less I wonder at any thing: a few days reconcile one to 
@ new spot, or an unseen custom; and men are so much tho same 
every where, that one searee perceives any change of situation. The 
same weaknesses, the same passions, that in England plunge men 
into clections, drinking, whoring, exist hore, and show themselves in 
the shapes of Jesuits, Cicisbeos, and Corydon ardebat Alexins. 
‘The most remarkable thing I have observed since I came abroad, is, 
that there are no people so obviously mad as the English. The 
French, the Italians, have great follies, great faults; but then they 
are so national, that they cease to be striking. In England, tempers 
vary 50 excessively, that almost every one’s faults are peculiar to 
himself, I take this diversity to proceed partly from our climate, 
partly from our government: the first is changeable, and makes us 
queer; the latter permits our queornesses to operate as they please. 
Tf one could avoid contracting this queerness, it must certainly be 
ea hts & Revend, Was wich tae 
incidents continually amuse. The incidents of a week in London 












Adieu! Do you remember my maxim, that you 
laugh at? Lrery body does every thing, and nothing comes 
‘am more convinced of it now than ever. Idon’t know 
8 * * © 5 was not still better, Well, 'gad, there is nothing 
nothing. You see how I distil all my speculations and improve- 
that they may lie in a small compass. Do you remember 
‘story of the prince, that, after travelling three years, brought 
nothing butanut? They cracked it: in it was wrapped up 
(Seat beabaler queens, kingdoms, and 
‘in the world: after many unfoldings, out stepped a little 
ik his ears, and fell to dancing asaraband, There is a fairy 





‘Yours ever, 


8. Upon reading my letter, I perceive still plainer the sameness 
that reigns here; for I find T have said the same things ten times 
over. Idon't care; I have made outa letter, and that was all my 
affair, 


23, TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ 


Ploresce, February 27, 1740, NS 
Weut, West, I have found a little unmasqued moment to write 
to you; but for this week past I have been so muffled up in my 
domino, that I have not had the command of my elbows. But 
what have you been doing all the mornings? Could you not write 
then ?—No, then I was masqued too; I have done nothing but slip 
out of my domino into bed, and out of bed into my domino. The 
end of the Carnival is frantic, bacchanalian; all the morn one 
makes partics in masque to the shops and coffee-houses, and all the 
evening to the operas and balls. Tien I have danced, good gods! 
how hace I danced!* The Italians are fond to a degree of our 
country dances: Cold and raw they only know by the tune; Bloway- 
bella is almost Italian, and Buttered peas is Pizelli al ture, There 
are but three days more ; but the two last ure to have balls all the 
morning at the fine unfinished palace of the Strozm; and the 
Tuesday night a masquerade after supper: they sup first, to cat 
gras, wnd not encroach upon Ash-Wednesday. What makes 
masquerading more agreeable here than in England, is the great 
deference that is showed to the disguised. Here they do not catch 
at those little dirty opportunities of saying any ill-natured thing 
they know of you, do not abuse you because they may, or talk gross 
bawdy to a woman of quality. I found the other day, by a play of 
Etheridge’s, that we have had a sort of Carnival even since the 
Reformation ; 'tis in * She would if She could,’ * they talk of going 
a-mumming in Shrove-tide-—— 
After talking so much of diversions, I fear you will attribute to 
them the fondness I own I contract for Florence; but it has so 


? Parody on Nat Lee's description of Alexander the Great: “Then he will talk ! 
Good Gods ! how he will talk,”"—Cumsrxgirass, 
* A comedy by Sir George Etherege —Consinonam. 
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man, whose attire was not cartainly correspondent to the greuinoss 


of his birth, entered, and informed the British minister, that one 
Martin, an English painter,’ had loft a challenge for him at his 
house, for having said Martin was no gentleman. He would by no 
means have spoke of the duel before the transaction of it, but that 
his honour, his blood, his &o. would never permit him to fight with 
one who was no cavalier; which was what he came to inquire of 
his excellency. We laughed loud laughs, but unhoard : his fright 
or his nobility had closed his cars. But mark the sequel: the 
instant he was gonc, my very English curiosity hurried me out of 
the gate St, Gallo; "twas the place and hour appointed. We had 
not been driving about above ten minutes, but out popped a little 


unshayed and hair uncombed, a 
considerable red cloak, in which was wrapped, 
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‘Mr. Martin, painter and defendant. T darted my head out 
f the coach, just ready to say, “ Your servant, Mr. Martin,’ and 
talk about the architecture of the triumphal arch that was building 
there ; but he would not know me, and walked off. We left him to 


‘Homes Mann, Baq., better known as Sir Horace Mann, Walpole's relation 


e 


at Florence 16th November, 


brother Golfridus, who dicd in 1766. His letters to Walpole have 
, but they aro mighty dull,—Cexxironam. 

aScottish porteait-paintor of some note, now boat known 
Lord Bath, the great Lord Mansfield, Roubiline, and 
Hin. —Connisonan, 








wait for an hour, to grow very cold and 
grew past the hour of appointment. We 
creature’s huddle of thoughts, and confw 
fame, of his unfinished pictures, or his 
the next world. You will think us st 
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THE HON™* HENRY SEYMOUR CONWAY. 
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her for news, Mr. Henry Conway is here. Is he, indeed? and why 
was I to know it only by this scrambling way? Well, I hate you 
for this neglect, but I find I love you well enough to tell you so. 
But, dear now, don’t let one fall into a train of excuses and re- 
ee eres ee ies te igh at 
the god of caring for one, tell me, and I won’t dun you; but will 
drop your correspondence as silently as if I owed you money, 
If ayy private consistency was of no weight with you, yet, is a 
en re a aren Sage Jonrory of A Oeelarat Nay, 
for what you knew, I might have been in Rome. Harry, art thou 
% indifferent, as to have a cousin at the election of a Pope’ without 
courting him for news? I'll tell you, were I anywhere else, and 
even Dick Hammond* were at Rome, I think verily I should have 
wrote to him. Popes, cardinals, adorations, coronations, St. Peter's! 
oh, what costly sounds! and don’t you write to one yetP I shall 
set out in about a fortnight, and pray then think me of consequence. 
T have crept on upon time from day to day here ; fond of Florence 
to a dogree: ’tis infinitely the most agreeable of all the places I have 
seen since London : that you know one loves, right or wrong, as one 
does one’s nurse. Our little Arno is not boated and swelling like 
the Thames, but ’tis vastly pretty, and, I don’t know haw, being 


unwilling to get into a post-chaise. I am as surfeited with moun- 
tains and inns, as if Thad eat them. I have many to pass before I 
sce England again, and no Tory to entertain me on the road! Well, 
this thought makes me dull, and that makes me finish. Adieu! 
Yours ever. 

P.S. Direet to me, (for to be sure you will not be so outrageous, 
‘as to leave me quite off,) recommandé & Mons. Mann, Ministre de 
st Majesté Britannique Florence. 


ae Carteret and first Earl of Granville—Wniant. She died in 
8 ate i pea canie ct Tih oe ie sersemrcaiiat ot Sea 


—Cvesrsonsn. 
Bp artticsrcr Olnceat XIt- oho ial tn tic elohtplghth year of his age, and 
‘the tenth of his pontificate, on the 6th Feb. 1740,—Wnsonr. 
A relative of Anthony Hammond, of Wotton, in the county of Norfolk, Baq., 
19 | Susan, the youngest sister of Sir Robert Walpole, Anthony Hammond 
in January, 1763. (See p. 247.)—Cunsisonam, 
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25. TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ 
Dass West: Siena, March 22, 740, N.S. 
eo maul becbtonorieegmer towel 
left Florence, and are got hither on the way toa Pope. In 
hours’ time we have seen all the good contents of this city : "tis "ie ld 
and very smug, with very few inhabitants. You must not believe 
Mr. Addison about the wonderful Gothic nicety of the dome: the 
materials are richer, but the workmanship and taste not near so 
good as in several Ihave seen. We saw a college of the Jesui 
where there are taught to draw above fifty boys: they are 
in long chambers in the manner of Eton, but cleaner. N. B. We 
wore not bolstered ;' so we wished you with us. Our Cicerone, who 
has less classic knowledge, and more superstition than a eolleger, 
upon showing us the she-wolf, the arms of Siena, told us that 
Macisioal ad Remus were nursed by a wolf, per da volontd di Dio, 
ei pud dire ; and that one might see by the arms, that the same 


has been so cold, how could one go to them? In Italy they seem 
to have found out how hot their climate is, but not how cold ; for 
there are scarce any chimneys, and most of the apartments painted 
in fresco ; so that one has the additional horror of freezing with 
imaginary marble. The men hang little earthen pans of coals upon 
their wrists, and the women have portable stoves under their petti- 
eoats to warm their nakedness, and carry silver shovels in their 
pockets, with which their Cicisbeos stir them—Hush! by them, I 
mean their stoves. I have nothing more to tell you; I'll carry my 
letter to Rome and finish it there. 


Re di Coffano, March 23, where lived one of the three kings. 


Tre King of Coffano carried presents of myrrh, gold, and frank- 
ineense : I don’t know where the devil he found them; for in all 


* An Eton phrase,—Bssxr, 
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his dominions we have not seen the value of a shrub. We have 
the honour of lodging under his roof to-night. Lord! such a place, 
such an extent of ugliness! A lone inn upon a black mountain, by 
the side of an old fortress! no curtains or windows, only shutters ! 
no testers to the beds! no carthly thing to eat but some eggs and a 
few little fishes! This lovely spot is now known by the name of 
Radicofani. iki dora w shop ill with to saiearsble Kncltneya; 
one fell under the chaise; and while we wore disengaging him, a 
éhaise came by with a person in a rod cloak, a white handkerchief 
on its head, and a black hat: we thought it a fat old woman; but 
(> on palealy saber aa pargey alien 
I you an inscription I copied from the portal of the 
dome of Siena : 

oon aarti rhe or 4 

Sic ordinavit Bonifacius ct roboravit. 


Rome, March 26. 


‘We are this instant arrived, tired and hungry! O! the charming 
eity—I believe it is—or I have not seen a syllable yet, only the 
‘Pons Milyius and an obelisk. The Cassian and Flaminian ways 
‘were terrible disappointments; not one Rome tomb left; their very 
‘ruins ruined. Tee Baglish aro numborese. My dont Wns Thy 


tone come to you; for, thongh I am harmless in my nature, my 
tame has some mystery in it," Good night! I have no more time 


. TT asa rt he chee cc eb abet tt 
who, hay been engaged for the opera company formed by Handel in 1720, 
remained here as pal ainger until 172¢, when tho state of his health compelled 
poesia fo . In 1780 he revisited England, whore bo remained until 
about 1784. wi the contemporary, if not the rival of Parinelli—Waranr. 

: A character In comedy, ‘The W: Sree perl 
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26. WEST TO HORACE WALPOLE. 

Mr peas Watrous: March 29 1740. 

Stxce I have finished the first act, I send you now the rest of it. 
Whether I shall go on with it is to meadoubt. I find you all 
make the same objections to my style: but change my manner now 
T can’t, for it would not be all of a piece, and to begin afresh goes 
against my stomach; so I believe I must even break it off and 
bequeath it to my grandchildren to be finished with other old pieces 
of family work. I have another objection to it, and that is, the 
unlucky affair of an impeachment in the play. For, supposing the 
thing public, which it was never intended to be, every blockhead of 
the faction would swear Pausanias was Greek for Sir Robert, 
it may as well stand for Bolingbroke. But the truth is, the Greek 
word signifies neither one nor t’other, opamp i 
Suidas, and other lexicographers. 


27. TO RICHARD WEST, BSQ. 
Rome, April 18, W740, N.S. 

Txt tell you, West, because one is amongst new things, you think 
one can always write new things. When I first came abroad, every 
ching strack me, and I wrote its history; but now I am grown so 
used to be surprised, that I don’t perceive any flutter in myself when 
I meet with any novelties; curiosity and astonishment wear off, 
and the next thing is, to fancy that other people know as much 
of places as one’s self; or, at least, one does not remember that 
they do not. Tt appears to me as odd to write to you of St. Peter's, 
as it would do to you to write of Westminster-abbey. Besides, as one 
looks at churches, &c, with a book of travels in one’s hand, and sees 
every thing particularised there, it would appear transcribing, to 
write upon the same subjects. I know you will hate me for this 
declaration ; I remember how ill I used to take it when anybody 
served me so that was travelling—Well, I will tell you 
if you will love me: You have seen prints of the ruins of the 
temple of Minerva Medica; you shall only hear its situation, and 
then figure what a villa might be laid out there. “Tis in the middle 
of a garden: at a little distance are two subterraneous grottos, 
which were the burial-places of the liberti of Augustus. ‘There are 
all the niches and covers of the urns with the inscriptions remaining ; 
and in one, very considerable remains of an ancient stucco ceiling 
with paintings in gratesque. Some of the walks would terminate 


eyes and mouth:—the man that showed the palace said it was 
Jamiglia ? The Cardinal Corsini has so thoroughly 

pashed on the misery of Rome by impoverishing it, that there is no 
money but paper to be seen, He is reckoned to have amaasod three 
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Tell Ashton I have reecived his letter, and will write next post; 
but I am in a violent hurry and have no more time; so Gmy 
finishes this delicately —. 


Nor «0 delicate; nor indeed would his conscience suffer him to 
write to you, till he received de vos nouvelles, if ho had not the teil 
of another person’s letter to use by way of evasion. T sha'y't 
describe, as beg in the only place in the world that deserves it; 
which may seem an odd reason—but they say as how it’s fulsome, 
and every body does it (and I suppose every body says the same 
thing) ; else I should tell you a vast deal about the Coliseum, and 
the Conclaye, and the Capitol, and these matters. A-propos dy 
Colisée, if you don’t know what it is, the Prince Borghese will be 
very capable of giving you some account of it, who told an English- 
man that asked what it was built for: “They say "twas for 
Christians to fight with tigers in.” We are just come from adoring 
a great piece of the true cross, St. Longinus’s spear, and St 
Veronica’s handkerchief ; all which have been this evening expased 
to view in St, Peter’s. Tn the same place, and on the sume occasion 
last night, Walpole saw a poor creature naked to the waist di: 
himself with a scourge filled with iron prickles, till he had made 
himself a raw doublet, that he took for red satin torn, and 
the skin through. I should tell you, that he fainted away three 
times at the sight, and I twice and a half at the repetition of it. 
All this is performed by the light of a vast fiery eross, composed of 
hundreds of little crystal lamps, which appears through the great 
altar under the grand tribuna, as if hanging by itself in the air, 
All the confraternities of the city resort thither in solemn procession, 
habited in linen frocks, girt with a cord, and their heads covered 
with « cowl all over, that has only two holes before to see 
Some of these are all black, others parti-coloured and white: and 
with these masqueraders that vast church is filled, who are seen 
thumping their breasts, and kissing the pavement with extreme 
devotion. But methinks I am describing:—'tis an ill habit; but 
this, like every thing else, will wear off. We have sent you our 
compliments by a friend of yours, and correspondent in @ corner, 
who seems a very agreeable man; one Mr. Williams: I am sorry 
he staid so little a while in Rome. I forget Porto-Bello' all this 


' Porto-Dello, taken from the Spaniards by Admiral Vernon, with six ships only, 
on the 2st Nov. 1740,—Waronr. 
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while; pray let us know where it is, and whether you or Ashton 
had too hand in the taking of it. Duty to the Admiral. Adiou! 


8 
@ 
5 


28, TO THE HON. H.5, CONWAY. 
Rome, April 23, 1740, N.S, 


As I haye wrote you two such long letters lately, my dear Hal, 
Tdid not hurry myself to answer your last; but choose to write to 


aoe upon his illness, T pity you excessively upon finding 
him in such a situation: what a shock it must have been to you! 
Bead Mitty Gt Coane conte « res sh. 

so much friendship, that I can scarce conceive a greater shock, 
So hoaeey Saletan tae let el 
distance would have added to my pain, as I must have 













p jmay Koop him. out of thom. a ee 
e dancing and trading with French poulterers and pastry: 
ig Iced boat in lasing half the tation, cod tho Gpanich 
be employing the other half. We are much more 
here; we live upon‘the public news, and triumph 
aon ha Wn Pe If you are not entirely 
f «palatial page lalla cap bet 
to the governor of Rome. He asked him what 
about the vessel that the Spaniards took under 
MigeiGaiiasVeookia, whethor they. had’ restored 3#)ta, thie 

The governor said, they had done justice. My lord 
“Tf you had not, we should have done it ourselves.” Pray 
our spirit, Lieutenant Hal, 

covita is not a pretty woman, and she does sing ill; 












died 6th Nov. x hear tethers 
ndish, aflerwards (1755) fourth Duke of Dovonshire, He died 2nd 
in his twenticth year in 1740—Consrxomant, 
this volame,—Cussiwcian, 
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medals, lamps, idols, prints, &e. and all the small commodities to 
the purchase of which I can attain; I would buy the Coliseum if I 
could: judge. My mornings are spent in the most agreeable 
manner; my evenings ill enough. Roman conversations are dread- 
ful things! such untoward mawkins as the princesses! and the 
princes are worse. Then the whole city is httered with French 
and German abbés, who make up a dismal contrast with the in- 
habitants. The conclayo is far from enlivening us; its secrets don't 
ire. T could give you names of this cardinal and that, that 
are talked of, but each is contradicted the next hour. I was there 
tother day to visit one of them, and one of the most 
Alexander Albani. I had the opportunity of two cardinals making 
their entry: upon that occasion the gate is unlocked, and their 
eminences come to talk to their acquaintance over the threshold. 
T have received great civilities from him I named to you, and T wish 
he were out, that I might receive greater: a friend of his does the 
honours of Rome for him; but you know that it is unpleasant to 
visit by proxy. Cardinal Delci, the object of the Corsini faetion, 
is dying; tho hot weather will probably dispatch half a dozen more, 
Not that it is hot yet; Iam now writing to you by my fireside. 
Harry, you saw Lord Deskfoord' at Geneva ; don’t you like him ? 
He is a mighty sensible man. “There aro few young peoplo have 80 
good understandings. Ho is mighty grave, and so are you; but you 
ean both be pleasant when you have a mind. Indeed, one can 
make you pleasant, but his solemn Scofchery is a little formidable: 
before you I can play the fool from morning to night courageously. 
Good night. I have other letters to write, and must finish this. 
Yours ever. 


29. TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 


Duan Waser: . Rome, May, ¥, 1740, NS 
"Ewou'p be quite rude and unpardonable in one not to wish 
you joy upon the great conquests that you are all committing all 
over the world. We heard the news last night from Naples, that 
Admiral Haddock * had met the Spanish convoy going to Majorea, 


* Jnmes Ogilvie, afterwards (1764) sixth Earl of Findlater and third Earl of 
Beafield, He died in 1770.—Cuxxixonam. 

* This report, which proved unfounded, was grounded on the fact, that on the 18th 
April hia Majesty's ships Lennox, Kent, and Orford, commanded by Captains 
Mayne, Durell, and Lord Augustus Fitzroy, part of Admiral Balehon's 
being on a cruise about forty leagues to the westward of Cape Finiatorro, fell in with 


——; 
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and taken it all, all; three thousand men, three colonels, and a 
Spanish grandee. We conclude it is true, for the Neapolitan 
Majesty mentioned it at dinner. We are going thither in about a 
week, to wish him joy of it too. "Dis with some apprehensions we 
go too, of having a pope chosen in the interim: thet ronld bi Grast 
you know. But, thank our stars, there is no great probability of it, 
Fouds and contentions run high among the eminences. A notable 
one happened this week. Cardinal Zinzendorff and two more had 
given their yotes for the general of the Capucins: he is of the 
Barberini family, not a cardinal, but a worthy man. Not effecting 
any thing, Zinzendorff voted for Coscia, and declared it publicly. 
Cardinal Petra reproved him; but the German replied, he thought 
Coscia as fit to be pope as any of them. It scems, his pique to the 
whole body is, their having denied a daily admission of a pig into 
the Conclave for his eminence’s use; who, being much troubled with 
the gout, was ordered by his mother to bathe his leg in pig’s blood 


every morning. 

Who should have a vote t’other day but the Cardinalino of Toledo? 
Were he older, the Queen of Spain might possibly procure more than 
one for him, though scareely enough. 

Well, but we won't talk politics: shall we talk antiquities? 
Gray and I discovered a considerable curiosity lately. In on un- 
frequented quarter of the Colonna garden lie two immense fragments 
of marble, formerly part of a frieze to some building; ‘tis not known 
of what. They are of Parian marble: which may give one some 
idea of the magnificence of the rest of the building; for these 
pieces were at the very top. Upon inquiry, we were told they 
had been measured by an architect, who declared they were larger 
than any member of St. Peter's. The length of one of the pieces is 
above sixteen feet. They were formorly sold to 2 stone-entter for 
five thousand crowns, but Clement XI. would not permit them to be 
sawed, annulled the bargain, and laid a penalty of twolve thousand 
crowns upon the family if they parted with them. I think it was a 
right judged thing. Is it not amazing that so vast a structure 
should not be known of, or that it should be so entirely destroyed ? 
But indeed at Rome this is a commun surprise ; for, by the remains 
‘one sees of the Roman grandeur in their structures, ’tis evident that 
there must have been more pains taken to destroy those piles than 
to mise them. They are more demolished than any time or chance 
Rak ergnsmnctincine eee ra sen Recall serysee oaptared her 
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eould have effected. I am persuaded that in an hundred years 
Rome will not be worth seeing; *tis less so now than one would 
believe. All the public pictures are decayed or decaying ; the few 
ruins cannot last long; and the statues and private collections must 
be sold, from the great poverty of the families. There are now 
selling no less than three of the principal collections, the Barberini, 
the Sacchetti, and Ottoboni: the latter belonged to the cardinal who 
died inthe Conclave. Imust give you an instance of his generosity, 
or rather ostentation. When Lord Carlisle * was here last year, who 
is a great virtuoso, he asked leave to see the cardinal’s collection of 
cameos and intaglios. Ottoboni* gave leave, and ordered the person 
who showed them to observe which my Lord admired most. My 
Lord admired many: they were all sent him the next morning. 
He sent the cardinal back a fine goad repeater; who returned him 
an agate snuff-box, and more cameos of ten times the value. Voila 
gui est fini’ Had my Lord produced more gold repeaters, it would 
have been begging more cameos. 

Adiou, my dear West! You see I write often and much, as you 
desired it. Do answer one now and then, with any little job that 
is done in England. Good night. Yours ever. 


80, TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 

Dean Wear: Naples, June 1, 1740, 8, 

Owe hates writing descriptions that are to be found in every book 
of travels ; but we have seen something to-day that Iam sure you 
never read of, and perhaps never heard of. Have you ever heard of 
a subterrancous town ? a whole Roman town, with all its edifices, re- 
maining underground? Don’t fancy the inhabitants buried it there 
to save it from the Goths : they were buried with it themselves ; which 
is a caution we are not told that they ever took. You remember in 
Titus’s time there were several cities destroyed by an eruption of 
Vesuvius, attended with an earthquake. Well, this was one of them, 
not very considerable, and then called Herculaneum. Above it has 
since been built Portici, about three miles from Naples, where the 
King has a villa. This under-ground city is perhaps one of the noblest 
curiosities that ever has been discovered. It was found out by 


* Henry, fourth Earl of Carlisle, died 1758. His son and successor was the poet 
Earl and correspondent of Selwyn.—CunwixaHax. 

* Cardinal Ottoboni, Dean of the Sacred College, who died in 1740: he had bees 
mado a cardinal in 1689.—Warcnt. 
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chance, about a year and half ago. They began digging, they 
found statues; they dug further, they found more. Since that they 
ee Galena apll st eaenaepabarar aime You 
may walk a mile; but by the misfortune of the 
modern town bei Agta tha ies obliged to proceed with great 
lest they destroy both one and t'other. By this occasion 
the path is very narrow, just wide enough and high enough for one 
man to walk upright. They haye hollowed, as they found it easiest 
and have carried their streets not exactly where were 
the ancient ones, but sometimes before houses, sometimes through 
would ras that all the fabrics were crushed 
trary, except some columns, they have found 
‘upright in their proper’ situation. There is 
of a quite perfect, with the middle arch, two 

two pilasters. It is built of brick plastered over, and 
architecture: almost all the insides of the houses are 
manner; and, what is very particular, the genoral 
the painting is red. Besides this temple, they make 
an amphitheatre: the stairs, of white marble, and 
o very perfect ; the inside was painted in the same colour 


Reriqcapieey 
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Loo Sepa cierrfgsramen dra These 
reel Se ee es 
discovered. We have er ee ee eae 
King’s apartment, whither all these curiosities are transplanted ; 
Sete Saal cos chm ict we chal T forgot to tell you, 
that in several places the beams of the houses remain, but burnt 
to charcoal ; so little damaged that they retain visibly the grain of 

the wood, but upon touching crumble to ashes. What is remarkable, 
thore are no other marks or appearance of fire, but what are visible 
on these beams. 

There might certainly be collected great light from this reservoir 
of antiquities, if a man of learning had the inspection of it; if ho 
directed the working, and would make a journal of the discoveries. 
But I believe there is no judicious choice made of directors. There 

the kind known in the world; I mean a Roman city 
ontire of that age, and that has not been corrupted with modem 
repairs.’ Besides serutinising this very carefully, I should be 
inclined to search for the remains of the other towns that were 
+ Pompeia was not then discovered —Buuay. 
‘Vou " 
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partners with this in the general rain. “Tis certainly an 
to the learned world, that this has been laid up so long. Most of 
the discoveries in Rome were made in a barbarous age, where they 
only ransacked tho ruins in quest of treasure, and had no regard to 
the form and being of the building; or to any circumstances that 
might give light into its use and history. I shall finish this long 
account with a passage which Gray has observed in Statius, and 
which directly pictures ont this latent city — 

Tine ego Chaleidicis ad te, Marcelle, nonabam 

Littoribus, fractas ubi Voetius ogerit irae, 

mula Trinacriis yolvens lin flammis, 

Mira fides | credetne virém ventura propago, 

‘Curm eogotes itorum, cum jam hoe desorta virebunt, 

Infra urbes populosque premi? 

Sruy, lib.iv. epist, 4 


Adieu, my dear West! and believe me yours ever. 


1. TO THE HON, H. 8 CONWAY. 
Re di Cofano, vulg. Radicnfani, Fuly 6, 1740, N.S. 

You will wonder, my dear Hal, to find me on the road from 
Rome: why, intend I did to stay for a new popedom, but the old 
eminences are cross and obstinate, and will not choose one, the 
Holy Ghost does not know when. There is a horrid thing called 
the mal’ aria, that comes to Rome every summer, and kills one, and 
I did not care for being killed so far from Christian burial. We 
have been jolted to death; my servants let us come without springs 
to the chaise, and we are wore threadbare: to add to our disasters, 
LT have sprained my ancle, and have brought it along, laid upon a 
little box of baubles that I have bought for presents in England. 
Perhaps I may pick you ont some little trifle there, but don’t 
depend upon it ; you are a disagreeable creature, and may be I shall 
not care for you. Though I am so tired in this devil of a place, 
yet I have taken it into my head, that it is like Hamilton’s Bawn,' 
and I must write to you. "Tis the top of a black barren mountain, 
a vile little town at the foot of an old citadel: yet this, know you, 
was the residence of one of the three kings that went to Christ’s 
birth-day; his name was Alabaster, Abarasser, or some such thing ; 





‘ A large old house, two miles from the seat in Irland of Sir Arthur Acheson, and 
the subject of Swift's poem, ‘The Grand Question debated, whother Hamilton's 
Bawn should be tarned into a barrack or a malt-house,'—Wxiomn, 
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the other two were of the the other of Cologn. 
"Tis this of Sy wi we tel nt 


you think I write with? Nay, with fern Sc 
to be found in the whole circumference but one, and that was in the 
possession of the governor, and had been used time out of mind to 
write the parole with: I was forced to send to borrow it. It was 


things of great sanetity there is a set of gnashing of teeth, the 
grinders very'entire; a bit of the worm that never dies, preserved 
in spirits ; a crow of St. Peter’s cock, very useful against Kaster ; the 
ee paling, frizaling and frowncing of Mary Magdalen, 

she cut off on growing devout. oe ee 


us all these commodities was got into such a of calling them 
the blessed this, and the blessed that, that at last peeeres. 
hit of the blessed fig-troe that Christ cursed. 

My pean Hannay: Florence, July 9. 












We are come hither, and I have received another letter from you 
with ‘Hosier’s Ghost.'* Your last put me in pain for you, when 
you talked of going to Ireland ; but now I find your brother and 
‘sister go with you, I am not much concerned. Should 1 be? You 
thave but to say, for my feclings are extremely at your service to 
as you please. Let us see: you are to come back to stand 
place; that will be about April. "Tis a sort of thing T 
too; and then we should see one another, and that would 
_, be charming : Dot it is a sort of thing I have no mind to do; and 
1 we shall not see one another, unless you would come hither— 
‘but that you cannot do; nay, I would not have you, for then I shall 

there are many ffs that just signify nothing at all. 
| I must sooner than T shall like. I am happy here to a 
gree. T’ll tell you my situation. Iam lodged with Mr. Mann,’ 
of creatures. I have a terreno all to myself, with an open 


allad, first published in 1740 in folio, by Webb,—Cox- 
da Sir Horace Mann. Soe note, p, 87,—Cusmrxomam, 
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gallery on the Arno, where I am now writing to you. Over against 
meis the famous Gallery ; and, on either hand, two fair bridges. Ts 
not this charming and cool? The air is so serene, and so seeure, 
that one sleeps with all the windows and doors thrown open to the 
river, and only covered with a slight gauze to keep away the gnats. 
Lady Pomfret* has a charming conversation once a week. She has 
taken a vast palace and a vast garden, which is vastly commode, 
especially to the cicisbeo-part of mankind, who have free indulgence 
to wander in pairs about the arbours. You know her daughters: 
Lady Sophia is still, nay she must be, the beauty she was; Lady 
Charlotte * is much improved, and is the cloverest girl in the world ; 
speaks the purest Tuscan, like any Florentine. The Princess 
Craon® has a constant pharaoh and supper every night, where one 
is quite at one’s ease. I am going into the country with her and 
the prince for a little while, to a villa of the Great Duke's. The 
people are good-humoured here and easy; and what makes me 
pleased with them, they are pleased with me. One loves to find 
people care for one, when they can have no view in it. 

You see how glad I am to have reasons for not returning; I 
wish I had no better, 

As to ‘Hosier’s Ghost,’ I think it very ensy, and consequently 
pretty; but, from the ease, should never have guessed it Glover's. 
I delight in your, “the patriots cry it up, and the courtiers ery it 
down, and the hawkers cry it up and down,” and your laconic 
history of the King and Sir Robert, on going to Hanover, ond 
turning out the Duke of Argyle. The epigram, too, you sent me on 
the same occasion is charming. 

* Honrietta Louisa Jefferies, granddaughter of Lord Chancellor Jefferies, wife of 
‘Thomas Fermor, first Earl of Pomfret ; and the correspondent of Lady Mary Wortley 
Montagu. She survived her husband, and died in Dec. 1761. Her Correspondence 
with the Countess Duchess of Hertford and Somerset between the years 1738 and 
1741 was printed in 1806. (See p. 0,)—Conmaxoiax, 

* Lady Charlotte Formor married, in August 1746, William Finch, brother of 
Daniel, seventh Earl of Winchelsea, by whom sho had fasue a son, who, on 
tho death of his uncle, in 1769, succeeded to the earldom. Her ip was 
governess to the children of George IIL, and highly estecmed by him and his royal 
consort.—Wataur. She died 11th July, 1813, at St, James's Palace, in her elghty- 
eighth year, and was buried at Rasenaton, Backs. (See vol i. pp. 179, 18%, 970.) 
The readors of the ‘Rejected Addresses,’ will remember her name; 

Who thought in flames St, James's Court to pinch, 
Who burnt the wardrobe of poor Lady Finch—Coxmmromax. 


? The Princosa Craon was the favourite mistress of Leopold, the last Duke of 
Lorrain, who married her to M. de Beanveau, and prevailed on the Emperor to make 
hin: a prince of the empire. Thoy at this time resided at Florence, where Prince 
‘Craon was at the head of the council of regency.— Watroum, 


—— 
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‘Thless T sent you back news that you and others send me, I can 


stirrmg 
thing in this part of the world, except the child that the Queen of 
Naples is to be delivered of in August, There is no likelihood the 
Conclave will end, unless the messages take effect which ’tis said the 
Imperial and French ministers have sent to their respective courts 
for leave to quit the Corsini for the Albani faction : otherwise there 
will never be a pope. Corsini has lost the only one he could have 
ventured tomake pope, and him he designed ; ’twas Cenci, a relation 
of the Corsini’s mistress. The last morning Corsini made him rise, 


Tam sorry to have lost the sight of the Pope’s coronation,' but I 
might have staid for seeing it till I had been old enough to be 


what luck the Chancellor* has! first, indeed, to be in 
himself so great a man ; but then in accidents: he is made Chief 


one of the first families of Britain,‘ obtains a patent for a Marquisate 
and eight thousand pounds a year after the Duke of Kent’s death: 
the Duke dics in a fortnight, and loaves them all! People tall of 
Fortune’s wheel, that is always rolling : troth, my Lord Hardwicke 
‘has overtaken her wheel, and rolled along with it. 

I perceive Miss Jenny* would not venture to Ireland, nor stray 


‘Conway], which, Harry, be sure you don’t read, [“My dear 
T don’t love troubling you with letters, because I know you 
rr erences eth at hak Told iat 
c ceremony, but T hate to burthen any one’s conscience. Your 
tells me he is to stand member of parliament: without 
Mo tratvae lovee ores Tam sure you will not 






The coronation of Pope Benedict XIV.—Waxror. 
“5 Pip Yorke tov ha of Hardwicke and Lord Chancellor of England, son 
fam yy at Dover, died 1764.—Coxnrxcuam, 
Chancellor Talbot, the peer of the poct Thomson :—Charles Talbot, first 
ron Talbot and Lord Chancellor of died 1787.—Cosaimanan, 
Duke of Kent, ae June, 1740.—Cuxmixanax, 
of ‘the firat Lord Conway, by his second wife. She 
i 749, gid teacly eopen~Udexinauan: 
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repent setting him up ; nor will he be ungrateful to a brother who 
deserves so much, and whose least merit is not the knowing how to 
employ so great a fortune.’”] 

There, Harry, I have done. Don't suspect me: I have said no 
ill of you behind your back. Make my best compliments to Miss 
Conway.' 

I thought I had done, and lo, I had forgot to tell you, that who 
d’ye think is here?—Even Mr. More! our Rheims Mr. More! the 
fortification, hornwork, ravelin, bastion Mr. More! which is cery 
pleasant sure. "At tho and of tha eighth aida, T think T ood sale 
no excuse for leaving off; but I am going to write to Selwyn, and to 
the lady of the mountain ; from whom I have had a very kind letter. 
She has at last received the Chantilly brass. Good night: write to 
me from one end of the world to t’other. Yours ever. 


82. TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 
Daun Weer: Florence, July $1, 1740, W-8, 


I nave advised with the most notable antiquarians of this city on 
the meaning of Thur gut Luetis. T can get no satisfactory interpre- 
tation. In my own opinion ’tis Welsh. I don’t love offering eon- 
jectures on a language in which [have hitherto made little proficiency, 
but I will trust you with my explication. You know the famous 
Aglaughlan, mother of Cadwalladhor, was renowned for her conjugal 
virtues, and grief on the death of her royal spouse. I conelude this 
medal was struck in her regeney, by her express order, to the memory 
of her lord, and that the inscription Thur gué Zuetis means no more 
than Aer dear Llewis or Llewellin. 

Tn return for your coins I send you two or three of different kinds. 
The first is a money of one of the kings of Naples; the device, a 
horse ; the motto, Equitas regu’. This curious pun is on a coin in 
the Great Duke's collection, and by great chance I have met with a 
second. Another is, a satirical medal struck on Lewis XIV. ; "tis a 
bomb, covered with flower-de-luces, bursting ; the motto, Se ipsissimo. 
The last, and almost the only one I ever saw with a text well applied, 
is a German medal with a rebellious town besieged and blocked up; 
the inscription, Z/is bind is not expelled but by fasting. 

‘ Walpole’s maternal cousin, Anne Conway, married March 10, 1755, to John 
Harris, of Hayne, in Devonahire, Req., Master of the Honschold to 


After her husband's death she was appointed housekeeper of i Resto Bose ma 
died 26th March, 1774.—Censtsonax. 


= 

1140.) TO MR. WEST. 6b 
Now I mention medals, have they yet struck the intended one on 
the taking of Porto-Bello? Admiral Vernon will shine in our 
modallic history. ‘We have just received the news of the bombard- 
ing and the taking Chagre.' We are in great oxpecta- 
tion of some important victory obtained by the squadron under Sir 
John Norris : we are told the Duke [of Cumberland *] is to be of the 
expedition: is it true? All letters, too, talk of France’s sud- 
denly declaring war; I hope will defer it for a season, or one 
shall be obliged to return through Germany. 

‘The conclave still subsists, and the divisions still increase ; it was 
very near separating last week, but by breaking into two popes; 





of rude, pdebanckeny, sentiment, aly Greek, Latin, arenes 
and metaphysics; all, except the second, understood by 
halves, by quarters, or not at all. You shall have the journals of 
this notable academy. Adieu, my dear West! Yours ever, 
Hor. WALPOLE. 









T far unworthy to enter into so learned and political a cor- 
respondence, I am employed pour barbouitler wie page de 7 pounces et 
Oo cei m 3th March, 1740, the Speaterds hung ont a white ag, and tho place was 


Mater Creberonis stn af Ring Goons Hy and the here of 
spat ami 

Uday Wada wil1720 ofthe won Rar of Ort, and mother 

from her huaband ; remarriod at his death the Hon. 


ra ton) aad 1781, at Pisa. (See p. 162.)—Curnrn 
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demie en hauteur, et 5 en largeur; and to inform you that we are at 
Florence, a city of Italy, and the capital of Tuscany: the latitude T 
cannot justly tell, but it is governed by a prince called Great Duke; 
an excellent place to employ all one’s animal sensations in, but 
utterly contrary to one’s rational powers. Ihave struck a medal 
upon myself: the device is thus O, and the motto Nihilissimo, which 
T take in the most concise manner to contain a full account of my 
person, sentiments, occupations, and late glorious successes. If you 
choose to be annihilated too, you cannot do better than undertake 
this journey, Here you shall get up at twelve o'clock, breakfast till 
three, dine till five, sloop till six, drink cooling liquors till eight, go 
to the bridge till ten, sup till two, and so sleep till twelve again. 

Labore fessi venimus ad larem 

Desideratoque acquicscimus lecto : 

‘Hoe est, quod wnur est, pro laboribus tantia, 

© quid solutis ext beatius cutis} 

‘We shall never come home again; a universal war is just upon 
the point of breaking out; all outlets will be shut up. I shall be 
secure in my nothingness, while you, that will be so absurd as to 
exist, will envy me. You don’t tell me what proficiency you make 
in the noble science of defence, Don’t you start still at the sound 
of a gun? Have you learned to say Ha! ha! and is your neck 
clothed with thunder? Are your whiskers of a tolerable length ? 
And have you got drunk yet with brandy and gunpowder? Adieu, 
noble captain ! T. Grav. 


33. TO THE HON. H. 8. CONWAY. 
Mr Dean Har: Florence, September 25, 1740, N.S. 


I »eors to answer your letter the moment I have read it, because 
you bid me; but I grow so unfit for a correspondence with any body 
in England, that I have almost left it off. "Tis so long since T was 
there, and I am so utterly a stranger to every thing that passes 
there, that I must talk vastly in the dark to those I write; and 
haying in © manner settled myself here, where there can be no 
news, I am void of all matter for filling up a letter. As, by the 
absence of the Great Duke, Florence is become in a manner & 
country town, you may imagine that we are not without demdélé ; 
but for a country town I believe there never were « set of peaple so 
peaceable, and such strangers to scandal. “Tis the family of love, 
where every body is paired, and go as constantly together as 
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paroquets. Here nobody hangs or drowns themselves ; they are not 
ready to cut one another’s throats about elections or parties ; don’t 
think that wit consists in saying bold truths, or humour in getting 
drank. But I shall give you no more of their characters, because 
T am so unfortunate as to think that their encomium consists in 
being the reverse of the English, who in general are cither mad, or 


you here than in England, "Tis an evil wish for you, who should 
not be lost in so obscure a place as‘this. I will not make you 
compliments, or else here is a charming opportunity for saying what 
T think of you. As I am convinced you love me, and as I am 
conscious you have one strong reason for it, I will own to you, that 
for my own peace you should wish me to remain here. T am s0 
well within and without, that you would scarce know me: I am 
younger than ever, think of nothing but diverting myself, and live 
in a round of pleasures. We have operas, concerts, and balls, 
mornings and evenings. I dare not tell you all one’s idlenesses : 
you would look so grave and senatorial, at hearing that one rises at 
eleven in the morning, goes to the opera at nine at night, to supper 
at one, and to bed at three! But literally here the evenings and 
nights are so charming and so warm, one can’t avoid em. 

Did I tell you Lady Mary Wortley ishere? She laughs at my Lady 
Walpole, scolds my Lady Pomfret, and is laughed at by the whole 
town.’ Her dress, her avarice, and her impudence must amaze any 
one that never heard her name. She wears a foul mob, that does 
not cover her greasy black locks, that hang loose, never combed or 
curled; an old mazarine blue wrapper, that gapes open and discovers 
a canvass petticoat. Her face swelled violently on one side with 
the remains of a +, partly covered with a plaister, and partly 
with white pobit, which for cheapnoss tho has bought 50 oarso, 
that you would not uso it to wash a chimney.—In three words I 
‘will give you her picture as we drew it in the Sortes Virgiliana— 

Insanam vatem aspicies, 
Tgive you my honour we did not choose it; but Gray, Mr. Coke,? 


} Ine letter from Florence, written by Lady me fc neta 





oa iy om oa orl area of Leicoster. 
nat (Mr. Coke]'is ono of the fow that { have met with, who ought to 
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Sir Francis Dashwood,’ and I, and several others, drew it fairly 
amongst a thousand for different people, most of which did not hit 
as you may imagine: those that did I will tell you. 

For our most religious and gracious—— 

— Dii, talem terris avertite pestem. 
For one that would be our most religious and gracious —— 
Fe apenpeing enna ine 


jeenit moriens, lassove paparera colle 

Deaatcy copay pith cam ped peveatie 
For his Son. 

Regis Romani; primus qui legibus urbow 
Fandabit, Curibus parvis ot paupere terri, 
Missus in imperium maganm, 

For Sir Robert. 
‘Ros dura ct regal novitas me talia cogunt 
Moliri, et late fines custode tueri. 


T will show you the rest when I see you. 


34. TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 
Daan Wer: Florence, Oct, 2, 740, NS. 


Toren might as we (you know who we are) were walking on the 
charming bridge, just before going to a wedding assembly, we said, 
“ Lord, I wish, just as we are got into the room, they would call us 
out, and say, West is arrived! We would make him dress instantly, 
and carry him back to the entertainment. How he would stare and 


have been sent abroad. For most of our travelling youth neither Jape ee 
nor credit their country. This, I believe, is often owing to the strange creatares 
that are made their governors, but as often to the strange creatures that are to be 
‘Travelling is certainly carried a great deal too far amongst the Emgliah ; 
r althongh nothing can be more proper for a man of quality, capacity, and fortune, 
yet surely nothing can be more improper where those things are wanting; and the 
fortune which shonld be increasing in business, is often di in 
and sometimes in worve things.” —Lady Pomfret to Lady Hertford, Florence, Sune 29, 
1740, V.S. Compare the noble description in ‘ The Dunciad’ of the Dake of 
his mistross, and laced-governor on the tour of Europe (book iv., v. 271), —Cexsrecnam, 
* Sir Francis Dashwood, Bart, who, on the death [1762] of John, Marl of West- 
morvland, succveded to the barony of Le Despont, athe rs ee 
sister of the Earl—Waiaut. Lord Le Despencer was Chancellor of the Exchequer 
during Lord Buto’s administration, but is now chiefly remembered for his share, 
with Wilkes and Paul Whitehead, in founding a dissolute and Lo 
ue called The Hell-Fire Club, or The Monks of Medmonham Abbey. 
in 1781,—Cowarxanan, 
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swonder at a thousand things, that no longer strike us as odd!” 
Would not you? One agreed that you should have come directly 
Dover, and be set down at Leghorn, without setting 
other foreign town, and so land at Us, in all your first 
you are to know, that astonishment rubs off 
we did not ery out Lord! half so much at Rome as at 
to this hour I look upon as one of the most surprising 
iverse, My dear child, what if you were to take this 
jaunt? One would recommend Sir John Norris's convoy 
one should be laughed at now for supposing that he is 
beyond Torbay.’ The Italians take Torbay for an 
ish town in the hands of the Spaniards, after the fashion of 
Gibraltar, and imagine ’tis a wonderful strong place, by our flect’s 
haying retired from before it so often, and so often returned. 

We went to this wedding that I told you of; “twas a charming 
feast ; a large palace finely illuminated; there were all the beauties, 
all the jewels, and all the sugar-plums of Florence. Servants 
loaded with great chargers full of comfits heap the tables with them, 
the women fall on with both hands, and stuff their pockets and every 
¢reek and corner about them. You would be as much amazed at 
us as at any thing you saw: instead of being deep in the liberal 
arts, and bemg in the Gallery every morning, as I thought of course 
to be sure I would be, we are in all the idleness and amusements of 
town. For me, I am grown so lazy, and so tired of seeing 
that, though I have been at Florence six months, I haye not 
, Pisa, Lucea, or Pistoia; nay, not so much as one of 
Duke's villas. I have contracted so great an aversion to 
inns and postchaises, and have so absolutely lost all curiosity, that, 
the towns in the straight road to Great Britain, I shall 
x 
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see a jot more of a foreign land; and trust me, when T 
will not visit Welsh mountains, like Mr. Williams. After 
Cenis, the Boccheto, the Giogo, Radicofani, and tho Appian 
has mighty litile hunger after trayelling. I shall be 
‘to set up my staff at Hyde-park-corner : the alehouseman 
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there at Hereules’s Pillars’ was certainly returned from his travels 
into foreign parts. 

Now 1'll answer your questions. 


I have made no discoveries in ancient or modern arts. Mr. 
Addison travelled through the poets, and not through Italy; 
for all his ideas are borrowed from the descriptions, and not from 
the reality. He saw places as they were, not as they are” Tam 
yery well acquainted with Doctor Cocchi ;* he is a good sort of man, 
rather than a great man; he is a plain honest creature, with quiet 
knowledge, but I dare say all the English have told you, he has a 
very parti understanding: I really don’t believe they meant to 
impose on you, for they thoughts. As to Bondelmonti, he is much 
less; he is a low mimic; the brightest cast of his parts attains to 
the composition of a sonnet: he talks irreligion with English boys, 
sentiment with my sister [Lady Walpole], and bad French with 
any one that will hear him. I will transeribe you a little song that 
he made t’other day; ‘tis pretty enough ; Gray turned it into Latin, 
and I into English; you will honour him highly by putting it into 
French, and Ashton into Greek. Here ‘tis. 


Spesso Amor sotto la forma 
Damista ride, ¢ s'usconde; 
Poi si mischia, ¢ si confonde 
Con lo sdegno e col rancor, 


In pietade ci si trasforma, 
Par trastullo e par dispetto ; 
Ma nel suo diverse aspetto, 
Sempre egli 8 listeseo Amor. 


Risit amicitim interditm velatus amicty, 
Et bend composith veste fefellit Amor = 

‘Mox irw assumpait cultus faciomque minantem, 
Anque odium versus, versus ot in lacrymas : 

Sudentem fuge, nec Iscrymanti ant crede farenti; 
Idem ost dissimili semper in ore Deus. 





1 Phe sign of the Hereales’ Pillars remained in Picendilly till very lately. It was 
situated on part of the ground now [1798] occupied by the houses of Mr. Drummond 
‘Smith and his brother.—Beany, That is, on the pavement between Hamilton Place 
and Apsley House. Here Squire Western pat bis horses ap when in pursuit of Tom 
Jones, and here Ficld Marshal the Marquis of Granby (the hero of publicans) was 
often to be seen. —Consixonam, 

® Compare Letter to Zouch, March 20th, 1762. Fielding mys (Voyage to io 
that Addison, in his “Travels,” is to be looked upon rather as a commentator on 
classics, than as a writer of travela —Cusminomax, 

2 Antonio Cocchi, a learned physician and author at Florence, a particular friend 
of Mr. Mann.—Warone. THe died in 1758. Some of his observations may be found 
fin Spence’s *Ancedotes.’ (See p. 104.) —Cowsrxanax, 
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Ne eter olga mien 
fancies to be seen ; 

ae shifts his dress, 

And wears disdain and rancour’s fuce. 

To gentle pity then he changes ; 

thro” piques he ranges ; 

etaee ae 

He's still himself, and still is Love. 


See how we trifle! but one can’t pass one’s youth too amusingly ; 
for one must grow old, and that in England; two most serious 
cireumstances, either of which makes people grey in the twinkling 
of a bedstaff ; for know you, there is not a country upon earth where 
there are so many old fools and so few young ones. 

Now I proceed in my answers. 

T made but small collections, and have only bought some bronzes 
and medals, a few busts, and two or three pictures ; one of my busts 
is to be mentioned; ‘tis the famous Vespasian in touchstone,’ 
reskoned the best in-Rome, except the Caracalla of the Farnese : I 
gave but twenty-two pounds for it at Cardinal Ottoboni’s sale. One 
of my medals is as great a curiosity: ’tis of Alexander Severus, 
with the amphitheatre in brass; this reverse is extant on medals of 
his, but mine is a medagliuncino, or small medallion, and the only 
one with this reverse known in the world: ‘twas found by a peasant 
while I was in Rome, and sold by him for sixpence to an antiquarian, 
to whom I paid for it seven guineas and an half: but to virtuosi ’tis 
worth any sum? 

: As to Tartini’s* musical compositions, ask Gray; I know but little 
in music, 

But for the Academy, T am not of it, but frequently in company 
with it: “tis all disjointed. Madame * * *, who, though a learned 
Indy, has not lost her modesty and character, is extremely seandalised 
with the other two dames, especially with Moll Worthless [Lady 
Mary Wortley], who knows no bounds, She is at rivalry with 
Lady W[alpole} for a certain Mr. * * *, whom perhaps you knew 
at Oxford. If you did not, I'll tell you: he is a grave young man 
by temper, and a rich one by constitution; a shallow creature by 
nature, but a wit by the grace of our women here, whom he deals 


4 This fine bust stood in the gallery at Strawberry Hill, on the right hand of the 
chimney-pieco, and at the Strawberry Hill sale sold for 2202 10s,—Coxwcnanax, 
* Partod with by Walpole to the Marquis of Rockingham, with other Roman coins, 
for the Silver Bell enid to be the work of Benvenuto Cellini —Cumwrscmax, 
76 ‘Tartini, of Padua, whom Viotti pronounced the last great improver of 
of the violin —Warone. 
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dreamt that her purposes were so naught. Lady Mary is so far 
gone, that to get him from the mouth of her antagonist she literally 
took him out to dance country dances last night at a formal ball, 
where there was no measure kept in laughing at her old, foul, tawdry, 
painted, plasterod personage. She played at pharaoh two or three 
times at Princess Craon’s, where she cheats horso and foot, She 
really entertaining: I have been reading her works, which she lends 
out in manuscript, but they are too womanish; I like few of her 








questions, and will with pleasure as many moreas you have about you. 
Adieu! Was ever such a long letter? But ’tis nothing to what 
T shall haye to say to you, I shall scold you for never telling us 
any news, public or private, no deaths, marriages, or mishaps; no 

account of new books: Oh, you are abominable! I could find it 
in my heart to hate you, if I did not love you so well; but we will 
quarrel now, that we may be the better friends when we meet: 
there is no danger of that, is there? Good night, whether friend or 
foe! T am most sincerely Yours. 


35 TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. 


From Florence, Now, 1740, 

Om, I am going to let you seo your shocking proceedings with 
us. On my conscience, I believe "tis three months since you wrote 
to either Gray or me. If you had been ill, Ashton would have said 
so; and if you had been dead, the gazettes would have said it. If 
you had been angry,—but that’s impossible; how can one quarrel 
with folks three thousund miles off? We are neither divines nor 
commentators, and consequently have not hated you on paper. “Tis 
to show that my charity for you cannot be interrupted at this 
distance that I write to you, though I have nothing to say, for ‘tis 
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a bad time for small news; and when Emperors and Czarinas are 
dying all up and down Europo, one can’t pretend to tell you of any 
thing that happens within our sphere. Not but that we have our 
aceidents too. If you have had a great wind in England, we have 
had a great water at Florence. We have been trying to set out 
every day, and pop upon you.'***** Tt is fortunate that we 
staid, for I don’t know what had become of us! Yesterday, with 
violent rains, there came flouncing down from the mountains such a 
flood that it floated the whole city. The jewellers on the Old 
Bridge removed their commodities, and in two hours after the 
was cracked. The torrent broke down the quays and drowned. 
coach-horses, which are kept here in stables under ground. 
moated into our house all day, which is near the Arno, 
| the miserable spectacles of the ruins that were washed 

hurricane. There was a cart with two oxen not 
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the 
men in it drowned: but what was ridiculous, 
tiding along a fat hay-cock, with a hen and hor eggs, 
The torrent is considerably abated; but we expect 
the country, especially from Pisa, which stands 
and nearer the sea. There is a stone here, which, 
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For this last month we havo passed our time but dully; all 
diversions silenced on the Emperor's death,’ and every body out of 
town, I haye seen nothing but cards and dull pairs of cicisbeos. I 
have literally seen so much love and pharaoh since being here, that 
T believe I shall never love either again as long as I live. Then I 
am got into a horrid lazy way of a morning. I don’t believe T 
‘know seven o'clock in the morning again if I was to seo it, 
returning to England, and shall grow very solemn and 
you wise? Dear West, have pity on one who has 
g of gravity for these two years, and do laugh sometimes. 
else, and have contracted such formidable ideas of 
of England that we are already nourishing great 
ws and great black beards, and teasing our countenances 
0 ‘Then for the common talk of the times we are quite 
a and for the dress. You would oblige us extremely by 
(NE Radler aadabegr daa and the 
; or if you had any such thing as a little book called the 
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‘the Sixth, Emperor of Germany.—Waaaxr, 
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pectin Calla ang) Se 7 eee 
Westminster; or a Letter to a Freeholder; or the Political Com- 
+ then *twould be an infinite obligation if you would neatly 
band-box up a baby dressed after the newest Temple fashion now in 
use at both play-houses, Alack-a-day! We shall just arrive in 
the tempest of elections ! 

As our departure depends entirely upon the weather, we cannot 
tell you to a day when we shall say Dear West, how glad I am to 
see you! and all the many questions and answers that we shall give 

J and take. Would the day were come! Do but figure to yourself 
| the journey we are to pass through first! But you can’t conceive 
Alps, Apennines, Italian inns and postchaises. I tremble at the 
thoughts. They were just sufferable while new and unknown, and 
| as we met them by the way in coming to Florence, Rome, and 
J Naples; but they are passed, and the mountains remain! Well, 
| write to one in the interim; direct to me addressed to Monsieur 
| Selwyn, ches Monsiour Alexandre, rue St. Apolline, d Paris. If Mr. 
Alexandre is not there, the street is, and I believe that will be 
sufficient. Adieu, my dear child! Yours ever, 


36. TO THE REY, JOSEPH SPENCE! 
Sr: Florence, Feb, 21, 1741, N.S, 


Nor having time last post, I begged Mr. Mann to thank you for 
the obliging paragraph for me in your letter to him. But as I 
desire a nearer correspondence with you than by third hands, I 
assure you in my own proper person that I shall have great 
on our meeting in England, to renew an acquaintance that I began 
with so much pleasure in Italy.* I will not reckon you among my 


} The friend of Pope, and author of the ‘Anecdotes.’ (See p. 30.) He was nt this 
time travelling tutor or <lsers to the Earl of Lincoln, whose 
present (1866) Duke of Neweastle, has the two sketches of Lincoln and Spence done 
at Florence in 1741 for Walpole, and sold at the Strawberry Hill aale.—Cuxyryomam. 

? This acquaintance proved of infinite service to Walpole, shortly after the date 
off this letters when be was laid ap with aquinsy at Reggio, Spence thus deseribes 
the cirenmstanco: “ About three or four in the morning I was surprised with a mee 
tuge, saying, that Mr, Walpole was very much worse, and desired to sco me; I went, 
and found him scarce able to speak. I soon learned from his servants that he had 
boon all the while without a physician, and had doctored himsclf; so I immediately 
went for the beat aid the place would afford, nnd despatched a messenger to the 
minister at Florence, desiring him to send my friend Dr. Cocchi In about 
four hours I had the satisfaction to find Mr. Walpole better: we left him in a Sir 
way of recovery, and we to eo him next week at Venice, 1 had obtained 
Teavo of Lord Lincoln to stay behind some days if he had been worse. You see what 
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modern frienils, bat in the first article of virta: you have given me 
*o many new lights into a science that I love so much, that I shall 
always he proud to own you as my master in the antique, and will 
never let any thing break in upon my reverence for you, but # 
warmth and freedom that will flow from my friendship, and which 
will not be contained within the circle of a severe awe. 

AsT shall always be attentive to give you any satisfaction that 
lies in my power, I take the first opportunity of sending you two 
little poems, both by a hand that I know you esteem the most: if 
you have not seen them, you will thank me for limes of Mr. Pope: 
if you have, why I did not know it. 

T don't know whether Lord Lincoln has received any orders to 
return home: I had a letter from one of my brothers last post to 
tell me from Sir Robert that he would have me leave Italy as soon 
as possible, lest I should be shut up unawares by the arrival of the 

troops; and that I might pass some time in France if I had 
a mind. I own I don't conceive how it is possible these troops 
should arrive without its being known some time before, And as 
to the Great Duke’s dominions, one can always bo out of them in 
ten hours or less. If Lord Lincoln has not received the same 
eee Tal Getics what Tow think, Geet Toss cated Sor sume 
other reason. I beg my kind love to Lord Lincoln, and that 
Mr. Spence will believe me, his sincere humble servant, 


Hor. Waro1r, 


87. TO THE HON, H. 8. CONWAY. 


‘Deas Ha: Florence, March 25, ViA1, N.S. 
You must judge by what you feel yourself of what I feel for 
Selwyn’s recovery, with the addition of what T have suffered from 
er De But as I find the whole town have had the same 
about him, (though I am sure few so strong as myself;) 

T will not repeat what you have heard so much. I shall write to 
though he knows without my telling him how very” 
much J love him. To you, my dear Harry, I am infinitely obliged 
Ripe totpomtre totlers you wrote aie about kim, which gave 


in going out of one’s way. Ai aoe ines Ra eee 
: (who Ts one of the best natured and most sensible 
“Tiga ands wold have, in all probability, fallon a ancrifice 
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me double pleasure, as they showed your attention for me s 
that you knew I must be so unhappy; wl yur ns 
him. 

Toes coca of Rie Rober¥s victory "wan nc. olnenaleeea aad 
that I made Gray translate it into French, and have: showed it to 
all that could taste it, or were inquisitive on the occasion. I have 
received a print by this post that diverts me extremely; “he Motion” 
Tell me, dear, now, who made the design, and who took the like- 
nesses; they are admirable: the lines are as good as one gees on 
such occasions. T wrote last post to Sir Robert, to wish him joy ; I 
hope he received my letter. 

T was to have set out last Tuesday, but on Sunday came the news 
of the Queen of Hungary being brought to bed of a son ;? on which 
occasion here will be great triumphs, operas and masquerades, which 


King’s presence 
‘was negatived by 290 against 106; an unusual majority, which proceeded from 
the achiam between the Tories and the Whigs, and the secosalon of Shippen and his 
friends. The same motion was made by Lord Carteret in the House of Lords, and 
ere by 108 againat 59.—Waiors, 
print alluded to exhibite an interesting view of Whitehall, the Treasury, and 
adja een Lencng ‘as they stood at the time. The Earl of Chesterfield, as 
of a conch which ia going full speed towards the Treasury, drives over all in hn 
Dodlogin is reproented oe geil cag tehreen saga” ar tae 
is ery l ween 
wing the coach about to be remot calling to the conchman, “ Let me 
oat!” Lord Cobham, as the footman, is holding fast on by the straps; while 
oleceee is ambling by theside on a Rosinante as thin ax himself, Smallbrook, 
of Lichfield, ix bowing obsequionsly as they pass; while Sandys, letting fall 
the fae ‘aizas, “1 thought what would come of eres him on the box.” 
Inte freon Is ase sr several ee by a hr cine es their a noe and 
wheeling a barrow filled with the Craftaman’s Letters, Champion, State of the 
Nation, and Common Sense, and exclaiming, “Zounds, they are over!” This 
caricature, and another, entitled “The Political Libertines, or Motion upon Motion,” 
had been provoked by one put forth by Sir Robert Wail opponent ented 
“The Grounds for the Motion ;" and were followed up by another from the Lo 
porters of Sandys’ motion, entitled “The Motive or Reason for his Triumph,” wl 
Se risoait ‘attributos entirely ia, ee 
lines on Lyttelton beneath ‘curious print (the earliest 
caricature eri posers) are quoted by Boswell, (ed, Croker, p. prokig Tas 
Commrsanax. 
4 Afterwards Joseph the Second, Emperor of Gormany.—W) 
* Here follows the Inscription for the neglected Column in 2 the Place of 8t, Mark, 
at Plorence, afterwards printed in the Fugitive Pieces —Wnsou7, 
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‘My dear Harry, you enrago me with talking of another journey 
to Ireland; it will shock me if I don’t find you at my return: pray 
take care and be in England. 

I wait with some patience to see Dr. Middleton’s Tully, as I read 
the greatest part of it in manuscript; though indeed that is rather 
a reason for my being impatient to read the rest. If Tully can 
receive any additional honour, Dr. Middleton is most capable of 
conferring it? 

L receive with great pleasure any remombrances of my lord and 
your sisters; I long to see all of you, Patapan* is so handsome 
that he has been named tho silver fleece ; and there is 2 new order 
of knighthood to be erected to his honour, in opposition to the 
golden. Procedonts are searching, and plans drawing up for that 
purpose. I hear that the natives pretend to be companions, upon 
the authority of their dog-skin waistcoats; but a council that has 
beon held on purpose has declared their pretensions impertinent. 
Patapan has lately taken wife unto him, as ugly as he is genteel, 
but of a very great family, being the direct heiress of Canis 
Lord of Verona: which principality wo. dosign to scizo a la 
Prussienne ; that is, as soon as ever we shall have persuaded the 
republic of Venice that we are the best friends they have in the world. 
Adieu, dear child! Yours ever. 


P.S. I left my subscriptions for Middleton's Tully with Mr. 
Selwyn; I won't trouble him, but I wish you would take care and 
get the books, if Mr. S. has kept the list. 


38. TO RICHARD WEST, ESQ. * 
Dean Weer: Reggio? May 10, 1741, N.S, 
T nave received the end of your first act,‘ and now will tell you 
Rat et le Life of Cicoro was published by subscription in 


het aI Die detriseaed Pope's enemy, Lord Hervey. This 
—_ his lordship obtained for the doctor a niche in the 


“ Naroisgas, ‘d with all a Parson's pow'r, 
ag a white lily sunk beneath a show'r.”"—Warang. 


: Ww Mason. Ws took the blame 
wa eae evant tay Onsite 


4! Phe Oat set of a tragedy called ‘Pausanias,” Mee ne Wale Bene In 
v2 
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sincerely what I think of it. If I was not so pleased with the 
agence at Tonnlly ‘en with: your one ee 
part of Pausanias has charmed me. There is all it 

joined with all requisite simplicity; and a simplicity, T thi, rauch 
preferable to that in the scenes of Cleodora and Argilius. Forgive 
me, if I say they do not talk laconic but low English; in her, who 
is Persian too, there would admit more heroic. But for the whole 
part of Pausanias, ’tis great and well worked up, and the art that is 
seen seems to proceed from his head, not from the author's. As T 
am very desirous you should continue, so IT own I wish you would 
improve or change the beginning: those who know you not so well 
as I do, would not wait with so much patience for the entrance of 
Pausanins. You see I am frank; and if I tell you I do not 
approve of the first part, you may believe me as sincere when I 
tell you I admire the latter extremely. 

My letter has an odd date. You would not expect I should be 
writing in such a dirty little place us Reggie; but the fair is charm- 
ing; and here come all the nobility of Lombanly, and all the 
broken dialects of Genoa, Milan, Venice, Bologna, &e. You never 
heard such ridiculous confusion_of tongues. All the morning one 
goes to the fair undressed, as to the walks of Tunbridge ; "tis just in 
that manner, with lotteries, raffles, &c. After dinner all the 
company return in their coaches, and make a kind of corso, with the 
Dneal family, who go to shops, where you talk to ’em, from thence to 
the Opera, in mask if you will, and afterwards to the Ridotto, This 
five nights in the week. Fridays there are masquerades, and 
Tuesdays balls at the Rivalta, a villa of the Duke's. In short, one 
diverts oneself. I pass most part of the Opera in the Duchess’s 
box, who is extremely civil to me and extremely agreeable. A 
danghter of the Regent's,’ that could please him, must be so. She 
is not young, though still handsome, but fat; but has given up her 
gallantries cheerfully, and-in time, and livos easily with a dull 
husband, two dull sisters of his, and a dull court. These two 
princesses are wofully ugly, old maids and rich. They might have 
been married often ; but the old Duke was whimsical and proud, and 
never would consent to any match for them, but left them much 
money, and pensions of three thousand pounds a-year a-piece. 


the preceding month West had forwarded to Gry the sketch of this yy which 
he appears to have criticised with much freedom ; tut Mr. Mason did not find 

‘Gray's papers cither the sketch itself, or the free ‘critique upon it,—Warowr, 

* Philip Dake of Orleans —Brnnr, 


ie 
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‘There was a design to haye given the eldest to this King of Spain, 
and the Duke was to have had the Parmesan princess; so that now 
he would have had Parma and Placentia, jomed to Modena, Reggio, 
Mirandola, and Massa. But there being a Prince of Asturias, the 
old Duke Rinaldo broke off the match, and said his daughter's 
children should not be younger brothers: and so they mope old 


virgins. 

I am going from hence to Venice, in a fright lest there be a war 
with France, and then I must drag myself through Germany. We 
have had an imperfect account of « sea-fight in America; but we 
are so out of the way, that one can’t be sure of it, Which way 
soever I return, I shall be soon in England, and there you will find 
me again. 

As much as ever yours. 


30. WEST TO HORACE WALPOLE, 
Dean Watrour: London, June 22, 1741. 


T save received your letter from Reggio, of the L0th of May, and 
have heard sinve that you fell ill there, and are now recovered and 
returning to England through France. I heard the bad and good 
news both together; and so was afflicted and comforted both in a 
‘breath, ‘My joy now has got the better, and I live in hopes of 
seeing you here again. The author of the first act of Pausanias 
desires his love to you; and, in return for your eriticism, which 
seems 80 severe to him in some parts, and so prodigious favourable 
in othors, that if ho were not acquainted with your unprejudiced way 
of thinking, he should not know what to say to it, has ordered me to 

you with an accident that happened to him lately, on a 

» journey he made. Tt seems he had put all his writings, 

or rhyme, into a little box, and carried them with 
body imagining there was more in the box than 
has run away with them; and, though strict 
made, the said author has learnt nothing yet, 
the person suspected, or the box. Since I am 
of this author, and as I know you have sume 
him, I beg leave to acquaint you with some 
ing to him, which perhaps you will not be so averse 


taust know then, that from his cradle upwards he was 
the law, for two reasons : first, as it was the profession 


— 
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which his father followed, and succeeded in, and consequently there 
was a likelihood of his gaining many friends in it: and, secondly, 
upon account of his fortune, which was so inconsiderable, that it was 
impossible for him to support himself without following some pro- 
fession or other. Nevertheless, like a rattle as he is, he has 
hitherto fixed on no profession: and for the law in particular, upon 
trial he has found in himself a natural aversion to it: in the mean- 
while, he has lost a great deal of time, to the great diminution of 
his narrow fortune, and to the no little scandal of his friends and 
relations. At length, upon serious consideration, he has resolved 
that something was to be done, for that poetry and Pausanias 
would never be sufficient to maintain him. And what do you 
think he has resolved upon? Why, apprehending that a general 
war in Europe was approaching, und, therefore, that there might be 
some opportunity given, cither of himself, or being 
knocked of the head; being convinced, besides, that there was little 
Gavlsfs $ mike cne'cver: fond of ithe! ties | ehicaem the army; and 
being told that it was a much cheaper way to procure a cormmission 
by the means of a friend, than to buy one, to do which he must 
strip himself of what fortune he has left, he desired me to use 
what little interest I had with my friends to procure him what he 
wanted. 

At first I objected to him the weakness of his constitution, which 
might render him incapable of military service, and several other 
things ; but all to no purpose. He told me, he was neither knave 
nor fool enough to run in debt, and that he must either abseond 
from mankind, or do something to enable him to live as he would 
upon a decent rank, and with dignity; and that what he chose 
was this. 

T perceived there was nothing to reply ; so I submitted; and as T 
have some sort of regard for the man, I promised him I would nse 
what interest I had, and frankly told him, I would venture to ask 
for him what I should hardly ask for myself. 

Excuse my freedom, dear Walpole; and whether I succeed or 
not, assure yourself that [ shall always be, 

Yours most affectionately, 


R. Wesr! 


* ‘The answer to this letter does not appear; but Mr. Tats sae ee health 
sotpaaly have obliged him to drop all thoughts of going into the army.— 





SIR HORACK MANN. 
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good passage of four hours and a half, landed at Dover. I begin to 
count my comforts, for I find their contraries thicken on my appre- 
hension. I haye, at least, done for awhile with post-chaises. My 
tranks were a little opened at Calais, and they would have stopped 
my medals, but with much ado and much three louis’s they let them 
pass. At Dover I found the benefit of the motions’ haying mis- 
carried last year, for they respected Sir Robert's son even in the 
person of his trunks. I came over in a yacht with East India 
captains’ widows, a Catholic girl, coming from a convent to be mar- 
nied, with an Irish priest to guard her, who says he studied medicines 
for two years, and after that he studied learning for two years more, 
Thave not brought over a word of French or Italian for common 
use; I have so taken pains to avoid affectation in this point, that T 
have failed only now and then in a cdi é /d to the servants, who I 
can scarce persuade mysclf yet are English. The country-town (and 
you will believe me, who, you know, am not prejudiced) delights 
me: the populousness, the case, the gaiety, and well-dressed every- 
body amaze me. Canterbury, which on my setting out I thought 
deplorable, is a paradise to Modena, Reggio, Parma, &e, I had 
before discovered that there was nowhere but in England the dis- 
tinction of middling people ; I perceive now, that there is peculiar to 
us middling houses ; how snug they are! I write to-night because I 
have time ; to-morrow I get to London just as the post goes. Sir 
Robert is at Houghton. 

Good night till another post. You are quite well, I trust, but 
tell me so always. My loves to the Chutes® and all the &ca.’s. 

Oh! a story of Mr. Pope and the Prince [of Wales] :—“ Mr. 
Pope, you don't love princes.” “ Sir, I beg your pardon.” “ Well, 
you don’t love kings then!” ‘Sir, I own I love the lion best 
before his claws are grown.”? Was it possible to make a better 
answer to such simple questions? Adieu! my dearest child! 
Yours, ten thousand times over. 


P.S. Patapan does not seem to regret his own country. 


1 ‘bo motion [p. 66] in both houses of parliament, 1740, for removing Sir Robert 

Walpole from the king’s councila—Watrour. 
john Chute fof the Vine, in OTe ‘Jand Francis Whithed, Esqrs., ona 

fiante ot 3 ’s, whom he had left at Florence, where he had been 
thirteen months, in the house of Mr, Mann, his relation and Bassi ‘ed 
Waxroue. This note is the only proof we possess of the relationship between Hortee 
Walpole and Sir Horaco Mann, Lord Dover, who was the first to print the note, 
outirely overlooked it whon be wrote his preface to the first sories of Walpole’s 
letters to Mann, —Cuwninanaat, 

* ‘Phis story was first told in print in Ruffhead’s Life of Pope, 3r0, 1769, p, 365. 
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Don’t think of coming before your brother; he is too good to be 
left for any one living: besides, if it is possible, I will see you in 
the country. Don’t reproach me, and think nothing could draw me 
into the country : impatience to see a few friends has drawn me ont 
of Italy; and Italy, Harry, is pleasanter than London. As I donot 
love living en famille so much as you (but then indeed my family is 
not like yours), I am hurried about getting myself a house ; for I 
have so long lived single, that I do not much take to being confined 
with my own family, 

You won't find me much altered, I believe; at least, outwardly. 
Tam not grown a bit shorter, or a bit fatter, but am just the same 
long lean creature as usual. Then I talk no French, but to my 
footman; nor Italian, but to myself. What inward alterations may 
haye happened to me, you will discover best; for you know ’tis said, 
one never knows that one’s self. I will answer, that that part of it 
that belongs to you, has not suffered the least change—I took care 
of that. 

For virta, I have a little to entertain you: it is my sole pleasure. 
—I am neither young enough nor old enough to be in love. 

My dear Harry, will you take care and make my compliments to 
that charming Lady Conway,' who I hear is so charming, and to 
Miss Jenny [Conway], who I know is so? As for Miss Anne,’ and 
her love as far as it is decent: tell her, decency is out of the question 
between us, that I love her without any restriction. I settled it 
yesterday with Miss Conway, that you three are brothers and sister 
to me, and that if you had beon so, I could not love you better. I 
have so many cousins, and uncles and aunts, and bloods that grow 
in Norfolk, that if I had portioned out my affections to them, as 
they say I should, what a modicum would have fallen to each !—So, 
to avoid fractions, I love my family in you three, their representa- 
tives. Adiou, my dear Harry! Direct to me at Downing Street. 
Good-b’ye! Yours ever. 

43, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Downing Street, Oct, 8, 1741, 0.5, 

I wave been very near sealing this letter with black wax; Sir 

* Taabella Fitaroy, danghter of Charles second Duke of Grafton, She had been 
gard in May, to [alge mater naa] Frac Seymour Conway, terrane 


s owed maternal cousin, Mias Anne Conway, youngest sister of the Earl of 
Hertford and General Conway.—Cunsixouam, 


- . 
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Robert came from Richmond on Sunday night extremely ill, and on 
Monday was in great danger. It was an ague and loosenéss; but 
they have stopped the latter, and converted the other into a fever, 
which they are curing with the bark. He came out of his chamber 
to-day for the first time, and is quite out of danger. One of the 
newspapers says, Sir R. W. is so ad that there are no Aopes of him, 
The Pomfrets* are arrived ; I went this morning to visit my lord, 


‘There is no news, nor a soul in town. One talks of nothing but 
distempers, like Sir Robert's. My Lady Townsend" was reckoning 
up the other day the several things that cured them; such a doctor 
#0 many, such a medicine so many ; but of all, the greatest number 
have found relief from the sudden deaths of their husbands. 

‘The Opera bogins the day after tho King’s birthday: tho singers 

them, 


cag lerdal ‘They talk: of a mob to 


here half the young noblemen in town are 
sn they wil nt be so easily persuaded to humour the 
: In short, they have already retained several 
lawyers [boxers] |] from the Bear Garden to plead their 


and easy, with universal knowledge: ho is in the greatest esteem at 


my court. 
T am going to trouble you with some commissions. Miss Rich,* 


1 Thomas Earl of Uvgeaee Henrietta Loniaa, his consort, and thelr two eldest 
daughters, Sophia and Charlotte, had been in ftaly nt the same time with Mr. 
ree ‘The earl had been Seetiec et ans Coan Oetion a 


Tite ft of Linn [p90] van atta ne tn ove with Lay Sop 

MT Pikatreda Musvion, wife of [Walpol's cousin] Charles Lord Viscount Towasond, 

at Paes Wrrcsees Btn ye cele nad ed ony Eagle bias 
‘by Walpole in hin Lotter, Lady T ‘Towashend died & March, 


At the Hr 





‘Theatre in October 1738, soon after the passing of the Act 
—Cossixonan. 
ambassador at Madrid.—Watroun. 
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who is tho finest singer, except your sister,’ in the world, has begged 
me to get her some musio, particularly “the office of the Virgin of 
the Seven Sorrows,” by Pergolesi,’ the “Serva Padrona, il Pastor se 
torna Aprile,” and “Semplicetta Pastorella.” Tf you can send these 
easily, you will much oblige me. Do, too, let me know by your 
brother, what you have already laid out for me, that I may pay him, 

Twas mentioning to Sir Robert some pictures in Italy, whieh I 
wished him to bay; two particularly, if they can be got, would 
mike him delight in you beyond measure. They are, a Madonna 
and Child, by Domenichino,* in the palace Zambeccari, at Bologna, 
or Caliambec, as they call it; Mr? Chute knows the picture. The 
other is by Correggio, in a convent at Parma, and reckoned the seeond 
best of that hand in the world. There are the Madonna and Child, 
St. Catherine, St. Matthew, and other figures: it is a most known 
picture, and has been engraved by Augustin Carracei. If you can 
employ anybody privately to inquire about these pictures, be so good 
to let me know: Sir R. would not ecruple almost any price, for he 
has of neither hand: the convent is poor: the Zambeccari collection 
is to be sold, though, when I inquired after this picture, they would 
not set a price. 

Lond Euston is to be married to Lady Dorothy Boyle * to-morrow, 
after so many delays. 

Thaverecoived your long letter, and Mr. Chute’s too, which I will 
answer next post. I wish I had the least politics to tell you; but 
all is silent. The Opposition say not a syllable, because they don’t 
know what the Court will think of public affairs; and they will not 
take their part till they are sure of contradicting. The Court will 
not be very ready to deelare themselves, as their present situation is 
every way disagreeable, All they say, is to throw the blame entirely 
on the obstinacy of the Austrian Court, who would never stir or 


nee daughter of Rfobert] Mann, Esq. since married to Mr. Foote [p. 140). 
—Watron. 

# Better known to all lovers of the works of this great composer as his  Siabat 
mator."—Waronr. 

? We shall read more, andsomewhat wearlsomely, about this Domenichino. Mann 
at pg te see letter to Chute, 20th August, 174%, succeded In obtaining it for Siz 

Sci emrntak jeqitreaar of Gaal Ww 

‘corruy pronunciat of lognese —Watrorn. 
4 TeU SLT Banieny alba never Chaco erect oka, Ae Coat married 
won lc, eldest ter and coheir of ( 
dy Dorothy Bayle, eldest. da their of (the architect Barl 

third and Inst Rael of Burl She died without issue the year after 
Lord Euston, who diod in 1747, treated her infamously, Seer 
her ms Se ne name racn on bee poriea and Hanbury Williams's verses 
Boyle, enamoured of Lort Euston,’—Cunsuncnas. 
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soften for themselves, while they thought any one obliged to defend 

them. All T know of news is, that Poland is leaning towards the 

acquisition side, like her neighbours, and proposes to get a lock of 

the Golden Fleece too, Is this any part of Gregory's' negociation ? 

ee ‘Seappata, no; cligi solamente ha preso 
la posta.” My service to Seriston ; he is charming. 

How oxcessively obliging to go to Madame Grifoni’s* festino ! but 
believe me, I shall be angry, if, for my sake, you do things that are 
out of your character; don’t you know that I am infinitely fonder 
of that than of her? 

Tread your story of the Sposa Panciatici at table, to the great 
entertainment of the company, and Prince Craon’s epitaph, which 
Lard Cholmley* says he has heard before, and does not think it is 
the Prinee’s own; no moro do I, it is too good: but make my com- 

its of thanks to him; he shall have his buckles the first 


44, 10 SIR HORACE MANN. 
London, Oct 18, V741. 
[Tho greatest part of this letter is wanting] 
*** Tie Town will come to town, and then one shall know 


ing. Sir Robert is quite recovered. 
~ Lavly Pomfret I saw last night: Lady Sophia Fenibnag ety 
been ill with a cold; ber head is to be dressed French, and her 


body English, for which I am sorry ; pony ie g Heder ead 
she is full as sorry as Tam. Their tranks are not arrived yet, su 
have not made their appearance. My Lady told me, a little 
outof humour, that Ugueciont wrote her word, that you said her 
not be sent away yet: I understood from you, that 

very wisely, you would have nothing to do about them, so made no 


parliament meets the fifteenth of November. * * * 


* Gregorio Agdollo, am Asiatic, from risoner at Loghorn, raised himaelf to 
ral Ease 


ii . 
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Amorevoli has been with me two hours this evening ; he is in panics 
about the first: night, which is the next after the birthday. 

Thaye taken a master, not to forget my Italian—don’t it look 
like returning to Florence?—some time or other. Good night. 
Yours ever and ever, my dear child. 


45, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


London, Oct. 19, 1741, 0.8. 
[Great part wanting-] 

I werre to you up to the head and ears in dirt, straw, and 
i Thave been opening all my cases from the Custom- 
house the whole morning; and—are not you glad ?—every indivi- 
Goal! sabe. atid undamaged. Tam Athing op an jspareweraes 
Downing Street [Sir Robert: 
Walpole]' was called in the morning, and was asleep as goon as his 
head touched the pillow, for T have frequently known him snore ere 
they had drawn his curtains, now never sleeps aboye an hour with- 
out waking; and he, who at dinner always forgot he was Minister, 
and was more gay and thoughtless than all his company,’ now sits 
without speaking, and with his eyes fixed for an hour together. 

Judge if this is the Sir Robert you knew. 

The politics of the age are entirely suspended ; nothing is men- 
tioned ; but this bottling them up, will make them fly out with the 
greater riolones the moment the parliament meets; till * s 

iS a'word to yoru shout dts altar. 

Thsssshey'sartbil Yenstios poory a the Suares family ; it 
does not look as if the Teresina was to marry Pandolfini; do you 
know, I have set my heart upon that match. 

You are very good to the Pucci, to give her that advice, though 
2 don’t suppose she will follow it. The Bologneso scheme * = 

be In return for Amorevoli’s letter, he has given me 
two. T fancy it will be troublesome to you; so put his wife into 
some other method of correspondence with him. 

Do you love puns? A pretty man of the age came into the play- 
house the other night, booted and spurred: says he, “I am come to 
see Orpheus ”—“ And Buridieo—You md I bt it! ans 
gentleman. ‘= 
Re ‘The omissions in these letters marked with stars occur in the original M3— 

OVER. 


© “Seen him E havo, but in his happier hour 
‘Of eovial pleasure, ill exchanged for power."—Pope.—Cunmtnomame 
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4, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
London, October 22, 1741, 0.8. 


Your brother has been with me this morning, and we have talked 
over your whole affair. He thinks it will be impossible to find any 
servant of the capacities you require, that will live with you under 
twenty, if not thirty pounds a-year, especially as he is not to have 
your clothes: then the expense of the journey to Florence, and of 
back again, in case you should not like him, will be considerable. 
Ho is for your taking one from Leghorn ; but I, who know a little 
more of Leghorn than he does, should be apprehensive of any person 
from thence being in the interest of Goldsworthy,' or too attached to 
the merchants: in short, I mean, he would be liable to prove a spy 
upon you. We have agreed that I shall endeavour to find out a 
proper man, if such a one will go to you for twenty pounds a-year, 
and then you shall hear from me. uiroptlane yay rete «| 
is not fit for you, and shall be extremely diligent in equipping you 
with such a one as you want. Werke he mak toe eae 
any service to you, even in trifles, 

T have been much diverted privately, for it is a secret that not a 


Poem eenmnc roman a§ Leghorn, kad sharciad Str Charles Wages aeons 

waa enrleavouring to lant Mr. Mann at Florence.—Watronn. Seas 

know that Mrx Goldawort! Reeth ae ee at attire 

land with Lona pai inde es Sesleri ink ra 

unlike Lady wenny's [soe p. 36 Joving spouse being very well content 
Lepuee suo be { ete eee 
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ora. 
latter a pert boy, captain of an Indiaman; the former declared 
cicisboo to [his sister-in-law] my Lady Townshend. The quarrel 
was something that Augustus had said of them; for since she was 
parted from het husband, she has broke with all his family, 


other night, at Mrs. Boothby’s' —— 

Well, I did believe T should never find time to write to you again; 
I was interruptod in my lettor last post, and could not finish it; to- 
day T came home from the king’s levee, where I kissed his hand, 
without going to the drawing-room, on purpose to finish my letter, 
and the moment I sat down they let somebody in. That some- 
body is gone, and I go on.—At Mrs. Boothby’s, Lady Townshend 
was coquetting with Lord Baltimore :* he told her, if she meant 
anything with him, he was not for her purpose; if only to make 
any one jealous, he would throw away an hour with her with all his 
heart. 


‘The whole town is to be to-morrow night at Sir Thomas Robinson’s* 
ball, which he gives to a little girl of the Duke of Richmond's 
There are already two hundred invited, from miss in bib and apron, 
to my Lord Chancellor [Hardwicke] in bib and mace. You shall 
hear about it next post. 

Twrte you word that Lord. Euston is married: in a week tore 
I believe I shall write you word that he is divorced. He is 
brutal enough; and has forbid Lady Burlington‘ his house, and 
that in very ungentlo terms. Tho whole family is in confusion; the 
Duke of Grafton half dead, and Lord Burlington half mad. The 
latter has challenged Lord Euston, who accepted the challenge, but 
they were prevented. There are different stories: some say that 
the duel would haye been no breach of consanguinity ; others, that 


* The lady celebrated in Hanbury Williams's poem of ‘Isabella, or the Morning — 
“To ancient Boothby's ancient Churchill's flown." —Cussrxomam. 

* Charles Calvert, sixth Lord Baltimore, in Ireland, born 1099, died 1751, He wns 
much in the confidence of Frederick Prince of Wales, —Cuswinom an. 

* Sir Thomas Robinson, of Rokeby Park, in Yorkshire, Bart., commonly ealled 
“Long Sir Thornas," on account of his stature, and in order to distinguish him from 
the diplomatist, Sir Thomas Robinson, afterwards created Lord Grantham.—Dovan, 
Chesterfield's extempore epigram upon him ix well known.—Curmxonam. 

* Lady chek Savile, cldest daughter and co-heiress of William second 
of Halifax, mother of Lady Knston—Doven, The Countess of Burtington te 
to whom Pope pen ‘a copy of vergea, and the countess who prot Mra 
Garrick prior to her marriage. —Cussixonas. 
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there is a contract of marriage come out in another place, which has 
had more consanguinity than ceremony in it: in short, one cannot 
go into a room but you hear something of it. Do you not pity the 
poor girl ? of the softest temper, vast beauty, birth, and fortune, to 
tag sactthced 
The letters from the West Indies are not the most agreeable. 
You have heard of the fine river and little town which Vernon took, 
and named, the former Angusta, the latter Cumberlentl. Since that, 
they have found out that it is impracticable to take St. Jago by sea : 
on which Admiral Vernon and Ogle insisted that Wentworth, with 
the land forces should march to it by land, which he, by advice of 
all the land officers, has refused ; for their march would have been 
of eighty miles, through a mountainous, unknown country, full of 
defiles, where not two men could march abreast; and they have but 
four thousand five hundred men, and twenty-four horses. Quires of 
paper from both sides are come over to the council, who are to 
determine from hence what is to be done, They have taken a 
Spanish man-of-war and a register ship, going to Spain, immensely 
valuable. 


The parliament does not mect till the first of December, which 
relieves me into a little happiness, and gives me a little time to settle 
myself. I have unpacked all my things, and have not had the least 
thing suffer. I am now only in a fright about my birthday clothes, 
which I bespoke at Paris: Friday is the day, and this is Monday, 
without any news of them! 

T have been two or three times at the play, very unwillingly ; for 
nothing was ever so bad as the actors, except the company. There 
is much in vogue a Mra. Woffington,’ a bad actress; but she has 
life. 

Lord Hartington’ dines here: it is suid (and from his father’s 

of Devonshire’s] partiality to another person’s father 

‘alpole’s own], I don’t think it impossible) that he is to marry 


We born 1720, died 1760. She was a great beanty, and famous 


ly, Sir Harry Wildoir, &e, here is an admirable porirait 
Bowood, She ts buried at Teddington, in Twickenhamshire, as 
to call hin classic neighbourhood. ear cane ree fl 
2 an 
in countenance, for 1 think she is an impudent Irish. Ieun heed gists Comooy 
Un utdaiaope 


Marquis of Hartington, afterwards fourth Dake of Devonshire. He 
Sed) Carey rnd ng ihr i ef Benen 


A 
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a certain miss:’ Lord Fitzwilliam" is supposed another eandi- 
date. 


Here is a new thing, which has been much about town, and 
liked ; your brother Gal" gave me the copy of it: 


LES COURS DE LKUROPE. 





L/Espagne embrouille tout; 
La Savoye se défie de tout ; 


Si Dieu ne pourroye a tout, 
Le Dinble empertera tout, 


Good night, my dear child: you never say a word of your own 
health; are not you quite recovered? a thousand services to Mr. 
Chute and Mr. Whithed, and to all my friends: do they begin to 
forget me? I don’t them. Yours, ever. 





47, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
London, Now. 2, 1741. 

You shall not hear a word but of balls and public places: this one 
week has scen Sir T. Robinson's ball, my Lord Mayor's, the birth- 
day, and the opera. There were an hundred and ninety-seven persons 
at Sir Thomas’s, and yet was it so well conducted that nobody felt a 
crowd. He had taken off all his doors, and so separated the old and 
the young, that neither were inconvenienced with tho other. The 
ball begun at eight ; each man danced one minuet with his partner, 
and then began country dances. There were four-and-twenty couple, 


* Miss Wal) Churehil iter of Sir Robert W 
bin ssond wife, Marl Serre, bat born before thet marina When ber ter was 


tomb for my friend Galfridus Mann; the design was by Mr. Bentley.— Walpole, 
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divided into twelve and twelve: cach set danced two and 
then retired into another room, while the other set took their two 
and 40 altornately. Exeept Lady Ancram,’ no married woman 
danced ; 50, you see, in England, we do not foot it till five-and-fifty. 
‘Tho beauties were the Duke of Richmond’s two daughters* and their 


than they: the Duke sat by his wifo* all 


night, kissing her hand: how this must sound in the ears of Floren- 
tine cicisba’s, cock or hen! Then there was Lady Euston, Lady 


Caroline Fitzroy,’ Lady Lucy Manners, Lady Camilla Bennet,’ and 
Lady Sophia [Fermor], handsomer than all, but a little-out of 
humour at the scarcity of minuets ; however, as usual, she danced 
more than anybody, and, a5 usual too, took out what men she liked 
or thought the best dancers. fem. Lord Holderness’ isa little what 
Lineoln* will be to-morrow ; for he is expected. There was 
[General] Churchill’s’ daughter,’ who is prettyish, and dances well ; 
and the Parsons* family from Paris, who are admired too; bat 
indeed it is & force des neuseles, ‘Two other pretty women were Mrs. 
Colebroke (did you know the he-Colebroke in Italy?) and a Lady 
Schaub, a foroigner, who, as Sir Luke says,’ would have him. Sir 


* Lady Caroline D'Arcy, daughter of Robert third Earl of Holdernosse, and wife of 
Wiliam fourth Marquis of Lothian, at this time, during his father’s lifetime, 
called Earl of Ancram—Doven. 

* Lady Caroline and Lady Lenox.—Warpoun. Tho former was married, 
im 1744, to Henry Fox, the first Holland; the nee 1746-7, to James, 

Te r—Waicnrt, 


twenticth Earl of Kildare, in 1 6 created Duke of 
De eat Das af isto, so Lacy Sarah, Coogan, hia Dutton olde 


a 


i 


Duke Caroline 

Potersham, and Countess of Harrington of Walpole's Letters. We shail more 
LH een prea 

* Sistor to John Duke of Rutland ; married, in 1742, to tho Duke of Montroso.— 


General Churchill; afterwards married to Sir 
the Culloden Duke of Cumberland].—-Watroun, 
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R. [obert] was afraid of the heat, and did not go. The supper was 
served at twelve; a large table of hot for the lady-dancers; their 

and other tables stood round. ‘We danced (for I country- 
danced) till four, then had tea and coffee, and came home.—Jhnis 
Balli. 

* * * Friday was the birthday; it was vastly full, the ball 
immoderately so, for there came all the second edition of my lord 
mayor's, bat not much finery: Lord Fitzwilliam" and myself were 
far the most superb. I did not get mine till nine that i 

The opera will not tell so well as the two other shows, for they 
were obliged to omit the part of Amorevoli, who has a fever. The 
audience was excessive, without he Jonst disturbanes; jai Rieti 
little spplame; J T cannot conceive why, for Monticelli - 

* be able to sing to-morrow, 

fn ie rege anes Mademoiselle Misse Molli, &e. 
T love them, for they asked vastly after you, and kindly. Do you 
know, I have had a mind to visit Pucci, the Florentine minister, but 
he is so black, and looks so like a murderer in a play, that I have 
never brought it about yet? I know none of the foreign ministers, 
but Osorio” a little; he is still vastly in fashion, though extremely 
altered. Scandal, who, I believe, is not mistaken, lays a Miss 
Macartney to his charge; sho is a companion to the Duchess of 
Richmond [Lady Sarah Cadogan], as Madame Goldsworthy was; 
but Ossorio will rather be Wachtendonck* than Goldsworthy : what 
a lamentable story is that of the hundred sequins per month! 
Ihave mentioned Mr. Jackson, as you desired, to Sir R. [obert], 
who says, he has a very good opinion of him. In case of any 
change at Leghorn, you will let me know. He will not lose his 
patron, Lord Hervey,* so soon as I imagined; he begins to recover. 


Abroad and at home. He pomosscd a fair oplloction of pictures, which at his death in 
1758, brought good prices. Tho ‘Sigismunda,’ by Correggio, now at the Duke of 
Newenstle's, at Clumber, (really by Furini), which provoked Hogarth, and occasioned 
hia *Sigimunda,' was Sir Loke Schaub’s, Lady Schaob is immortalised in *'The 
Long Story’ of Gray. She died very old in 1793,—Cowxrsanas, 

‘ Williom third Earl Fitewilliam, in Treland; created an Boglish peer in 1742; 
and in 1746 an English eark—Doven, 

* Sir John Shadwell, a physician,his wife and danghters, eer of whorm was 
Pretty, and by the foreigners generally called Mastemoteclle Af fisse ol et Esse it 

italy, ests Mr. W. was thera—Watrorn Sir John was the son of Thomas 

Shadwell the dramatist, and antagonist of Dryden.—Cuxwrwouax, 

3 ‘The Chevalior Ossorio, minister from the King of Sardinia —Watroux. 

* Gonoral Wachtendonck, commander of the great Duke's troops at Leghorn, was 
sielabeo to the consnl’s wife thero,—Wanroux. 

* John Lord Hervey, lord privy seal (husband of Molly Lepel}, and eldest son of 
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I believe the Euston embroil is adjusted; 1 was with Lady 
Caroline Fitzroy [afterwards Lady Caroline Petersham] on Friday 
evening; there were her brother and fhe bride, and quite bridal 
(aa ges 

to tell you that the Prinee [of Wales] was not at the 
Aig I believe it has been settled that he should go thither on 
‘Tuesdays, and Majesty on Saturdays, that they may not meet. 

The Neutrality * begins to break out, and threatens to be an excise 
or convention. ‘The Newspapers are full of it, and the press teems. 
Tt has already produced three pieces: “The Groans of Germany,” 
which I will send you by the first opportunity: ‘Bedlam, a poem 
on His Majesty's happy escape from his German dominions, and all 
the wisdom of his conduct there.” The title of this is all that is 
remarkable in it. The third piece is a Ballad, which, not for the 
goodness, but for the excessive abuse of it, I shall transcribe : 


THE LATE GALLANT EXPLOITS OF A FAMOUS BALANCING 
CAPTAIN? 


A SEW soNG, TO THE TONR OF THE XING AND THE MILLER 
Mone tekel. The handwriting on the wall. 


1 
TH tell you a as strange aa ‘tis now, 
Which al, whove concorn'te willallow tobe tru, 
Of » Balancing Captain, well-known hereabouta, 
Return’d home, God save him ! a mere King of Clouts. 
1 

‘This Captain he takes, in a gold-ballast'a ship, 
For be tg, bros al 
For w! 0 scrapes ic can get, 
And mins his poor Owners most vilely in debt, 


ut 


‘The last timo he sot ont for thia blessed place, 
He met ther, and told them a most piteons case, 
Of a sister of his, who, though bred up at court, 

Wosnuy to perish for want raisaue 


John first Bari of Bristol. He was » man of considerable celebrity in his day; bat fe 
oo ether aaremand bet Eis bees ‘graces of 
paar oy Wortley Montagu. He: age. aren — 
Dover. Since Lord Dover died, the publication of Lord Hervey’a Memoirs 

hiss materially added to his celebrity, and to the accaracy of Walpole's 


¥ feutrality for the electorate of Hanover.—Wanrous, 
y song is a satire apon George IL “the balancing Captain,” and upor that 





a 
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notable friend, 
Ifthey would at that eritical jancture sapply her— 
‘They did—but alas? all the &t's in the fire? 

¥. 

‘This our Captain no sooner had finger'd the cole, 
But he hics bim abroad with his good Madam Volo— 
Where, like a true tinker, he managed this motal, 
And while he stopp’d one hole, made ten in the kettle, 


vr 
His Sister, whom he to his Oiners had swom, 
eashigh psec apled i 
‘He gulls with bad mossages sent to and fro, 
Whilst he underhand claps up a peace with her foe, 
va. 
‘Ho thon turns this Sister adrift, and declares 
Hor most mortal foes were her Father's right heire— 
 G—d 2—da!" cries tho world, “such « stop waa no'er taken (” 
“0, ho!” says Nol Bluff, “1 bave saved my own bacon, 


vat. 
“ Let France damn the Germans, and indamn the Doteb, 
And Spain on Old England pish ever so much, 
Tat Russia bang Sweden, or Sweden bang that, 
T care not, by Hobert/ one Rick of my hat. 
1x. 
“So I by myself can noun substantive stand, 
Impore on my Owners, and save my own land 5 
‘You call me masculine, feminine, neuter, or block, 
Be what will the genders, sirs, hic, hme, or hoc. 
x 
“ Or should my chous'd Owners begin to look sour, 
I'll trust to Mate Bob to exert his old power, 
Regit aninvos dictis, ox nummis, with case, 
5o, spite of your growling, U ‘ll net ns I please.” 
x 
‘Yet wore in this treacherous contract, ‘tis «ald, 
‘Such terms are agreed to, such promises made, 
‘That his Owners must soon focble begkars beoome— 
“ Hold !” cries the Crown office, “"twere scandal—so, mam !” 


x, 
‘This scoret, however, mnust out on the day 
When he meets his poor Owners to ask for more pay; 
And I fear when they come to adjust the account, 
A zero for balance, will prove their amount. 


eae ee re rhe Hee Dea ie. the slecgnste co Hanover mado 
pursuc, whenever Germany was the scat of war. His Sister, whom he is accused: 
Relating oes Wars Those, Goes of Hungary.—Doren, 


i. ad 
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Yesterday, Monticelli was taken ill, so there will be no opera on 
Saturday; nor was on Tuesday, Monticelli is infinitely admired ; 
next to Farinelli. The Viscontina is admired more than liked. The 
music displeases everybody, and the dances. I am quite uneasy 
about the Opera, for Mr. Conway is one of the directors, and I fear 
they will lose considerably, which he cannot afford. There ure 
eight, Lord Middlesex,‘ Lord Holderness, Mr. Frederick, Lord 
Conway, Mr. Conway, Mr. Damer,’ Lord Brook,‘ and Mr. Brand.* 
The five last are directed by the three first; they by the first, and 
he by the Abbé Vanneschi,* who will make a pretty sum. I will 
give you some instances ; not to mention the improbability of eight 
young thoughtless men of fashion understanding economy: it is 
usual to give the poet fifty guineas for composing the books— 
Vanneschi and Rolli are allowed three hundred. Three hundred 
more Vanneschi had for his journey to Italy to pick up dancers and 

which was always as well transacted by bankers there 
He has additionally brought over an Italian tailor—hecause there 
are none here! They have already given this Tayloriné four 
nundred pounds, and he has already taken « house of thirty pounds 
a-year. Monticelli and the Visconti are to have a thousand guineas 
a-piece; Amorevoli eight hundred and fifty: this at the rate of the 
great singers, is not so oxtravagant; but to the Muscovita (though 
the second woman never had above four hundred) they give six; 
that is for secret services.’ By this you may judge of their frugality! 


1 Charles Sackville, Earl of Middlesex, and subsequently eeoond Duke ca 
eldest son of Lionel first Duke of Dorset. He was made a lord of the 
1743, and Master of the Horse to Frederick, Prince of Wales, in 1747.—Doven. ae 
‘note, ante, p. T1.—Coswixonam. 

? John Frederick, Eaq., afterwards Sir John Frederick, Bart,, by the death of bis 
cousin, Sir Thomas. He was a commissioner of customs, and member of parliament 
for West 100e—Doven. 

3 Joxsph Damer, Beq., created in 1753 Baron Milton, in Ireland, and by Goorge 
If, an English peer, by the same title, and erentually Earl of Dorchester —Dovax. 

+ Prancls Grerille, elghth Lord Brooke; created in 1746 Earl Brooke, and in 1759 
Earl of Warwick.—Doven, 

* Thomas Brand, Bsq., of the Hoo, in Hertfordshire [p. 17], one of the original 
members of the society of Diletianti—Dovun. 

If this anticipation of Walpole's was over realised, “the protty sum” was 
eventually lost on the «pot where it hud been gained. Vanneschi, having in 1753 
i jiairaer pi wep Syme Operm-House on his own account, continued it 
until 1756, when his with Mingotti, which excited almost as much of the 
public attention as the rivalries of Handel and Bononcini or of Faustina and Cuzzeni, 
completely prejudiced the public against him, and eventually ended in making him » 
bankrupt, a prisoner in the Fleet. and at Inst a fogitive.—W nronr- 

7 She was kept by Lord Middlesex—Waurour. She was not pretty, see p. 45— 
Cerstxonan. 


= 
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_ Tam quite uneasy for poor Harry [Mr. Conway], who will thus be 
to pny for Lord Middlesex’s pleasures! Good night! 1 have not 
time now to write more. 

Yours, ever. 


49, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Downing Street, Nov, 12, 1741, 


Norsie is equal to my uneasiness about you. I hear or think of 
nothing but Spanish embarkations for Tuscany : before you receive 


from you this post. I shall not have the least respite from my 
anxiety, fill I hear about you, and what you design to do. It is 
impossible but the Great Duke must lose Tuscany ; and I suppose it 
is as certain, (I speak on probabilities, for, upon honour, I know 
ety Sdn wet tn pm ans tone 
acknowledge Don Philip, and then you may return to Florence 
again. In the meanwhilo I will ask Sir R. [bert] if it is possble 
to get your appointments continued, while you stay in readiness at 
Bologna, Rome, Lucca, or where you choose. I talk at random; 
Dat'asT think co much of you, Iam trying to find out aomething 
that may be of service to you. I write in infinite hurry, and am 
called away, so scarce know what I say, Lord Conway and his 
family are this instanteome to town, and have sent for me. 

Tt is Admiral Vernon’s birthday,’ and the city-shops are fall of 
favours, the streets of marrowbones and cleavers, and the night will 
be full of mobbing, bonfires, and lights. 

‘The opera does not succeed ; Amorevoli has not sung yet; here is 
a letter to his wife: mind, while he is ill, he sends none to the 
Chiaretta! The dances are infamous and ordinary. Lord Choster- 
NE tld Bhedlaer dh oll became ge dea 

but four-and-twenty: he answered, “I suppose she means four- 
and-twenty stone! "” 

‘There is a mad person goes about; he called to a sentinel the 


* Admiral Vernon was now in the height of his popularity, in of his 


ea tack upon Prot in Never 18; and ic a try he hail 
aren ea He determined and violent opposition, as a member of 
to the mensures of the government, aasiated in rendering him the idol of 

‘he continued for many years—Dovzn. 
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other day in the Park; “ Did you ever see the Leviathan ?”"— 
“No.” — Well, he is as like Sir R. W. as ever two devils were 
like one another.” 

Never was such unwholesome weather! T have a great cold, and 
have not been well this fortnight: even immortal majesty has had a 
looseness. 

The Duke of Ancaster‘ and Lord James Cavendish* are dead. 
This is all the news I know: I would I had time te write more; 
but I know you will exeuse me now. If I wrote more, it would be 
still about the Italian expedition, I am so disturbed about it. 

‘Yours, ever. 


50. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Dencning Street, Now, 28, 1741, 


Youn letter has comforted me much, if it can be called comfort to 
have one’s uncertainty fluctuate to the better side. You make me 
hope that the Spaniards design on Lombardy; my passion for 
Tuscany, and anxiety for you, make me eager to believe it; but 
alas! while Iam in the belief of this, they may be in the act of 
conquest in Florence, and poor you retiring politically! How 
delightful is Mr. Chute for cleaving unto you like Ruth! “ Whither 
thou goest, I will go; and where thou lodgest, I will lodge!” As 
to the merchants at Leghorn and their concerns, Sir R. [obert] 
thinks you are mistaken, and that if the Spaniards come thither, 
they will by no means be safe. I own I write to you under a great 
dilemma; I flatter myself, all is well with you; butif not, low 
disagreeable to have one’s letters fall into strange hands.—I ‘write, 
however. 

A brother of mine, Edward by name, has lately had a call to 
matrimony: the virgin’s name was Howe.* He had agreed to take 


' Peregrine Bertic, second Duke of Ancaster and Kesteven. ‘The report of hia 
death was premature.—Wacnr. 

? The escond son of William, second Duke of Devonshire. He was colonel of 
regiment of foot-guards, and member for Malton.—Waremr. 

Second son of Sir Robert Walpole. He was Clerk of the Pells, and afterwards 
Kuight of the Bsth.—Watrons. Sir Edward dled unmarried, in 1784, having three 
natural danghters ; Laura, married to the Hon. and Rev. Brederick Ki aftermurds 
Bishop of Exeter ; Maris, married, first to the Bart of Waldegrave, secondly, to 
the Duke of Gloucester ; and Charlotte, married to the Earl of Dyeart—Warews_ 

4 [Caroline] eldest aistor of the Lerd Viscount Howe. She was soon alter (his 
married to a relation of her own name—Wauroue Mra Howe (Widow of Jobu 
Howe, Eeq., of Hunslop, Bucks) died 1814. Walpole in his old age «peaks indilfer- 
‘ently of her friendahip, but Miss Beery defends her—Convinenam, 


al 
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You cannot imagine what an entertaining fourth act 
wehad the other night. Lord Vane,' in the middle of the pit, 
making love to my Indy. The Duke of Neweastle” has lately given 


fe 
2 


that they ought to say, going to Carlton House ; that the only Court 
is where tho King resides. Lady P. with her paltry air of signi- 
ficant learning and nbsurdity, said, a said, “Oh Lord! is there no Court 
in England, but the king’s? sure, there are many more! There is 
the Court of Chancery, the Court of Exchequer, the Court of 
King’s Bench, &e.” Don’t you love her? Lord Lincoln does her 
daughter [Lady Sophia Fermor]: he is come over, and met her 
the other night: he tarned pale, spoke to her several times in the 
evening, but not long, and sighed to me at going away. He came 
over all alive; and not only his Uncle-Duke [the Duke of New- 


* William, second Viscount Vane, in Iroland. His “ Indy" was the too-celebrated 
Lady Vane, first married to Lor William Hamilton, and secondly to Lord Vane; 
who has given her own extraordinary and abla meuniere teri ee 
Smollott's novel of “ Peregrine Pickle,” under aetna 


? Unele of Lord Vane, whose father, Lord Barnard, bad marriod Elizabeth, eldest 


of Gilbert Holes, Earl of Clare, and sister and co-heir of John Duke of 
(the minister), —Wauvorx. 
“Angustus, fourth of Berkeley, born 1716, died 1755, See p, 80L— 
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castle], but even Majesty is fallen in love with him. He talked 
to the King at his levee, without being spoken to. That was always 
thought high treason; but I don’t know how the graff gentleman 
liked it; and then he had been told that Lord Lincoln designed to 
have made the campaign, if we had gone to war; in short, he says, 
Tord Lincoln is the handsomest man in England. 

T believe I told you that Vernon’s birthday passed ret but it 
was not designed to be pacific; for at twelve at night, cight gentle- 
men, dressed like sailors, and masked, went round Covent Garden 
with a drum, beating up for a volunteer mob ; but it did not take ; and 
they retired to a great supper that was prepared for them at the 
Bodford Head," and ordered by [Paul] Whitchoad,’ the author of 
“ Manners.” Vt has been written into the country that Sir R.[obert] 
has had two fits of an apoplexy, and cannot live till Christmas; but 
T think he is recovered to be as well as ever. To-morrow se’nnight 
is the Day!? It is critical. You shall hear faithfully. 

‘The Opera takes : Monticelli pleases almost equal to Farinelli: 
Amorevoli is much liked; but the poor, fine Viscontima scarce at 
all. Larry the two former to-night to my Lady Townshend's. 

Lord Coventry* has had his son thrown out by the party: he 
went to Carlton House; the Prince asked him about the election : 
‘«Sir,” said he, “the Tories have betrayed me, as they will you, 
the first time you have oceasion for them.” 

‘The merchants have petitioned the King for more guard-ships. 
My Lord President* [Wilmington] referred them to the Admiralty ; 
but they bluntly refused to go, and said they would have redress 
from the King himself. 

1 A celebrated tavern in Covent Gandon #0 called. 

“Let me extol a cat on oysters fed : 
Tl have a party at the Bedford Head." Pope. 
“When sharp with hunger, scorn you to be fed 
Excopt on penehicks at the Bedford Head." —Pope—Comvzrciam. 

® Paul Whitehead (died 1774), an infamous, but not despicablo poct—Wanrour, 
Tn politics, Whitchoad waa a follower of Bubb Dodington ; in private life he was the 
friond and companion of the profligate Sir Francis Dashwood, Wines, kes, Churehill, &e., 
and, like them, wasa member of the Hellfire Club, which held its orgies at Medmenham 

Abbey, in Bucks, The estimation In which he wae bold, even by hs fied may be 
judged of by the lines in which Churchill has “ damned him to everlasting fame 

* May T (cam worse disgrace on manhood fall 1 
Be born a Whitehead, and baptised a Paul.”—Dovan. 

® The day the parliament wns to meet.—Waxrons. 

POE re 
Ad fanny gro bien His died in Nah ohn his ies elsgabbed Derg 
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Tam called down to dinner, and cannot write more now. I will 
thank dear Mr, Chute and the Grifona next post. I hope she and 


you liked your things. 
Good night, my dearest child! Your brother and I sit upon your 
affairs every morning. Yours, ever. 


61, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Nov, 26, 1741. 


T pox’r write you a very long letter, because you will see the 
inclosed to Mr. Chute. I forgot to thank you last post for the songs, 
and your design on the Maltese cats. 

It is terrible to be in this uncertainty about you! Woe have not 
had the least news about the Spaniards, more than what you told 
us, of a few vessels being seen off Leghorn. I send about the 
eg and ask Sir R.[obert] a thousand times a-day. 

T beg to know if you have never heard anything from Parker 
about my statue :' it was to have been finished last Jane. What is 
the meaning he does not mention it ? If it is done, L beg it may 
not stir from Rome till there is no more danger of 

Hf you get out of your hurry, I will trouble you with a new 
commission : I find I cannot live without Stosch’s* intaglio of the 
SSsseerat, 920, hs voas, upsn a. granite, You know T offered him 
: T think, rather than not have it, I would give a hun- 
will he do if the Spaniards should come to Florence ? 
be driven to straits, perhaps he would part with his 
too. You see I am as eager about baubles as if I were 
Louis at the Palazzo Vecchio! You can’t think what a 
wwe fitted up; such a mixture of French gaicty and Roman 
would be in love with it: I have not rested till it was 
: I long to have you see it. NowT am angry that I did 

hrodite; the man would have sold it for twenty- 
: do buy it for me; it was a friend of Bianchi. Can 
Siem I write all this upon the hope and presumption 
that the Spaniards go to Lombardy. Good night. Yours, ever. 


Eery ot sie Livia Mattel, which Mr. W. designed for tomb of his mother: 
‘Ht was erected in [ A ea epee ea ieectnnt a teeter 
* He gave it afterwards for procuring him the arrears of his 


‘pénaion.—Warrou. 


ATRESERERIS 
ne tae 


notices. Ho has been keeping in the Spanish floct at Gales 
Sir R.[obert] says, if he had let that go out, to prevent 
barkation, the Tories would have complained, and said he had 
favoured the Spanish trade, under pretence of hindoring an expedi- 
tion which was never designed. It was 4 strongly soporte 
that Haddock had shot himself; a satire on his having beon neutral, 
as they call it. 

The Parliament met the day before yesterday, and there were 
four hundred and eighty-seven members present. They did no 
business, only proceeded to choose a Speaker, 
mously, Mr. Onslow, moved for by Mr. Pelham,’ 

Mr, Clutterbuck. But the Opposition, to flatter his 
Sakatiy acd impectsity, cl Min aks Sooo They 
intend to oppose Mr. Earle’s* being chairman of the Committee, 
and to set up a Dr. Lee, a civilian. To-morrow the King makes 
his Speech, Well, I won't keep you any longer in suspense. The 


‘The Right Hon. Henry Pelham, so Jong, in conjunction with his brother, 
Duke of Neweastle, one of the principal rulers of this rec pan et 
some ability, and a tolerable or, The tho absurdity, 
bo tee had RN le jured the stability and { nepectaility of Mie Palboars 

Mr. Pelham was born in 1696, and died in 1764.—Dovam 

Tole Glos Earls, Zag, one of the lords of the Treasury, sod who had been chairman 
of the committees of the House of Commons from 1727 to the date of this letter, He 
had been successively groom of the bed-chamber to the Prince of Wales in 1718, clerk 
comptroller of the king's Honsehold in 1720, commissioner of the Irish revenue in 
1728, and a lord of the ‘Treasury in 1783 Mr, Barle was a man of broad coarse 
and wm lively image of his stylo and sentiments haa been preserved hy Sir 
eR net bas = Diskeges bens, Cie Kacle andl Babb Liodtaniane ‘—Waie! pa 

Foes lened Exons Sa bare eS ba RO ee one of 
of the Admiralty on the following change, which post be reget ce, te disgrace of 
his Lord Granville, Ho waa afterwards designed by tho Prince of Wales for 


his 
‘the Princess ; and soon after mado Dean of the Arches, « knight, and privy 
counsellor, He died in 1758.—Watrour, 


ny 
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ghree; but Lincoln, Lord Holderness, Lord Robert Sutton,’ young 
Charchill, and a dozen more, grow jolly, stayed till seven in the 
morning, and drank thirty-two bottles. 

T will take great care to send the knee-buckles and ¢ 
T havo got them, and Madame Pucei’s silks, and only wait to 
that Tuscany is quict, and then I will convey them by tho first ship. 
T would write to them to-night, but have not time now; old Oibber* 
plays to-night, and all the world will be there. 

Here is another letter from Amorevoli, who is out of his wits at 


not hearing from his wife. 
Adieu! my dearest child. How happy shall I be when I know 
you are in peace, Yours, ever. 


53. TO SIk HORACE MANN. 
Somerset Fn Ot 
Peat iis 


T wave sob ler Se pole or 
it yesterday. The Gazette says, that the Cardinal * has declared th: 
they will suffer no expedition against Tuscany, I wish he had told 
me so! if they preserve this guarantee, personally, T can forgive 
their breaking the rest. But I long for your letter; every letter 
now from each of us is material. You will be almost as i 
to hear of the parliament, as I of Florence. The lords on Friday 
went upon the King’s speech ; Lord Chesterfield made a very fine 
speech against the address, all levelled at the house of Hanover. 
Tord Cholmley, they say, answered him well. Lord Halifax* 
very ill, and was answered by little Lord Raymond,* who always 


1 Second son of John, third Duke of Rutland, He took the nameof Salton, os 
Saeed the ostate of his maternal grandfather, Robert Sutton, Lord Lexington — 
Down, 

* Natural son of General Charles Churchill, afterwards married to Mary, [natural] 
dnaghter of Sir Robert Walpole. [See pp. £2 and 83].—Dovar. 

® Colley Cibber, the celebrated dramatic author and actor, He had left the stage 
im 1731; but still occasionally acted, in spite of his age, for he was now: 

Doves. For these occasional performances he is said to have had 
night. So late as 1745, he ay Jn the character of 
_ 4m his own tragedy, ealled = Tyranny.” He died in 1757.—Waowe. 
* Cardinal Fleary, first minister of Prance.— Wavrore. 

* Goorge Montague Dunk, second Earl of Halifax [born 1799, died 2771} as 
the reign of George ITI. he became secretary of state, and was so unfortunate in 
capacity im eb he opgnent of Wile on the rae ot General Waray 
which he is now principally remembered —Do 
ots ‘xecond Lord Raymond, only son "ott the chicf justice of that name and 

Dorn. 
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will answer him. Your friend Lord Sandwich ' affronted his grace 
of Grafton® extremely, who was ill, and sat out of his place, by 
calling him to order ; it was indecent in such a boy to a man of his 
age and rank: the blood of Fitzroy will not easily pardon it. The 
Coart bad a majority of forty-one, with some converts. 

On Tuesday we had the Speech ; there were great differences 
among the party; the Jacobites, with Shippen’ and Lord Noel 
Somerset‘ at their head, were for a division, Pulteney and the 
Patriots against one ;* the ill-suecess in the House of Lords had 
frightened them: we had no division, but a very warm battle 
between Sir R, and Pulteney. The latter made a fine speech, yory 
personal, on the state of affairs, Sir R. with as much health, as 
Touch spirits, as much force and command as ever, answered him for 
an hour; said, “ He had long been taxed with all our misfortunes ; 
‘but did he raise the war in Germany ? or advise the war with Spain ¥ 
did he kill the late Emperor or King of Prussia? did he counsel 
this King ? or was he first minister to the King of Poland? did he 
kindle the war betwixt Muscovy and Sweden?” For our troubles 
‘at home, he said, “all the grievances of this nation were owing to 
the Patriots.” Thay Jonghed much at this; Dut does he want proofs 
of it? He said, “They talked much of an equilibrium in this 

and of what they designed against him; if it was so, 
the sooner he knew it the better; and therofore if any man would 
Giewiiieaiay tw exkmins the stato of the motion) lia would seound 
it.” Mr. Pulteney did move for it; Sir R, did second it, and it is 
fixed for the twenty-first of January. Sir R. repeated some words 


Serre peeenrs Src atl of and wich [led 1792], passed through » long life of 
office, and left behind him nn indifferent character, both in public and private life.— 


—Dores. 

A le iokiegel eee ee and grandson of Charles IL, 
wor a if considerable and influence at the court of George IL, where 
Toa i he ptf Tvaipole tld Ooze) wax Mig cnargetle and 

le was 
mto ee reas, tak ba geerally mpaks in’ w, low lone of voice, with 
ie gratia ai held his hs ore before his mouth, His speeches usually 
est pared, whieh peculiarly applied a 
whieh he uttered ee ee Come—Memoire of Sir R. Walpole, i. 72, 
Reernd ori dito, 1798. Shippen, a colebrated Jacobite, born 1672, died 1748. 
P “ 

T love to pour out all if, a8 

As downright eer oid Mentalgoe’ “—Porw, 

* Lord Charlos Nool Somerset (died 1768), second son of Henry, second Duke of 
B Schaerer dhe teat Sati de 

, Pulteney declarod against ling ; observing, a witticlam, 
* dividing was not the way to multiply."—Waxroux, , 

Ob. 


— 
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of Lord Chesterfield’s, in the House of Lords, that this was a éime 
for truth, for plain truth, for English truth, and hinted at the recep- 
tion’ crammgenms frentgpcstgiakiey- 7 After these speeches of such 
consequence, and men, Lyttelton got up to justify, 
or rather to flatter Lord Chesterfield, though everybody then had 
forgot that he had been mentioned. Danvers," who is a rough, rade 
beast, but now and then mouths out some humour, said, “ that Mr. P. 
and Sir R. were like two old bawds, debauching young members.” 
That day was a day of triumph, but yesterday (Wednesday) the 


reesiving petitions; Mr. Pulteney presented an immense piece of 
parchment, which he said he could but just lift; it was the West- 
minster petition, and is to be heard next Tuesday, when we shall all 
have our brains knocked out by the mob; so if you don’t hear from 
me next post, you will conclude my head was a little out of order, 
After this we went upon a Cornish petition, presented by Sir William 
Yonge, which drew on a debate and a division, when lo! we were 


1 Lord Chesterfield hndbeon sant by the party, in the Soplember, to France, 
to request the Duke of Ormond (ot Avignon} to oblakn Whe Pretender aidan: tate 
Jacobites, to vote Sir RW. gil whaterer ; many of them 


sect tk deren rakect sg of Peas thes eon tars DOG Ge 
the 10th of September ;—" I hope you liked the court of France as well as it liked 
= ‘The uncommon distinctions 1 hear the Cardinal (Fleury) showed you, are the 

proof that, old as he is, his judgment is as good as ever, As this great minister 
‘has taken #0 much of his idea of the mon in powor boro, from the peraon of & great 
negotiator who bas left the stage (lord Waldegravo), I am very glad be has had an 
opportunity, once before he dies, of forming an idea of those out of power from my 
Loni Chesterfield.” See Chatham Correspondence, vol. i. p. &—Watanx, See Walpole 
to Mann, 6 July, 1746,—Cunnrwenam, 

* Joseph Danvers, Ksq., of Swithland, in the county beet 
member for Totness. In 1746 he was created a baronet. He marriod Frances, the 
daughter of Thomas Babington, Eaq., of Rothley Temple, Leicestershire—Wacomr, 

2 The Right Hon. Sir William Yonge, Bart,, secretary at war, to which office he 
oppo gyy apcle ta os Meee, <> 50) 


porte had few such disinterested combatanta. Sir Robert Walpole always 
said of him Le ee te ee ee ee 
nothing but his parte support his character.’"—Waronr. He ia mentioned by 


And then for mine obligingly mistakes, 
‘The first lampoon Sir Will or Bubo makes. 


. - - . 


‘The flowers of Bubo and the flow of Yonge. 
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but 222 to 215—how do you like a majority of seven? Tho 
Opposition triumphs highly, and with reason; one or two such 
victories, as Pyrrhus, eee eS said, will be the 
ruin of us. T look upon it now, that the quostion is, Downing 
Street or the Tower; will you come and see a body, if one should 
happen to lodge at the latter? There are a thousand pretty things 
to amuse you; the lions, the armoury, the crown, and the axe that 
beheaded Anna Bullen. I design to make interest for the room 
where the two princes were smothered; in long winter evenings, 
‘when one wants company, (for I don’t suppose that many people will 
frequent me then,) one may sit and scribble verses against Crouch- 
back’d Richard, and dirges on the sweet babes. If I die there, and 
have my body thrown into a wood, I am too old to be buried by 
robin redbreasts, am not I? 

Bootle, the Prince’s chancellor, made a most long and stupid 
speech ; afterwards Sir Robert called to him, “ Brother Bootle, take 
care youdon’t get my old name.” “ What's that?” “Blunderer.” 

‘You can’t conceive how I was pleased with the vast and deserved 

that Mr. Chute’s’ brother, the lawyer, got: I never heard 
ua clearer or a finer speech. When I went home, “Dear Sir,” said 
I to Sir R., “1 hope Mr. Chute will carry his election for Heydon; 
he would be a great loss to you“? He replied, “We will not lose 
him.” T, who meddle with nothing, especially elections, and go to 
So commiltées, intarest myself extremely for Mr. Chute. 

Old Marlborough [Sarah, Dowager Duchess] is dying—but who 
ean tell! Inst year she had lain a great while ill, without speaking ; 
her physicians said, “Shoe must be blistered, or she will die” She 
called ont, “I won't be blistered, and I won’t dic.” If she takes 
the same resolution now, I don’t believe she will? 

Adieu! my dear child: I have but room to say, 

Yours, ever. 


“Sir William Y« by 4 fitness of tongue, singly mised antcoesal 
picloukvocsiccrinctincion= Leon po agent eh any ae 
ie 1755,—Cursimattax 
mio eee neat to the Prince of Wales; a dull, heavy man, and 
iy called, by Sir C. iH. Williams, “ Bright Bootle" "—Dovan. 
Sranteegs an arionat lawyer, second brother of Anthony Chute, of the 


ae iro, had, in concert with Luke Robinson, another lawyer, disputed 

borough ‘of Haydon with him at the cleetion, and been 
Peoria «te ‘and the removal of Sir R. W., they were voted out of 
their and Mr, Chute died toon after—Wriarr, 


she,“ Old Mariberough” sare survived the date of this letter nearly three years, 
She diod on the 18th of October, 1744, being then eighty-four peas Seis 
a 


= 
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54. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
We denen 0 Dec. 16, 1741, 
alent don aah Do Vs 


Novs voila de la Minorité! entens-tu gela? hé! My dear child, 
sinee you will have these ugly words explained, they just mean that 
we are metamorphosed into the minority. This was the night of 
choosing a chairman of the committee of elections. Gyles Earle 
(as in the two last parliaments) was named by the Court; Dr. Loo, 
a civilian, by the Opposition, a man of fair character. Earle was 
formerly a dependent on the [great] Duke of Argyle [and Green- 
wich], is of remarkable covetousness and wit, which he has dealt 
out largely against the Scotch and the Patriots. It was a day of 
miuch expectation, and both sides had raked together all probabilities: 
T expoct near twenty, who are in town, but stay to vote on a second 
question, when the majority may be decided to either party. Haye 
you not read of such in story? Men, who would not care to find 
themselves on the weaker side, contrary to their intent. In short, 
the determined sick were dragged out of their beds; zeal came in a 
great coat. There were two vast dinners at two taverns, for cither 
party ; at six we met in the House. Sir William Yonge, seconded 
by my uncle Horace,' moved for Mr. Earle = Sir Paul Methoon* and 
Sir Watkyn Williams Wynne’ proposed Dr. Leo—and carried him, 
by a majority of four: 242 against 238—the greatest number, I 
believe, that ever /ost a question. You have no idea of their huzza! 
unless you can conceive how people must triumph after defeats for 
twenty years together. We had one vote shut out, by coming a 
moment: too late; one that quitted us, for having been ill used by 
the Duke of Newcastle but yesterday—for which, in all probabality, 
he will use him well to-morrow—I mean, for quitting us. Sir 
Thomas Lowther,‘ Lord Hartington’s bis fetched down by 


' Horace Walpole, younger brother of Sir Robert, created in. his old age [and after 
Sir Robert's death) Lord Walpole of Wolterton, He was commanlyealled “Wid Horace,” 
to distinguish him from his nephew, the writer of these letterr—Dovax. Young Horace 
hated his uncle and godfather, Old Horace, and with sufficient reason.—Cowwmxemam. 

* The son of John varie rtd the diplomatist, and author of the eulebrated 
Mothuen treaty with Portugal, Sir Paul was a Knight of the Bath, and died in 
1757.—Dorar, 

? Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, Bart, the third baronot of the family, was long one 
of the leaders of the Jacobite party in the House of Commona—Dovun_ 

‘Thomas Lowther, Bart. of Holker, in Lancashire. Ho had married Lady 
Sef Ah cnt meat ne tre rae, Duke of Devonshire —Doven, 
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him, and voted against us. Young Ross, sont a Commissioner of 
the Customs, and saved from the dishonour of not liking to go to the 
West Indies when it was his turn, by Sir R{obert] giving him a 
lieutenaney, voted against us ; and Tom Hervey,’ who is always with 
us, but is quite mad; and being asked why he left us, replied, 
“Jesus knows my thoughts; one day I blaspheme, and‘ ptay.the 
next.” So, you see what accidents were against us, or we liad 
carried our point. They cry, Sir R[obert] miscalculated: how ~ 
should he ecaloulate, when there are mon like Ross, and fifty others’ —- 
he could name! It was not very pleasant to be stared in the face, 
to see how one bore it—you can guess at my bearing it, who interest 
myself so little about anything. I have had a taste of what I am to 
moet from all sorts of people. The moment we had lost the question, 
I went from the heat of the house into the Speaker’s chamber, and 
there were some fifteen others of us—an under door-keeper thought 
@ question was new put, when it was not, and, without giving us 
notice, clapped the door to. I asked him how he dared lock us out 
without calling us; he replied insolently, “It was his duty, and he 
would do it again:” one of the party went to him, commended him, 
and told him he should be punished if he acted otherwise. Sir 
Robert] is in great spirits, and still sanguine. I have so little 
experience, that I shall not be amazed at whatever scenes follow. 
My dear child, we have triumphed twenty years ; is it strange that 
SEE os last fhceakn an; or vaght wa nob always t exzpoeh 
it, especially in this kingdom? They talk loudly of the year forty- 
one, and promise themselves all the confusions that began a hundred 
ago from the same date. Tipe they eon wees 
should it be so, I can be happy in other places. One reflection 
T shall! have very sweet, though very melancholy ; that if our family 
is to be the sacrifice that shall first pamper discord, at least the one,’ 
lalla peste panaleee Pp tyr Mercer 
have suffered from our ruin, is safe, secure, and above the rage of 
confusion : nothing in this world can touch her peace now! 






him og “very vicious."—Cornraiam. 
7, Catherine Lady Walpole, who died August 20, 1787.—Wanrour, 


ie Pa 


‘Thomas 
Lan ciate whcarts ae in 
a at 
mother, 
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To-morrow and FRig ire go upon the Westminster election— 
yon'wil not woedic;ahall you, t jou heat nest sid ae 
“Good night. Yours ever. 












65, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Thursday, six o'dock, (Dec. 17, 1740] 


” Westminster election, which will not be determined to-day; I am not 
in haste it should, for I believe we shall lose it. A great fatfellow, a 
constable, on their side, has just deposed, that Lord Sundon- and the 
high constable took him by the collar at the election, and threw him 
down stairs. Do you know the figure of Lord Sundon? if you do, 
only think of that little old creature throwing any man down stairs! 

As I was coming down this morning, your brother brought me a 
long letter from you, in answer to mine of the L2th of November. 
You try to make me mistrust the designs of Spain against Tuscany, 
but I will hope yet: hopes are all I have for anything now! 

As to the young man, I will see his mother the first minute I 
can; and by next post, hope to give you a definitive answer 
whether he will submit to be a servant or not: in every other 
respect, I am sure he will please you. 

Your friend, Mr. Fane,’ would not come for us last night, nor 
will vote till after the Westminster election: he is brought into 
parliament by the Duke of Bedford? and is unwilling to disoblige 
him in this. We flattered ourselves with better success; for last 
Friday, after sitting till two in the morning, we carried a Cornish 
election in four divisions—the first by a majority of six, then of 
twelve, then of fourteen, and lastly by thirty-six. You can’t 
imagine the zeal of the young men on both sides: Lord Fitewilliam, 
Lord Hartington, and my friend Coke* on ours, are warm as pos- 


* William Clayton, of Fulwood, in Lancashire, originally a clerk in the Treasury, 
created, 1735, Lord Sundon, in Ireland, died 1756, His wife, Charlotte Dyvos, was 
REE Ee Been Cone, Osean, hd Xa the secret of the Queen's raptare.— 

JOMNTNOMAM. 

* Charles Fane, only son of Lord Viscount Fano, whom he aucceedod, had been 
minister at Florence.—W anroun, 

* John Russell, fourth Duke of Bedford [died 1771},—Dover. 

4 Edward, Lord Viseount Coke, only son of the Barl of Leicester, He died in 
1753.—Watrore. He married pee rll Campbell, danghter of the great Duke 
SI agree ae peared Coke, whose name occurs #0 often fn 
Walpole’s Letters, She lived umbapplly with ‘her tsbevd, aa acrved tat 
without remarrying, fifty<lght years. Sce p, 67,—Cunmronam. 
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sible; Lord Quarendon' and Sir Francis Dashwood are as violent 
on theirs: the former speaks often and well But I am talking to 


R{obert}), intend to make us sit on Saturdays; but how mean and 
dirty is it, how scandalous! when they cannot ruin him by the least 
plausible means, to murder him by denying him air and exercise? 

‘There was a strange affair happened on Saturday; it was strange, 
yet very English. One Nourse, an old gamester, said, in the caffee- 
house, that Mr. Shuttleworth, a member, only pretended to be ill. 
‘This was told to Lord Windsor, his friend, who quarrelled with 
Nourse, and the latter challenged him. My lord replied, he would 
not fight him, he was too old. The other replied, he was not too old 
to fight with pistols. Lord Windsor still refused : Nourse, in a rage, 
went home and cut his own throat. This was one of the odd ways 
in which men are made. 

T have scarce seen Lady Pomfret lately, but I am sure Lord 
Lincoln is not going to marry her daughter [Lady Sophia Fermor]. 
Tam not surprised at her sister being shy at receiving civilities from 
you—that was English too! 

Say a great deal for me to the Chutes. How I envy your snug 
suppers! I never have such suppers! Trust me, if we fall, all the 
grandeur, all the envied grandeur of our house, will not cost me a 
sigh: it has given me no pleasure while we have it, and will give 
me no pain when I part with it. My liberty, my ease, and choice 
of my own friends and company, will sufficiently counterbalance the 
crowds of Downing-strect. I am so sick of it all, that if we are 
victorious or not, I propose leaving England in the spring. Adieu! 

Yours, ever and ever. 


66, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Christmas Eve, W741. 
My dearest child, if I had not heard regularly from you, what a 
shock it would have given me! ‘The other night, at the opera, Mr. 


* George Henry Lee, Lord Viscount Quarendon, eldest son of tho Earl of 
|, whom ho sueceedod in that title —Watponn. 


a | 
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Worreley,' with his peevish face, half smiling through ill nature, 
told me (only mind!) by way of news, “that he heard Mr, Mann 
was dead at Florence!” How kind! ‘To entertain one with the 
chit-chat of the town, a man comes and tells one that one’s dearest 
friend isdead! I am sure he would have lost his speech if he had had 
anything pleasurable to tell. If ever there is a metempsychosis, his 
soul will pass into a valture and prey upon carcases after a battle, 
and then go and bode at the windows of their relations. But I will 
say no more of him: 1 will punish him sufficiently, if sufficiently 
there be, by telling him you are perfectly well: you are, are you not? 
Send me a certificate signed by Dr. Cocchi,’ and I will choke him 
with it: another's health must be venomous to him. 

Sir Francis Dashwood too—as you know all ill-natured people hear 
ee re me he ened 5 Sea T vowed you was grown 

as strong as the Fumeso Hercules. Zhen he desires you will send 
him four of the Volterra urns, of the chimney-piece size; send them 
with any of my things ; do, or he will think 1 neglected it because 
he is our enemy; and I would not be peevish, not to be like them. 
He is one of the most inveterate; they list under Sandys, a parvel 
of them with no more brains than their general ; but being malicious, 
they pass for ingenious, as in these countries fogs are reckoned warm 
weather, Did you ever hear what Earle said of Sandys? “ that he 
never laughed but once, and that was when his best friend broke 
his thigh.” 

Last Thursday I wrote you word of our losing the chairman of 
the Committee. This winter is to be all ups and downs. The next 
day (Friday) we hada most complete victory. Mr. Pultenoy moved 


* James Woreeley, M. P. for Newton in tho Tale of Wight. He died in less than 
three woeks from this, viz, 16uh Jan. 1741-2.—Cussiyomam. 

* Antonio Cocchi, a learned physician and author at Florence ; a particular friend 
of Mr. Mann.—Watroum See p.60. Mr. Mann is fortunate in the friendship, skill, and 
care of his physician, Dr. Cocchi. He ix aman of most extensive learning ; understands, 
reads, and speaks all the Buropean languages ; is srdies, tle ee 
‘and instractive. He ts always to be admired and beloved by all who know lien. 
Could I live with these two gentlemen only, and converse with few or sone others, I 
should scarce desire to return to for many yeara—Earl of Cork to Mr. 
Duncombe. Florence, November 29, 175d—Warare. 

2 Samael Sandys steputiicn, rized on the Ailof ir R, W. to be chancellor of the 
exchequer, then. led to a peer and cofferer, and soon afterwarda Laid aside — 
Waurous. In 1743, he waa raised to the peerage by the title of Lord Sandys, Baron 
of Omberley, in the county of Worcester, and died in 1770,—W ai0nz, 


_ienca| 


partisans, 
tem sp ain in cles wig rete 
and another by twenty-one, against sitting on the next day (Satur- 
day). Monday and Tuesday we went on the Westminster election. 
Murray' [Lord Mansfield] spoke divinely; he was their counsel. 
Lioyd* answered him extremely well: but on summing up the 


lost it. They had 220, we 216; so the election was declared void. 


money, promises, threats, all the arts of the former year, 41, are 
applied ; and self-interest, in the shape of Scotch members—nay, 
and of English ones, operates to the aid of their party, and to the 
defeat of ours. Lord Doneraile? a young Irishman, brought in by 
the Court, was petitioned against, though his competitor had had but 
one vote. This young man spoke as well as ever any one spoke in 
his own defence ; insisted on the petition being heard, and concluded 
with declaring, that “his causo was his Defence, and 
must be his support.” Do you know that, after this, he went and 
engaged, if they would withdraw the petition, to vote with them in 
the Westminster affair! His friends reproached him so strongly 
a tech bores shocked, tnd eat ales Pelee 


4 William Murray, brother of Lord Stormont, and of Lord Dunbar, the Protendor's 
firet minister, Le ata dben he erethem per ipa al SL Ho 
[ees seco afterwands promoted to be solicitorgencral.—Watrone, 

* Sir Hichard Lloyd, advanced in 1754 to be solicitopgeneral, in the room of 





Mise bodclsber to Frederick Prince ot Wi died of a consumption, 
itd in 1750,—Walpole’s Memoires of George IT. vol. i. p. 64 sto od — 


A 
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to get off; Mr, P, told him, he had given him his honour, and he 
swonld not zslouss bins, thanigh Toe 1)anieea ie Seolstech ae 
his conscience : but he voted with them, and lost us the next question 

which they put (or emer oe ee 
for in that the numbers were 217 against 215: the alteration of 
Tiree tune amie iotvent aed team Gone 
would have chosen the merciful side, and decided for us. After this, 
Mr. Pulteney, with an affected humanity, agreed to 
High Bailiff ondy to the serjeant-at-arms, Then, by 
sin Gay yled thal Gn solder, hn bod bows ot Sey 
poll was closed, to save Lord Sundon’s* life, had come 
Leer RSET TELM ROPE SSIES Tn short, they 
determined, as Mr. Murray had dictated to them, that no evil 
magistrate, on any pretence whatsoever, he 

to suppress even a riot by the assistance of the militia and constables, 
may call in the aid of the army. Is not this dog the work of the 
Jacobites? have they any other view than to render the riot act 
useless ? and then they may rise for the Pretender whenever they 
please. Then they moved to punish Justice Blakerby for calling in 
the soldiers ; and when it was desired that he might be heard in his 
own defence, they said he had already confessed his crime. Do but 
think on it! without being aceused, without knowing, or being told 
it was a crime, a man gives evidence in another cause, not his own, 
and then they call it his own accusation of himself, and would 
condemn him for it. You see what justice we may expect if they 
actually get the majority. But this was too strong a pill for one of 
their own loaders to swallow: Sir John Barnard* did propose and 
persuade them to give him a day to be heard. In short, we sat till 
half an hour after four in the morning; the longest day that ever 
was known. I say nothing of myself, for I could but just speak 
when I came away; but Sir Robert was as well as ever, and spoke 
with as much spirit as ever, at four o’clock. This way they will not 
kill him; I will not answer for any other. As he came out, [Paul] 


‘ Lord Sundon and Sir Charles Wager had been the Court candidates for West 
minator at tho late election, against Admiral Vernon and Charles Edwin, Baq— 


Dorms. 
‘A great London merehant, and one of the members for the city, His reputation 
br imag ability gave him much weight in the House of Commona—Dovae. 

Chatham (when Mr, Pitt) frequently called him the Great Cone In 
tito be becamo fathor of the city; when, a ‘inst his will, the merchants 
erected a etatue of him in the Royal He ed tn 78 [ead wan tog 
Mortlake]—Wusour. He is mentioned by 


* Barnard, thou art a Cit with all thy weiss 


il 
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¥ cl RR nth Meg ha lle aba er i 
ar em a singularity in his fortune, searce ever in Pom 
HII, vol, lv. p, 210.—Cuxsrxoman. 
‘the seat of pe eae Eaq.—Wanrous, 
< tc obiig a orn for the "Princo of Wales—Watrous, 
a ‘Duchess Do of Buckingham, natoral daughter of King James 11, 
Walpoles  Reeufniscaness" prefixed to this volume —Cussisou ss 


ee | 
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a story of her: last week she sont for Cori,’ to pay him for her 
opera-ticket ; he was not at home, but went in an hour afterwards. 
She said, “ Did he treat hor like a tradeswoman? She would teach 
him to respect women of her birth; said he was in league with 
Mr. Sheffield* to abuse her, and bade him come the next morning 
at nine.” He came, and she made him wait till eight at night, 
only sending him an omlet and a bottle of wine, “ As it was Friday, 
and he a Catholic, she supposed he did not eat meat.” At last she 
received him in all the form of a princess giving audience to am 
ambassador. “ Now,’? she said, “she had punished him.” 

In this age we have some who pretend to impartiality: you will 
searce guess how Lord Brook* shows his; he gives one vote on one 
side, one on the other, and the third time does not vote at all, and 
so on, regularly. 

My sister [Mary Walpole] is up to the elbows in joy and flowers 
that she has received from you this morning, and begs I will thank 
you for her. 

You know, or have heard of, Mrs. Nugent‘ (Newsham’s mother); 
she wont the other moming to Lord Chesterfield to beg “he would 
encourage Mr. Nugent’ to speak in the house; for that really he 
was so bashful, she was afraid his abilities would be lost to the 
world.” I don’t know who /as encouraged him; but so it is, that 
this modest Irish converted Catholic does talk a prodigious deal of 
nonsense in behalf of English liberty. 

Lord Gage‘ is another; no man would trust him in a wager, 
unless he stakes, and yot ha is trusted by a whole borough wit bene 
privileges and liberties! He told Mr. Winnington the other day, 
that he would bring his son into parliament, that he would not 
influence him, but leave him entirely to himself. “ D—— it,” said 
Winnington, “so you have all his lifetime.” 

* Angelo Maria Cori, prompter to the Opera.—Wanroux, 

* Mr. Sheffield, natural son of the late Duke of Buckingham [the patron of 
PP Fah, aon, and eran rated Ha 


Francis, Baron, and afterwards created Earl Brooke,—Watpors. 
sade eer Crages, the friend of Addison and Pope. Walpole 


2 Bobert, Nogent (died 1788} a poet, a patriot, an perpen = 
(and finally an Irish peer, by the titles of Lord Clare and Nugent), He soeme 
to Ne ls Veg kits soci Iocstive piace and oselne ria wo 


yinech ee ‘yeuison Goldsmith repaid with an admirable poem — 
UNBINGILAM. 

“Lord Gago was one of those persons to whom the privileges Saar 
oot epee ae liberties wore inseparable froxa 

ALPOL, 
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Your brother says you accuse him of not writing to you, and that 
his reasons are, he has not time, and next, that I tell you all that can 
he said. So I do, I think: tell me when I begin to tire you, or if T 
am too circumstantial; but I don’t believe you will think so, for 
T remember how we used to want such a correspondence when I was 
with you, 

Thave spoke about the young man, who is well content to live with 

as a servant out of livery. I am to settle the affair finally with 
his father on Monday, and then he shall set out as soon as possible. 
T will send the things for Prince Craon, &c. by him. I will write to 
Madame Grifoni the moment I hear she is returned from the country. 

The Princess of Hesse’ is brought to bed of a son. We-are going 
into mourning for the Queen of Sweden;’ she had always been appre- 
hensive of the small-pox, which has been vory fatal in her family. 

You have heard, I suppose, of the new revolution*® in Muscovy. 
The letters from Holland to-day say, that they have put to death 
the young Czar and his mother, and his father too: which, if true,* 
is going very far, for he was of a sovereign house in another country, 
no subject of Russia, and after the death of his wife and son, could 
haye no pretence or interest to raise more commotions there. 

We have got a new opera, not so good as the former; and we 
have got the famous Bettina to dance, but she is a most indifferent 
performer. Beet aremavely fell seeey Resear SERA 
Tuesday ; here, you know, we make everything a fas! 

slave led mai nee guncer ry There! 
there is a letter of twelve sides! I am forced to page it, it is so 
Jong, and I have not time to read it over and look for the mistakes. 

Yours, ever. 


5%, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
London, Dee. 29, 1741. 


T warre to you two days before the post goes out, because to- 
morrow I am to go out of town; but I would answer your letter by 
way of Holland, to tell you how much you have obliged both Sir 


3 danghter of King George 11,—Wanrou. 
‘Mary, fourth 

* Ulrica, Queen of Sweden, sinter of Charles XI—Wauroux. 

* This relates to the revolution by which the young Czar John was deposed, and 
the Princess Elizaboth raisod to the throne.—-WaLrote. 

* This was not true. Bsa Ltnoee Fe of Malanbengy tid fe ret ety tesa Riga, 
& few years afterwards. Her son, the young Czar, and her has! 
of Brunswick Wolfenbut lo, were confined false 


F 
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Robert and me about the Dominichin;' and to beg you to thank 
‘Mr. Chute and Mr. Whithed—but I cannot leave it to you. 

** My dear Mr. Chute, was over anything so kind! I crossed the 
Giogo* with Mr. Coke [Lord Lovel], but it was in Angust, and I 
thought it then the greatest compliment that ever was paid to mortal ; 
and I went with him too! but you to go only for a picture, and in 
the month of December! What can I say to you? You do more 
to oblige your friend, than I can find terms to thank you for. Tf I 
was to tell it here, it would be believed as little as the rape of poor 
Tory” by a wolf. I can only say that I know the Giogo, its snows 
and its inns, and consequently know the extent of the obligation that 
T have to you and Mr. Whithed.” 

Now I return to you, my dear child: I am really so much obliged 
to you and to them, that I know not what to say. Iread Penneo's 
letter to Sir R., who was much pleased with his discretion ; he will 
be quite a favourite of mine. ‘And now. we are lonjing fir Mi 
pieture ; you know, of old, my impatience, 

Your young secretary-servant is looking out for a ship, and will 
set out in the Bast that goo: Lenvy him. 

The, Chest ‘has ‘been trying, bat ‘camel oboriy Sy een 
Westminster. You know Mr. Dodington has lost himself ex- 
tremely by his new turn, after so often changing sides : he is grown 
very fat and lethargic ; my brother Ned says, “he is grown of less 
consequence, but more weight.” « 

One hears of nothing but follies said by the Opposition, who grow 
mad on having the least prospect. Lady Carteret,’ who, you know, 
did not want any new fuel to her absurdity, says, “they talk every 
day of making her lord First Minister, but he is not so easily per- 
suaded as they think for.” Good night. Yours, ever. 
gebctbeetes 2 oO reed ae 
Norfolk Wanton ‘Now (1856) with the bulk of the Houghton, collection’ at 
St. Petersburg —Cunmionam. 

* The Glog ithe higher part of ty Apeaine Between Florence and Bologua 

* Aik opal of Mr. Walpole’ ws sac, by wolf om the Alm at wa 


running at the head of the chaise horses, at noon-day.—Watrour. 
* George Bubb Dodington [created Lord Melcombe in ee 1762,) had 


[ 
Intely resigned his post of onc of the lords of the Treasary, pt oe ee 


something from Walpole’s pen.—Ovawrnort ax. 

* Prancea, iter of Sir Robert Worseley, and first wife of John, Lord Carteret, 
‘afterwards [1744] Earl of Granville.—Waxrout. See p. 222, She died 9 June, 1743. 
Walpole calla her “ plump Carterct,"—Conmanam. 
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London, Jan. 7, 1741-2, 0.8. 
I svst answer for your brothor a paragraph that he showed me 
in one of your letters: ‘Mr. W.’s letters are full of wit; don’t 
they adore him in England?” Not at all—and I don’t wonder at 
them; forif I have any wit in my letters, which I do not at all 
take for granted, it is ten to one that I have none out of my letters. 
A thousand people can write, that cannot talk; and besides, you 
know, (or I conclude so, from the little one ieee tarsisg to 
numbers of the English havo wit, who don’t care to produce it. 
‘Then, as to adoring; you now see only my letters, and you may be 
sure I take care not to write you word of any of my bad qualities, 
which other people must see in the gross; and that may be a great 
hindrance to their adoration. Oh! there are a thousand other 
reasons I could give you, why I am not the least in fashion. I eame 
over in an ill season: it is a million to one that nobody thinks a 
doclining old minister's son has wit. At any time, men in opposition 
haye always most; but now, it would be absurd for a courtier to 
have even common sense. There is not a Mr. Sturt, or a Mr. 
Stewart, whose names begin but with the first letters of Stanhope,’ 
that has not a better chance than I, for being liked. I can assure 
you, even those of the same party would be fools, not to pretend to 
think me one. Sir Robert has showed no partiality for me; and 
do you think they would commend where he does not? even sup- 
posing they had no envy, which, by the way, I am far from saying 
they have not. ‘Then, my dear child, I am the coolost man of my 
party, and if I am ever warm, it is by contagion; and where 
violence passes for parts, what will indifference be called? But how 
could you think of such @ question? I don't want money, con- 


me. Indeed, if I wore disposed to brag, I could quote two or three 
half-pay officers, and an old aunt or two, who laugh 

at every thing I say; but till they are allowed judges, I will not 
‘brag of such authorities. 


' The name of Lord Chesterfield—Watrons, 


Sa le oo hetbal C comend toe Eee ‘Then Mr. 
Nugent has had a great deal of wit till within this week ; but he is 
so busy and so witty, that even his own party grow tired of him, 
His plump wife, who talks of nothing else, says he entertained her 
all the way on the road with repeating his speeches. 

T did not go into the country last week, as I intended, the weather 
was so bad; but I shall go on Sunday for three or four days, and 
perhaps shall not be able to write to you that week. 

You are in an agitation, I suppose, about politics; both sides aro 
trafficking deeply for votes durmg the holidays. It is allowed, I 
think, that we shall have a majority of twenty-six : Sir R[obert] 
says more; but now, upon a pinch, he brags like any 

The Westminster election passed withont any disturbance, in 
fayour of Lord Perceive-all* and Mr. Perceive-nothing, as my uncle 
[edd Horace} calls them. Lord Chesterfield was yaunting to Lord 


* General Charles Churchill, [Bee p. 83.]—Waxrou, 


“The General, ono of those brave old commanders, 
Who served through all our glorious wars in Flanders, 
Frank and good-natured, of an honest heart, 
Loving to act the stexdy friendly part ; 

None led through youth Sipavor Lite tka he, 

Cheerful in converse, smart in repartee ; 

But with old ago, its vices come along, 

And in narration he’s extremely long; 

Exact in elreumstanos, and nice in dates, 

He each minute particular relates, 

Ifyou name one of Maribro’s ten campaigns, 

He gives you ita whole history for your pains, 

And Blenheim’s field becomes by his reciting, 

‘As long in telling ax it was in fighting ! 

His old desire to please is still expreas'd, 

His hat's well cock'd, hia perriwig’s well droas'd. 

He rolls his stockings still, white gloves he wears, 

‘And in the boxes with the beaux ap} 

His eyes through wrinkled corners =m their rays, 

Still he looks cheerful, still soft things he says, 

‘And atill remem! that he once was young, 

He strains his crippled knecs, and struts along,"— 
Sir CH. Wiliams.—Doven, 


* Vide an account of the election of Lord Perceval and one Edwin, in that Lents 
History of the House of Ivery.""—Wauroux. 
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Lovel,' that they should have carried it, if they had set up two 
broomsticks. “So I see,” replied Lovel. But it seems we have 
not done with it yet: if we get the majority, this will be declared a 
‘yoid election too, for my Lord Chancellor [Hardwicke] has found 
Sal! i 7 


talk of making subscriptions for a petition. 
Lord Stafford* is come over. He told me some good stories of 


the Primate. 

Last night I had a good deal of company to hear Monticelli and 
Amorevoli, particularly the three beauty-Fitzroys, Lady Euston, 
Lady Conway, and Lady Caroline Sir R. liked the singers 
extremely : he had not heard them before. I forgot to tell you all 
our beauties: there was Miss Hervey,’ my lord’s daughter, a fine, 
black girl, but as masculine as her father should be;* and Jenny 

‘Thoma Coke, created, May 1728, Baron Lovel of Minster-Lovel, county of Oxford; 


t 

and 9th May, 1744, Viscount Coke and Earlof Leicester. He died in 1759, and the 

ee No He is mentioned by Pope in his poem to Lady Fanny 
= 


Morning’ —Cuxsrvomas, 
* William Matthias Howard, Karl of Stafford. He died in 1761,—Waxroue. 
® The Primate of Lorrain, eldest son of Prince Craon, was famous for his wit and 


a Dorothy eldest: of Lord Burlington [p. 76]; Isabella, wife 
Teac ord Goma phan Cre aerate mail Land Pram 


i 
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valgra be 
Lord the Notice to Lord He 
nae sae Mer fs Biogruphical No ervey’ 
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too, inher * , describes him as having “certainly parts and wit ; 
Mit he ie the most wretched profligate man that ever was born, besides ridiculous; a 
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Conway,’ handsomer still, though changed with illness, than even 
the Fitzroys. I made the music for my Lord Hervey, who is tooill 


on me, and retired for an hour into a whisper with young Hammond,* 
at the end of the room. Not hing at all amazed at ono whoo 


Yesterday came news that his brother, Captain William 
den iekines Uarsssa thin, worth fill fer hundred thousand 
He was afterwards separated from it by a storm, for two Saad 
days, and was eet losing it, having but five-and-twenty men to 


jall yoo, that upod locing the frst question, Lord Hervey kiana 
for a week; on our carrying the next great one, he wrote to Sir 
Robert, how much he desired to see him, “not upon any business, 
but Lord Hervey longs to see Sir Robert Walpole.”” 

Lady Sundon? is dead, and Lady M—— disappointed: she, who 
is full ns politic as my Lord Hervey, had made herself an absolute _ 
servant to Lady Sundon, but I don’t hear that she has loft her even 
her old clothes. Lord Sundon is in great grief : T am surprised, for 
she has had fits of madness, ever since her ambition met such a check 
by the death of the Queen [1737]. She had great power with her, 
though the Queen pretended to despise her ; but had unluckily told 
her, or fallen into her power by some secret.* I was saying to Lady 
Pomfret, “To be sure sho is deed very rich 1?” She replied, wiih 










‘Jane, only daughter of Francis, the first Lord Conway, by his tecond wile 
Mrs. Boden [p. 53).—Warore. 

2 oe some Love Elegies, and a favourite of Lord Chesterfield. He ied thin 

742).—Warrorn. 
(Ean mores wife of William Clayton, Lord Sundon 108 10%), woman of the 
mistress of the robes to Queen Caroling —W, 
nai OWS novices fe lave tees bore ot nea oneal a 
wish, and the courage to conceal.—Wruaur. 
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some warmth, “She never took money.” When I came home, I 
mentioned this to Sir R{obort]. “No,” said he, “but she took 
jewels ; Lord Pomfret’s place of Master of the Horse to the Queen 
was bought of her for a pair of diamond ear-rings, of fourteen 
hundred pounds value.” One day that she wore them at a visit af 
old Marlbro’s, as soon as she was gone, the Duchess said to Lady 
Mary Wortley, “How can that woman have the impudence to ge 
about in that bribe?” —‘ Madam,” said Lady Mary, “how would 

you have people know where wine is to bo sold, unless there is a 
tiga hang out P Sir R[obert] told me, that in the enthusiasm of 


5 morning. 

T was forced to leave off last night, as I found it would be impos- 
sible to send away this letter finished in any time, It will be 
enormously long; but I have prepared you for it. When I consider 
the beginning of my letter, it looks as if I wore entirely of your 
opinion about the agreeableness of them. I believe you will never 


hands I have seen letters of two or three sheets, written from 
merchants at Bengal and Canton to their wives: but then they 
contain the history of a twelvemonth: I grow voluminous from 
week to week. JT can plead in excuse nothing but the true reason ; 
you desired it; and I remember how I used to wish for such letters, 
when I was in Italy. My Lady Pomfret carries this humanity still 
farther, and beenuse people were civil to her in Italy, she makes it a 
tule to visit all strangers in general. She has been to visit a Spanish 
Count* and his wife, though she cannot open her lips in their 
language. They fled from Spain, he and his brother having offended 
‘the Queen, by their attachments to the Prince of Asturias; his 


tim. Lord Harrington‘ has procured them a pension of six hundred 
a year, They live chiefly with Lord Carteret and his daughter, 


pean Bod Lord (I had almost said King) Sundon told me—Lord Hervey'a 


Memoirs, \ RE ed sete ot Pp a 
Sabernogo: he returned to. death —Wanroun, 
rks Princo ol Paecanrcoead wis of Y., king of Spain, and consequently 


Way Datee nr nen king, by his first wife, a princess 

cs Stanhope, first Earl of Harrington, and Secretary of Stato, died 1756.— 

* Frances, youngest daughter of Lord Carteret, afterwards married to the Marquis 
12 
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ada oes But to proceed from where T left off last night, 
like the Princess Dinarzade in the Arabian Nights, for you will want 


to know what happened one day. Sir Robert was at dinner with 
Lady Sundon, who hated the Bishop of London [Gibson] as much 
as she loved the Church. ‘ Well,” said she to Sir R., “how does 
your pope do ?”’—“ Madam,” replied he, “he is my pope, and shall 
be my pope ; everybody has some pope or other; don’t you know 
that you are one? They call you Pope Joan.” She flew into a 
passion, and desired he would not 4x any names on her; that they 
were not so easily got rid of. 

We had a little ball the other night at Mrs. Boothhy’s [p. 80], 
and by dancing did not perocive an earthquake, which frightened all 
the undancing part of the town. 

We had a civility from his Royal Highness [Freilerick, Prince of _ 
Wales], who cont for Monticelli the night he was engaged here, but, 
on hearing it, said he would send for him some other night. Tf I 
did not live so near St, James's, I would find out some polities in this 
—should not one? 

Sir William Stanhope * has had a hint from the same Highness, 
that his company is not quite agreeable: whenever he met anybody 
at Carlton House whom he did not know, he said, “ Your humble _ 
servant, Mr. or Mrs. Hamilton.” | 

Lhave this morning sent aboard the St. Quintin a box for you, 
with your secretary—not in it. 

Old Weston of Exeter is dead. Dr. Clarke, the Dean, Dr. Wiles, 
the dectpherer, and Dr. Gilbert of Llandaff, are candidates to succeed 
him.” Sir R{obert] is for Willes, who, he says, knows so many 
secrets, that he might insist upon being archbishop. 

My dear Mr. Chute! how concerned Iam that he took all that 
trouble to no purpose. I will not write to him this post, for as you 
show him my letters, this here will sufficiently employ any one’s 
patience—but I have done. I long to hear that the Dominichin 
is safe. Good night! Yours, ever. 


of Tweedalo—Warrore. In 1748. The marquis was an extraordinary lord of 
seaton, ‘and the last person a held a similar appointment.—Wareuz. 
* Brother to Lord ld, [The Sir William Stanhope who destroyed Pope's 
os at Twickenham.) STs bea snot wan vosusionedl (bythe rain’ fi aaa 
hich Lady Archibald Hamilton, the Prince's mistress, had placed at that courl— 
Wak. ‘See s somewhat similar atory of Lord Chesterfield and Master Lonis, in 
chapter vil. of Walpole's « Reminiscences.’ —Cunsrxomax. 
* Nicholas Bishop of St. David's, succeeded, on Weston's to the wre 
of Exeter—Dovan. Clagget was, however, succeeded in the see of St. 's by 
Dr, Edward Willes, Dean of Lincoln and decipherer to the King.—Waraier, 
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59, TO SIR HORACH MANN. 


Friday, Jan. 22, 1742. 
Dow’r wonder that I missed writing to you yesterday, my constant 
day: you will pity me when you hear that Iwas shut up in the 
House of Commons till one in the morning. I came away more 
dead than alive, and was forced to leave Sir R. at supper with my 
brothers : he was all alive and in spirits.' He says he is younger 
than me, and indeed I think so, in spite of his forty years more. 
My head aches to-night, but we rose early; and if I don’t write 
to-night, when shall I find a moment to spare? Now you want to 
know what we did last night; stay, I will tell you presently in its 
place: it was well, and of infinite consequence—so far I tell you 
now. 
Our recess finished last Monday, and never at school did I enjoy 
holidays so much—but, les voild finis jusqu'an printeme! Tuesday 
(for you see I write you an absolute journal) we sat on a Scotch 
election, a double return; their man was Hume Campbell,’ Lord 
Marchmont’s brother, lately made solicitor to the Prince, for being 
‘as troublesome, as violent, and almost as able as his brother. They 
made a great point of it, and gained so many of our votes, that at 
‘ten at night we wore forced to give it up without dividing. Sandys, 
who loves persecution, even unto the death, moved to punish the 
sheriff; and as we dared not divide, they ordered him into custody, 


On Wednesday Sir Robert Godschall, the Lord Mayor, presented 
the Merchant’s petition, signed by three hundred of them, and drawn 
‘up by Leonidas Glover? This is to be heard next Wednesday. This 


‘ Bir Robert Wilmot also, in a lotter to the Duke of Devonshire, written on the 
‘12th, “Sir Robert was to-dsy observed to be more naturally gay and full of 
spirits he bas been for some time past."—Warour. 

* Hume ‘twin brother of Hugh, third Earl of Marchmont [the friend and 
“oad ‘They were sons of Alexander, the second earl, who had quarrelled. 
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gold-chain came into pacer, iat oe Ae 

so dull, one would think he chewed opium. Earle says, “I have 
heard an oyster speak as well twenty times.” ay. 

‘Well, now I come to yesterday: we met, not expecting much 
business. Five of our members were gone to the York election, and 
the three Lord Beaucleres' to their mother’s funeral at r 
for that old beauty St. Alban’s* is dead at last. on te ty 
depended for getting the majority, and towards three o'clock, when 
we thought of breaking up, poured in their most violent questions; 
one was a motion for leave to bring in the Place Bill, to limit the 
number of in the House, This was not opposed, because 
out of decency, it is generally suffered to pass the Commons, « 
thrown out by the Lords ; only Colonel 
know if thoy designod to limit the number of those that have 
mises of places, as well as of those that have places now. I must 
tell you that we are a very conclave ; they buy votes with reversions 
of places on the change of the Ministry. Lord Gage was giving an 
account in Tom’s Coffee-house of the intended alterations; that 
Mr. Pulteney is to be Chancellor of the Exchequer, and Chesterfield 
and Carteret Secretaries of State. Somebody asked who was to be 
Paymaster? Numps Edwin,‘ who stood by, roplied, “ We haye not 
thought so low as that yet.” Lord Gage harangues every day at 
Tom’s, and has read there a very false account of the King’s message 
to the Prinee.* The Court, to show their contempt of Gage, have 
given their copy to be read by Swinny.* This is the authentic copy, 


1 Lord Vere, Lord Henry, and Lord Sidney See, se 
Dowager of St, Alban's who is painted among the beauties at Hampton Court.— 
Waxrots, See note at p. 187.—Cunxixouam. 

* Lady Diana Vere, daughter, and at length sole heir, of Aubrey de Vere, 
twentieth and last Earl of Oxford. She married in 1604, Charles, first Duke of 
8t, Alban’s, natural son of Charles II, by Nell Gwyn, Sho died Jan. 15th, 1742— 


Dovan. 

u Colonel James Cholmondelay, only brother of the Earl. He 
a himself at the battles of Fontenoy and Falkirk, and died in pt a 

‘RKOHT, 
© Charles Edwin, Admiral Vernon's ananccesefal collexgue at Westminater— 

IGHT, 

* During the holidays, Sir R. W. had prevailed on the King to send to the Prince 
of Wales, to offer to pay hia debts and double hix allowance. This negotiation was 
intrnsted to Lord Cholmondeley on the King’s, and to Secker, Bishop of Oxford, om 
tho Prince's side; but came to nothing. —Wauroue, 

* Owen Mao Swinny, a buffoon; formerly director of the playhousc.—Waxrose, 
Lane ‘Theatre, and was the author of several dna 

matic pieces. He afterwards resided in Italy for several years, and, on his return, 
‘wns appointed keeper of the King’s Mews. He diod in 1754, leaving ‘hie fortane to 


ay ” 
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which they have made the bishop write from the message which he 
earried, and as he and Lord Cholmondeley agree it was given. 

On this Thursday, of which I was telling you, at three o’clock, 
Mr. Pulteney rose up, and moved for a secret committee of twenty- 
one. This inquisition, this council of ten, was to sit and examine 
whatever persons and papers they should please, and to meet when 
Ss eee. He protested much on its not being in- 

tended against any person, but merely to give the King advice, and 
on this foot they fought it till ten at night, when Lord Perceval 
blundered out what they had been clouking with so much art, and 
declared that he should vote for it as a committee of accusation. Sir 
Robert immediately rose, and protested that ho should not have 
spoken, but for what he had heard last; but that now, he must take 
it to himself. He pourtrayed the malice of the Opposition, who, for 
twenty years, had not been able to touch him, and were now reduced 
to thisinfamous shift, He defied them to accuse him, and only desired 
that if they should, it might be in an open and fair manner ; desired 
no favour, but to be acquainted with his accusation. He spoke of 
Mr. Dodington, who had called his administration infamous, as of a 
person of groat self-mortification, who, for sixteen years, had conde- 
seended to bear part of the odium. For Mr. Pulteney, who had 
just spoken « second time, Sir R. said, he had begun the debate with 
great calmness, but give him his due, he had made amonds for it in 
the end. In short, never was innocence so triumphant ! 

‘There were several glorious speeches on both sides ; Mr. Pultenoy’s 
two, W. Pitt’s [Chatham’s] and George Grenville’s,' Sir Robert's, 
Sir W. Yonge’s, Harry Fox’s [Lord Holland’s], Mr. Chute’s, and 
the Attorney-General’s [Sir Dudley Ryder]. My friend Coke 
[Lovel], for the first time, spoke vastly well, and mentioned how 
great Sir Robert's character is abroad. Sir Francis Dashwood 
replied that he had found quite the revorse from Mr. Coke, and that 
foreigners always spoke with contempt of the Chevalier de Walpole. 
This was going too far, and he was called to order, but got off well 
enough, by saying, that he knew it was contrary to rule to name any 
member, but that he only mentioned it as spoken by an impertinent 


But of all speeches, none ever was so full of wit as Mr, Pulteney’s 
last. He said, “I have heard this committee represented as a most 


* Goonge Gronvillo, First Minister in tho carly part of the reign of Goorge IE— 
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dreadful spectre ; it has been likened to all terrible things; it has 
been likened to the King; to the inquisition; it will be a committee 
of safety; it is a committee of danger ; I don’t know what it is to 
be! One gentleman, I think, called it a cloud! (this was the 
Attomey) a cloud! I remember Hamlet takes Lord Polonius by 
the hand and shows him a cloud, and then asks him if he does not 
think it is like a whale.” Well, in short, at eleven at night we 
divided, and threw out this famous committee by 253 to the 
greatest number that ever was in the house, and the greatest 
number that ever /ost a question. 

Tt was a most shocking sight to see the sick and dead brought in 
on both sides! Men on cratches, and Sir William Gordon ' from his 
bed, with « blister om his head, and flannel hanging out from 
under his wig. I could scarce pity him for his ingratitude. The 
day before the Westminster petition, Sir Charles Wager* gave his 
son a ship, and the next day the father came down and voted against 
him. The son has since been cast away; but they concealed it 
from the father, that ho might not absent himself. However, as wo 
have our good-natured men too on our side, one of his own 
went and told him of it in the House. The old man, who looked 
like Lazarus at his resuscitation, bore it with great resolution, and 
said, he knew why he was told of it, but when he thought his 
country in danger, he would not go away. As he is so near death, 
that it is indifferent to him whether he died two thousand years ago 
or to-morrow, it is unlucky for him not to have lived when such insen- 
sibility would have been a Roman virtue. 

There are no arts, no menaces, which the Opposition do not 
practise. They have threatened one gentleman to have a reversion 
cut off from his son, unless he will yote with them. To Totness 
there came a letter to the mayor from the Prince, and signed by two 
of his lords, to recommend a candidate in opposition to the Solicitor- 


' Sir Robert Wilmot, in a letter to the Duke of Devonshire, says:—“Sir William 
Gordon was brought in like a corpse. Some thought it had been an old woman in 

having a white cloth round his head : others, who found him out, expected 
kim to expire every moment, Other incurables wore introduced on thelr side, Mr. 


* Admiral Sir Charles Wager. He had been knighted Queen Anne, for his 
in taking and destroying some rich Spanish galleons, He was at this time 
lord of the Admiralty. He died in 1743.—Doven. 
® Sir William Gordon died in the May following —Warroum 
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General [Strange]. The mayor sont the letter to Sir Robert. They 
have turned the Seotch to the best account, Thore is a young 
Oswald,’ who had engaged to Sir R. but has voted against us. Sir R. 
sent a friend to reproach him ; the moment the gentleman who had 
eugugod for him came into tho room, Oswald said, “You had like to 
have led me into a fine error! did you not tell me that Sir R. would 
have the majority?” 

When the debate was over, Mr. Pulteney owned that he had never 
heard so fine a debate on our side; and said to Sir Robert, “ Well, 
nobody can do what you can!" “ Yes,” replied Sir R. “ Yonge 
did better.” Mr. Pulteney answered, “It was fine, but not of 
that weight with what you said.” They all allow it; and now their 
plan is to persuade Sir Robert to retire with honour. All that 


[e%d Horace] were to be sent to the Tower, and people hired 
windows in the City to see them pass by—but for this time I believe 
we shall not exhibit so historical a parade. 

‘The night of the committeo, my brother Walpole” had got two or 
three invalids at his house, designing to carry them into the House 
through his door, as they were too ill to go round by Westminster 
Hall ; the patriots, who have rather more contrivances than their pre- 
decessors of Grecian and Roman memory, had taken the precaution 
of stopping the keyhole with sand. How Livy’s eloquence would 

hampered, if there had been back-doors and keyholes to 


A fow days ago there were lists of the officers at Port Mahon laid 
before the House of Lords: unfortunately, it appeared that two- 
thirds of the regiment had been absent. ‘The Duke of Argyll said, 

Such a list was a libel on the government ;” and of all men, the 
Duke of Newcastle was the man who rose up and agreed with him: 


‘The other night the Bishop of Canterbury® [Potter] was with Sit 
Robert, and on going away, said, “Sir, I have been lately reading 
Thuanus; he mentions a minister, who having lang been persocuted 


Saas ree eee mrt i. ean of Rens at plantations — 


We potert, Lont W ‘alpole, afterwards Barl of Orford. He wna auditor of the Exehe- 
gnes, sod hls house adcined to the House of Commons, to which be bad « doors but 

‘waa noon afterwards locked up, by order of tho House.—Wazrovx, 

® John Potter, Axcbbishop of Canterbury, died 1747,—Dovan. 








talked to him of Mr. Whithed, I said, “There is a very 
man with Mr, one Mr. Chute.” “Sir,” said he, 
name is Chute.” * My dear Mr. Chute, now I know kx 
brothers. You will forgive my mistake.” E 

With what little conscience I begin a third sheet! but it shall | 
but half a one. T have received your vast packet of musi 
messenger, for which I thank you a thousand times; and 
tical sonnet, which is far from bad. Who translated it? I 
translation. 

Tam obliged to you about the Gladiator, [Stoch’s Intaglio] 
temptation of haying them at all is great, but too enormous. 
could have the Gladiator for about a hundred pounds, I would 
T enclose one of the bills of lading of the things that I 
by your secretary: he sets out to-morrow, By Oswald’s' fo 
whom I entrusted the putting them on board, they are 
Goldsworthy, but pray take care that he does not open 
captain mortifies me by proposing to stay three weeks at G 
have sent away to-night a small additional box of steel wares, 
T received but to-day from Woodstock. As they are better than 
first, you will choose out some of them for Prince Craon, and 
away the rest as you please. 
We have a new opera by Peseetti, but a very bad one; ho 









1 George Oswald, stoward to Sir R W.—Warroxe, 
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all the town rans after it, for it ends with a charming dance. They 

have flung open the stage to a great length, and made a perfect 

view of Venice, with the Rialto, and numbers of gondolas that row 

about full of masks, who land and danee. You would like it. 
Well, I have done. Excuse me if I don’t take the trouble to read 

it all over again, for it is immense, as you will find. Good night ! 


60. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
London, Feb. 4, Y741-2, 


I ax miserable that I have not more time to write to you, 
especially as you will want to know so much of what I have to 
tell you ; but for a week or fortnight I shall be so hurried, that I 
shall scaree know what I say. I sit here writing to you, and 

all the town, who flock to this house; Sir Robert has 
already had three levées this morning, and the rooms still over- 
flowing—they overflow up to me, You will think this the prelude 
to some victory! On the contrary, when you receive this, there 
will be no longer a Sir Robert Walpole; you must know him for 
the future by the title of Earl of Orford. That other envied name 
expires next week with his Ministry! 

Preparatory to this change, I should tell you, that last week we 
heard in the House of Commons the Chippenham election, when 
Jack Frederick and his brother-in-law, Mr. Hume, on our side, 
petitioned against Sir Edmund Thomas and Mr. Baynton Rolt. 
Hoth sides made it the decisive question—but our people were not 
all equally true; and upon the previous question we had but 235 
against 236, so lost it by one. From that time my brothers, my 
uncle, I, and some of his particular friends, persuaded Sir R. to 
Bae eae ete cate ens Tuesday we were 

the election, when we lost it by 16; upon which, Sir Robert 
declared to some particular persons in the House his resolution to 


to bo pursued against him. Yesterday (Wednesday) the King 
Speeeed bith Mou for a feng for timo to settle things. 
Next week Sir Robert resigns and goes into the House of Lords. 
‘The only change yet fixed, is, that Lord Wilmington’ is to be at 


* Sir dad no Sect ten ry and at this timo 
ford ritarpenel fee. 92), —W aupone. Ln 
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the head of the Treasury—but numberless other alt 
fusions must follow. The Prince will be reconciled, 


Whe be Kel eng band bs bade oe ing 
fell on his neck, wept and kissed him, and begged to see him dre- 
quently. He will continue in town, and assist the Ministry 

Lords. Mr. Pelham has declared that he will accept nothing that 
was Sir Robert's; and this moment the Duke of Richmond has been 
here from Court to tell Sir R. that he had resigned the # 
the Horse, having received it from him, unasked, and that he 
not keep it beyond his Ministry, This is the greater : 
was so unexpected, and as he had no personal friendship 
Duke. J 
For myself, I am quite happy to be free from all the fa 
envy, and uncertainty of our late situation. I go 
indeed, to have the stare over, and to use myself to 
pen eereae c Here have been Lord Harhingtang 





age abet Ml 

There are three people whom I pity much 
Sllatuetciuad ay ora. calor * tos SGD x j 
forced to part with his minister, SF eee five his son; 
the second, as he is too old, and (even when he was unfit 
for the burthen; and the poor girl, who must be created an earl’s 
daughter, as her birth would deprive her of the rank. She must 
kiss hands and bear the flirts of impertinent real quality. 

I am invited to dinner to-day by Lord Strafford, Argyll’s son-in 
law. You see we shall grow the fashion. 

My dear child, these are the most material points: I am sensible 
how much you must want particulars; but you must be sensible, 
too, that just yet, I have not time. 

Don’t be uneasy; your brother Ned has been here to wish me 

| 


+ William, Baron, and afterwards Earl Fitzwilliam ; a young lord, much attached 
to Sir R. W. [see p, 197.) —Wasroun 

Maris, natural daughter of Sir T. W. by Maris Skerret, his mistress, whom he 
afterwards married. She had a patent to take place as an earl’s daughter [see p. 82] — 


Watrons. 
* William Wentworth, second Earl of Strafford, of the second oe ‘Walpole's 


correspondent and neighbour at Twickenham. He married Lady Anne Campbell, 
second daughter of Jolin, Duke of Argyle, and died poriernen 
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joy: your brother Gal. has been here and cried; your tender nature 
will at first make you like the latter; but afterwards you will rejoice 
with your elder and me. Adieu! ‘Yours, ever, and the same. 


61, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Feb. 9, 1741-2. 


You will have had my letter that told you of the great change. 
The scene is not quite so pleasant as it was, nor the tranquillity 
arrived that we expected. All is in confusion; no overtures from 
the Prince, who, it must seem, proposes to be King. His party 
haye persuaded him not to make up, but on much greater conditions 
than he first demanded : in short, notwithstanding his professions to 
the Bishop,’ he is to insist on the impeachment of Sir R[obert], 
saying now, that his terms not being accepted at first, he is not 
bound fo stick to them. He is pushed on to this violence by Argyll, 
Chesterfield, Cobham,’ Sir John Hinde Cotton,’ and Lord Marchmont. 
‘The first says, “ What impudence it is in Sir R. to be driving about 
the streets!” and all cry out, that he is still minister behind the 
curtain. They will none of them come into the ministry, till several 
are displaced; but have summoned a great meeting of the faction 


4 Secker, Bishop of Oxford—Waxrour. 

* Richard Tomple, Viscount Cobham, so created in 1718, with remainder to the 
issue male of his sister, Hester Grenville. He had served in Flanders undor the Duke 
of Marlborough, and was, upon the overthrow of Sir Robert Walpole’s administra 
tion, promoted to the rank of ficld-marshal. He is now best remembered as the 
frond of Pope and the creator of the gardens of Stowe.—Dovxa. 

* Sir John Hinde Cotton, Bart., of Landwade, in Cambridgeshire; long a member 
of parliament. Ho died in 1752, and Walpole, in his Memoires, in noticing this 
event, says, “Died Sir John Cotton, the laat Jacobite of any sensible activity."— 
Doven. The last English Jacobite, (Ritson the antiquary) was the first English 
jacobin.—Consrxonax, 

# In the Strand, at the corner of Fountain Court. 
“ Then enlarge on his cunning and wit: 
Say how he harangued st the Fountain ; 
Say how the old patriots were bit, 
And s mouse was produced by a mountain.” 
Bir H. Willian, on Pultency—Cusxisauam, 

® Lord Carterot and Mr. Pultency had really botrayed thelr party, and so injudi- 
ciously, that they lost their old friends and gained no new ones,—Waxvoum, 


u 


=— 


I shall be able to write with less uncertainty. 
T hate sending you false news, as that was, of the Duke 
mond’s resignation, It arose from his being two hours 


step in forcign affairs, though Sir R[obert] has offered to unite 1 
them, with all his friends, for the common cause. It will now be 
seen, whether he or they are most patriot. You see T call him Sir 
Robert still! after one has known him by that name for these tlre 
score years, it is difficult to accustom one’s mouth to another title. 





* Sir Robert, at the persuasion of his brother [old Horace], Mr. Selwyn, and others, 
esisted from pursuing this grant, Three years afterwards, when the clamour was at 
end, and his affairs extremely involved, he sued for it; which Mr. Pelham, his 


friend and éléve, was brought with the worst grace in the world to ask, and his old 
obliged master the King prevailed upon, with as ill grace, to W, 
February 8 Sir R. Walpole wus presented at Court as Barlof its wae oe 
sunded to refuse a grant of four thousand a-year during the King’s life and his 

‘but could not be dissuaded from accepting a letter of honour from the King: fo grant, 
his natural daughter, Maria, precedence as an carl's daughter; who was also pro- 
sented this day, The eine ik tis es dune Jor Sep er eC 
‘who loft no lawful issue, and from one of whom Lord Howe is 

AS—W sare. a 


r 
b 
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In the midst of all this, we are diverting ourselves as cordially as 
if Righteousness and Peace had just been kissing one another. 
Balls, operas, and masquerades! The Duchess of Norfolk' makes a 
grand masqueing next week; and to-morrow there is one at the 


Here is a Saxe-Gothio prinee, brother to her Royal Highness 
[the Princess of Wales]: he sent her word from Dover that he was 
driven in there, in his way to Italy. Tho man of the im, whom he 
consulted about lodgings in town, recommended him to one of very 
ill-fame in Suffolk-street. He has got a neutrality for himself, and 
goes to both courts. 

Churchill’ asked Pulteney the other day, “* Well, Mr. Pulteney, 
will you break me too?” — No, Charles,” replied he, “ you break 
fast enough of yourself!” Don’t you think it hurt him more than 
the other breaking would? Good night! ‘Yours, ever. 


Thuratay, Feb. 11, 1741.2. 

PS. I had finished my letter, and unwillingly resolved to send 
you all that bad news, rather than leave you ignorant of our doings; 
but I have the pleasure of mending your prospect alittle. Yesterday 
the Common Council met, and resolved upon instructions to their 
members, which, except one not very descriptive paragraph, contains 
nothing personal against our new earl; and ends with resolutions 
“to stand by our present constitution.” ‘Mind what followed ! One 
of them proposed to insert “ the King and Royal Family” before the 
words, “our present constitution;” but, on a division, it was rejected 
by three to one. 

But to-day, for good news! Sir Robert has resigned; Lord 
Wilmington is First Lord of the Treasury, and Sandys has accepted 
the seals as Chancellor of the Exchequer, with Gibbons* and Sir 
Fohn Rushout,* joined to him as other lords of the Treasury. 


* Mary, dangbter of Edward Blount, Raq. and wife of Edward, ninth Duke of 


Norfolk.—Dover. 

* Genoral Charles Churchill,—Dovex, Seo ante, pp. 95,112. Ab his death, in 

1745, the General was Colonel of a regiment of Dmgoons, Governor of Plymouth, 

Groom of the Bedchamber, Deputy Ranger of St. James's Park, and M.P. for Castle- 
for which he waa returned by the Walpolo intorest.—Cuxatxanax. 

LJ fit ae hg ‘Treasury; and called by Walpole “one 


‘Pultency's eMNINO MAS. 
Ved Salata dah teecihaphet eres Orgs distinguished 
‘an opponent of Sir R, Walpole’s exeise scheme, He was made Treasurer of 
then Hin 1743, and dlod in 1776, a1 the advanoed age of ninety-one. ‘His son was 
Northwick in 1707,—Doven. 
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Waller’ was to have been the other, but has formally 
Lord Sundon, Earle, Treby,* and Clutterbuck’ are the 
unless the latter saves himself by Waller’s refusal, 
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paar sca aerate the Asics they ee 

not think it is decided what are their principles, Sir Charles Wa 
changed!” though he says, a parson lately reading this text 
old Bible, where the c was rubbed out, read it, not die, but be all * | 
To-morrow our Earl goes to Richmond Park, en refird ; =) 
Tog to fhe his din he Tony nd ec SE i 
Sandys is very angry at his taking the title of Orford, 
belonged to his wif * great uncle. You know a step of that 
cost the great Lord Strafford’ his head, at the prosecution of a 
bloody-minded man than Sandys. 

JT remain in town, and have not taken at all to withdrawing, which ) 
T hear has given offence, as well as my gay face in public; but asI 
had so little joy in the grandeur, I am determined to take as little 
part in the disgrace. I am looking about for a new house. 

T have received two vast packets from you to-day, I believe from 
the bottom of the sea, for they have been so washed that I could 
scarce read them. I could read the terrible history of the carth- 





+ Edmund Waller, a lye OT A 
*® George Treby, Baq.— 
® Thomas Clutterbuck, Ba left the Troasury in February 1742, and was made, 
“fe ‘742, Treasurer of the Navy. He diced in November 1742 Ses pr 15% 
JOMRENOMAM. . 


ita Se as dager of aly ping, niece of Russel, Earl of Orford — 
Sere wesc as praitaad od ciconet: ‘took the title of Raby from 


acastle of that name, which belonged toSir Henry Vane, who, from that time, became 
his mortal foe —Watro, wth) | 


il 
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quakes at Leghorn: how infinitely good you was to poor Mrs. 
Goldsworthy! how could you think I should not approve such vast 
humanity? but you are all humanity and forgiveness. I am only 
concerned that they will be present when you receive all these 


disagreeable i 

well as yours, I only fear the interest of the Richmonds* with the 
Duke of Newcastle; but Iwill try to put you well with Lord 
ee ecie cireumspectly, for our letters now are no 


longer | 

T shall see Amorevoli to-night to give him the letter. Ah! 
Monticelli and the Visconti are to sing to-night at a great assembly 
at Lady Conway’s. I have not time to write more; 60, good night, 
my dearest child! be in good spirits. 


PS. We have at last got Crébillon’s ‘Sofa:? Lord Chesterfield 
received three hundred, and gave thom to be sold at White's’ Tt 
is admirable! except the beginning of the first volume, and the last 
peas is equal to anything he has written. How he has painted 

most refined nature in Mazulhim! the most retired nature in 
Mein! the man of fashion, that sets himself above natural sensa- 
tions, and the man of sense and devotion, that would skirmish 
himself from their ie caNtinon ure orally justly reduced to the 
standard of their own weakness.* 


62. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Fob, 18, 1741-2. 


T warre to you more tired, and with more headache, than any 
one but you could conceive! I came home at five this morning 


from the Duchess of Norfolk’s masquerade, and was forced to rise 
before cloven, for my father, who came from Richmond to take his 


* Sir Charles Wager.—Waxrorr. Mrs, Goldsworthy wns the niece of Sir Charles 


wa Calon oS haane 
been a companion of tho Duchess of Richmond — 


Ler rgs club in St. James's Stroot, of which Walpole was elected a member 
oo ee Mr, Selwyn was clected the same day.—Cuxstsamam. 

* Crébillon: as made a convention with me, which, if bei Roh 10 lazy, wil be 0 
‘the of T. is to be answored by ina- 


a 
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his retirement. Things wear a better aspect ; oe rere 
on Friday, at the Fountain, Lord Carteret and Lord Winchelsea * 
refused to go, only saying that they never dined at a tavern. 
Pulteney and the new Chancellor of the Exchequer [Sandys] went, 
and were abused by his Grace of Argyll. The former said he was 
content with what was already done, and would not be gctive in any 
further proceedings, though he would not desert the party. Sandys 
said the King had done him the honour to offer him that place; 
why should he not accept it ? if he had not, another would; if nobody 
would, the King would be obliged to employ his old minister again, 
which he imagined the gentlemen present would not wish to see; 
and protested against sereening, with the same conclusion as Pulteney. 
The Duke of Bedford was very warm against Sir William Yonge; 
Lord Talbot® was so in general.* 

During the recess, they have employed Fazakerley’ to draw up 
four impeachments ; against Sir Robert, my uncle [old Horace], 
Mr. Keene, and Colonel Bladen, who was only commissioner for the 
tariff at Antwerp. Ono of the articles against Sir Robert is, his having 
at this conjuncture trusted Lord Waldegraye as ambassador, “= 
is so near a relation’ of the Pretender: but these i 
likely to grow absolute manuscripts. The minds of toa parglA eae 
much more candid: at first, they made one of the actors at Drury 
Lane repeat some applicable lines at the end of Harry the Fourth; 
but last Monday, when his Royal Highness had purposely bespoken 


7 See an account of this meeting in Lord Egmont’s ‘Faction Detected.'—Wasrous. 

® Daniel Finch, seventh Earl of Winchilsea, nnd third Earl of Nottingham. He 

was made first lord of the Admiralty upon the breaking up of Sir R. Walpole's 
ent.— Dover, 

® William, second Lond Talbot, eldest son of the lord chancellor of that name and 
title. —Dover, 

* Feb. 12. Meeting at the Fountain Tavern of above two hundred commoners and 
thirty-five lords. Dake of Argyle spoke warmly for prosecating Lord ety = 
hints of reflection on those who had accepted. Mr. Pulteney replied warmly. Lond 
Talbot drank to cleansing the Augean a iuble ‘of the dang and grooms. Mr. Sandys 
and Mr. Gibbon there. Lord Carteret and Lord Winchilsea not. Lord 
im the evening, in private discourse to me, strong against taking in any Tories; 
‘owning no more than that somo of them, perhaps, were not for the Pretender, or, at 
Jeast, did not know they were for him; thongh, when I gave him the aceount Gret of 
my discourse with the Prince, he said, the main body of them were of the same pein 
ciples s with the Torles.—Secker MS.—W nour. 

Nicholas Fazakerley, Bsq. (died 1767. or] Walpole calls him “n tiresome Jacobite 
Iawyer.” Ho, bear appears to have been a speaker of some Ages" in the Home 
of Commons, and distinguished himself by his opposition to Lord Hardwicke’s 
mischievous marriage bill in the year 1753.—Doven. 

© His mother waa natural danghter of King James 11—Wazrore. James, first 
we aianes, appointed ambassador to the Court of France in 1730; died in 
1741.—Dovnn, 
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spoke to the Duke of Newcastle and Mr. Pelham; but would not to 
the three dukes, Richmond, Grafton, and Marlborough." At night 
the Royal Family were oll at the Duchess of Norfolk’s, and the streets 
were Hluminated and bonfired. To-day, the Duke of Bedford, Lord 
Halifax, and some others, were at St. James's: the King spoke to 
all the lords. In a day or two, I shall go with my uncle and brothers 
to the Prince's levee. 

Yesterday there was a meeting of all the Scotch of our side, who, 
to a man, determined to defend Sir Robert. 

Lyttelton * is going to marry Miss Fortescue, Lord Clinton’s sister. 
+ Banks's tragedy of ‘The Unhappy Favourite ; or, The Barl of Basex,’ was first actod 
in 1682.—Wriorr. 

* Thomas Lamley, third Earl of Searborongh, died 1752; brother of the Lord 
Scarborough praisod by Pope and Chesterfield —Cownrxouam. 

* February 17. Prince of Wales went to St. James's, ‘The agreement made at 


eleven the ib before, and prineij Mr, Pulteney; a8 Lord Wilh ne tole 
The oeayec Mis} An ths draplogvoum the esduee klived Bl ihe 


a Marlborough, 
desth of his sunt, Henriotts, Duchess of Marit fm 1783.—Doven. 
* Sir George Lyttelton, afterwards crosted Lyttelton, Miss Fortescue war 
K2 


L 


persons, greatest variety 
some and rich dresses I ever saw, and all pes 
and London has some! There were dozens of 
Scots, of which I will only name to you the eldest 

The Princess of Wales was one, covered with diamonds, b 
take off her mask: none of the Royalties did, but ev 


man and woman buzzars. But the two ‘finest and most 
masks were their Graces of Richmond,‘ like Harry the 
Jane Seymour : excessively rich, and both so handsome! 


0h gi agling rey old pictures walked out o 
frames. It was an assemblage of all ages and nations, 
have looked like the day of judgment, if tradition did 

us that we are all to meet naked, and if something else ¢ 
us that we shall not meet then with quite so much ind 
thinking quite so much of the becoming. My dress was an. 


succeeded, in 
eleventh Karl of Suffolk, on the death, without issue, of Henry, tenth earl Hi 
in 1757,—Dovex, 
* See ante, p. 84. Once when he [Bernard Lens] was dry ak 
in the dreax of the Queen of Scots, she said to him, “ 
have not mado mo like the Queen of Scota!" “No, madam, if Go 
had made your ladyship like her, I would."— Walpole, Ancedotes of 


‘Conwixonan. as 
Isabella Fi eevee Sones SCL Dake of 3 
eos Poms ataoe tee a Conway, eerie aan rf 


Une 
Charles Lenox, Duke of Richmond, master of the Horse, and Sarah Cad 
auch He died in 1750, and she in the year following —Wauromm, 
The Countess of Pomfret.—Waxroux. 
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thought her pilgrimage had been like Pantagruel’s yoyage, to the 
Oracle of the Bottle! Lady Sophia [Fermor] was in a Spanish 
dress—so was Lord Lincoln; not, to be sure, by design, but so it 
happened. When the King came in, the Faussans ' were there, and 
danced an entrée. At the masquerade the King sat by Mrs. Selwyn, 
and with tears told her, that “ the Whigs should find he loved them, 
as he had done the poor man that was gone!” He had sworn that 
he would not speak to the Prince at their meeting, but was pre- 
yailed on. 

I received your letter by Holland, and the paper about the 
Spaniards. By this time you will conceive that I can now speak 
Sees 287 Epon, for ir Ba dows not meddle in the least 
with business. 

‘As to the Sibyl, I havo not mentioned it to him; I still am for 
the other. Except that, he will not care, I believe, to buy more 
pictures, having now so many more than he has room for at 
Houghton; and he will have but a small house in town when wo 
leave this. But you must thank the dear Chutes for their new 
offers ; the obligations are too great, but I am most sensible to their 
goodness, and, were I not so excessively tired now, would write to 
them. I cannot adda word more, but to think of the Princess :* 
“Comment! yous avez donc des enfans!” You see how nature 
sometimes breaks out, in spite of religion and prudery, grandeur and 
pride, delicacy and épuisements ! Good night! Yours, ever. 


63, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

London, Feb. 25, 1742, 

T ast impatient to hear that you have received my first account of 
the change; 2s to be sure you are now for every post. This last 
weok has not produced many new events. The Prince of Wales has 
got the measles,’ so there has been but little incense offered up to 
him: his brother of Saxe-Gotha has got them too. When the 
Princess went to St. James's, she fell at the King’s feet and strug- 
gled to kiss his hand, and burst into tears, At the Norfolk mas- 
querade she was vastly bejewolled ; Franke had lent her forty 
thousand pounds’ worth, and refused to be paid for the hire, only 
desiring that she would tell whose they were. All this is nothing, but 


* Two celebrated comic dancers—Watrour, 

* Princes Craon, ¢o often mentioned in those letiera—Doven. 

* February 21. ease, es EL of the measles The King sent no moasnge to 
‘hima in his illneas.—Secher MS,—W atom, 
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introduco one of Madame de Pomfret’s ingenuities, who, bein 

dressed like a pilgrim, told the Princess, that she had taken 

the Lady of Loreto. ay 
masquerades, though this last has taken up people’s thoughts full as 
much, grand gp taepabnere 2 cetera army without 





Per iea wit conn Thy chit eiuis Law toe te 
Denbighshire clection, on the petition of Sir Watkyn Williams, 
‘They ‘havo:-voled ‘him into, parliament, and) the high-aiueemiaiag 
Newgate. Murray* was most cloquent: Lloyd,’ the 

other side, and no bad one, said, (for I go berger Po 


not stay long, but “leave the dead to bury their dead,”) that itiwes 
objected to the sheriff, that he was related to the sitting member 

but, indeed, in that country (Wales) it would be difficult not to be 
related. Yesterday we had another hearing of the petition af the 
Merchants, when Sir Robert Godschall shone brighter than even his 
usual. There was a copy of a letter produced, the orginal being 
lost: he asked whether the copy had been taken before the original 


was lost, or after! 

Next week they commence their prosecutions, which they 
introduce by voting a committee to inquire into all the offices: Sir 
William Yonge is to be added to the impeachments, but the chief 
whom they wish to punish is my uncle [old Horace.] He is the 
more to be pitied, because nobody will pity him. They are not fond 
of 2 formal message which the States Gencral have sont to Sir Robert, 
“to compliment him on his new honour, and to condole with him on 
being out of the ministry, which will be so detrimental te Europe!” 

The third augmentation in Holland is confirmed, and that the 
Prince of Hesse is chosen generalissimo, which makes it believed 
that his Grace of Argyll will not go over, but that we shall certainly 
have a war with France in the spring. Argyll has got the Ordnance 
restored to him, and they wanted to give him back his regiment; to 
which end Lord Hertford * was desired to resign it, with the offer of 


nh 


' William Shippen, a celebrated Jacobite. Sir R, Walpole said that ho was tho 
only man whose price he did not know, [See p, 97.]—Watpous, 

* William Murray, Mr, Popo’s friend, afterwards Solicitor, and then Attorney- 
general.—W arrows, 
= Sir Richard Lloyd, who succeeded Mr. Murray, in 1754, aa Solicitorgencral— 

ALPOLBs 

* Algernon Seymour, Karl of Hertford, eldest son of Charles, called the proud 
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his old troop again. He said he had reecived the regiment from the 
King; if his Majesty pleased to take it back, he might, but he did 
not know why he should resign it. Since that, he wrote a letter to 
the King, and sent it by his son, Lord Beauchamp, resigning his 
regiment, his government, and his wife’s pension, as Lady of the 
Bedchamber to the late Queen. 

No more changes are made yet. They have offered the Admiralty 
to Sir Charles Wager again, but he refused it: he said, he heard 
that he was an old woman, and that he did not know what good old 
women could do anywhere. 

A comet has appeared here for two nights, which, you know, is lucky 
enough at this time, and a pretty ingredient for making prophecies. 

‘These are all the news. I receive your letters regularly, and hope you 
receive mine so : Inever miss one week, Adieu! my dearest child ! I 
am perfectly well; tell me always that you are. Are the good Chutes 
still at Florence ? My best love to them, and services to all. 

Here are some new Lines much in vogue : '— 


1741. 


Ui England, atill in forty-one* 
By Bertland ert thou doom'd ta be undone | 


Start at corruption, at a bribe turn pale, 
Baile at pensions, and at placemen rail, 


Peace, peace ! ye wretched tes ; or 
‘With Job, prea eer rea lr Pa 


But how will Walpole justify his fate? 
‘He trusted Islay, till it was too late, 


Where thoes ! where was that piorcing mind t 
That fodgment, aan thad Knowledge of mankind | 


Duke of Somerset, whom he succeeded in that title, und waa tho Inst Duke of 
Somertet of that branch; his son, Lord Beauchamp, having died before him.— 


Doves. 
+ ‘These Lines were written by Sir Charles Hanbury Williamx—Watrour. 
Williams's Works, vol. i, p. 28—Cuxsixonam, 

ees oe Rebellion against Charles thé Pirst—Wanrour. 

7 The Ee aie a him by 
jority of Soi stud: Oneal bores} Ni nthe soma 
and “arc wr Coren 
bell, 


trusted to his management, [t must be observed, that Sir Robert Walpole would 
wwover allow that ho believed himself betrayed by Lord Islay. (See p. 78.) —Waurone. 
a 
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‘To trust a Traitor that he knew so well | 

th! betray’d, but not deceived, he fell! ) 
Ne a vilo 5 

the tool, and Brother of Argyll ! 


And though he saw "twas poison, the cup! 
‘Trusted to One he never could think true, 
And perish’d by a villain that he knew, 


64 TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
London, Marek 8, 1742. 
I am obliged to write to you to-day, for I am sure I shall not 
have a moment to-morrow; they are to make their motion for « 
secret committee to examine into the late administration. We are 
to oppose it strongly, but to no purpose; for since the change, they 
haye beat us on no division under a majority of forty, This last 
week has produced no new novelties; his Royal Highness has been 
shut up with the measles, of which he was near dying, by eating 
China oranges. 
We are to sond sixteen thousand men into Flanders in the spring, 
under his Grace of Argyll; they talk of the Duke of 
and Lord Albemarle to command under him. Lord Cadogan’ is 
just dead, so there is another regiment vacant: they design Lord 
Delawar’s for Westmoreland ;* so now Sir Francis Dashwood * will 
grow as fond of the King again as he used to be—or as he has hated 
Wo have at last finished the Merchants’ petition, under the 
conduct of the Lord Mayor and Mr. Leonidas;* the greatest 
coxcomb and the greatest oaf that ever met in blank verse or 
prose. I told you the former's question about the copy of a letter 
taken after the original was lost. They have got a new story of 
him; that hearing of a gentleman who had had the small-pox twice 
jeri diedick it, he asked, if he died the first time or the second—if 


1 Charles, Lord Cadogan, of ites to which title he succeeded on the death of 
his elder brother, William, Earl Cadogan, who mes ona ers 
“of Marlborough’s captains.” Charles, Lord Cadogan, did not die at the period when 
this lotter was enter. On the contrary, he lived till the 1776.—Dorzs. 

* John, seventh Earl of Westmoreland. He built the Pall Villa of Moreworth, 
in Kent, which is a noarly exact copy of the celebrated Villa Capra, near My 
He died in 1762. Sir Francia Dashwood [p. 58] succeeded, on his decease, to 

in foo of Le Desponcer—Dovan, 

* Sir Francia Dashwood (p. 58], apie tho Earl of Westmoreland, had gone 
violently into ition, on that lord's losing his regiment.—Doven. 

“Mr. Glover.—Wazroue Walpole alwaysdepreciates Glover, {oe ). 81 and 117) ; bat his 
conduct, upon the ocession referred to inthe text, displayed abillty.— Doves, 


ma 
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this is made for him, it is at least quite in his style. After summing 
up the evidence (in doing which, Mr. Glover literally drank several 
times to the Lord Mayor in a glass of water that stood by him), Sir 
John Barnard moved to vote, that there had been great neglect in 
the protection of the trade, to the great advantage of the enemy, 
and the dishonour of the nation. We said he did not mean to charge 
the Admiralty particularly, for then particular persons must have 
had particular days assigned to be heard in their own defence, which 
would take up too much time, as we are now going to make inquiries 
of a much higher nature. Mx, Pelham was for leaying out the last 
words. Mr. Dodington rose, and in a set speech declared that the 
motion was levelled at a particular person, who had so usurped all 
authority, that all inferior offices were obliged to submit to his will, 
and so either bend and bow, or be broken: but that he hoped the 
steps we were now going to take, would make the office of first 
minister so dangerous a post, that nobody would care to accept it for 
the future. Do but think of this fellow, who has so lost all character, 
and made himself so odious to both King and Prince, by his alter- 
nate flatteries, changes, oppositions, and changes of flatteries and 
oppositions, that he can never expect what he has so much courted by 
all methods,—think of his talking of making it dangerous for any one 
else to accept the first ministership! Should such a period ever arrive, 
he would accept it with joy—the only chance he can ever have for it 1 
But sure, never was impudence more put to shame! The whole debate 
turned upon him. Lord Doneraile ‘ (who, by the way, has produced 
blossoms of Dodington—like fruit, and consequently is the fitter 
seourge for him) stood up and said, he did not know what that gentle- 
man meant; that he himself was as willing to bring all offenders to 
justice as any man ; but that he did not intend to confine punishment 
to those who had been employed only at the end of the last ministry, 
‘Dut proposed fo extend it to all who had been engaged init, and wished 
that that gentleman would speak with more lenity of an adminis- 
tration, in which he himself had been concerned for so many years. 
Winnington said, he did not know what Mr. Dodington had meant, 
by either bending or being broken; that he knew some who had 
“vated though they had both bowed and bended. Waller 

defended Dodington, and said, if he was guilty, at least Mr, 
Winnington was so too ; on which Fox rose up, and, laying his hand 
on his breast, said he never wished to have such a friend, as could only 
excuse him by bringing in another for equal share of his guilt. Sir 


* See note, p. 105, 
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John Cotton replied; he did not wonder that Mr. Fox (who had 
spoken with great warmth) was angry at hearing his friend i place, 
compared to one out ef place. Do but figure how Dodington must 
have looked and felt during such dialogues! In short, it ended in 
Mr. Pulteney’s rising, and saying, he could not be against the latter 
words, as he thought the former part of the motion had been 
proved; and wished both parties would join in carrying on the war 
vigorously, or in procuring a good peace, rather than in mpping 
open old sores, and continuing the heats and yiolences of parties, 
We came to no division—for we should haye lost it by too many. 


Thureday evening. 

I had written all the former part of my letter, only reserving 
room to tell you, that they had carried the secret committee—but it 
is put off till next Tuesday. To-day we had nothing but the giving 
up the Heydon election, when Mr. Pulteney had an opportunity 
(as Mr. Chute and Mr. Robinson would not take the trouble to 
defend a cause which they could not carry) to declaim upon cor- 
ruption; had it come to a trial, there were eighteen witnesses ready 
to swear positive bribery against Mr. Pulteney. I would write to 
Mr. Chute, and thank him for his letter which you sent me, but T 
am so’out of humour at his brother’s losing his seat, that I cannot 
speak civilly even to him to-day. 

It is said, that ity Dns GaencLAa has carried his great 
point of the Broad Bottom—ae I suppose you will ‘hear by, Tejoicings 
from Rome. Tho new Admiralty is named; at the head is to be 
Lord Winchilsea, with Lord Granard,' Mr. Cockburn, his Grace's 
friend, Dr. Lee, the chairman, Lord Vere Beauclere ;* one of the 
old set, by the interest of the Duke of Dorset, and the connection 
of Lady Betty Germain, whose niece Lord Vere married; and two 
Tories, Sir John Hind Cotton and Will. Chetwynd, an agent of 
Bolingbroke’s—all this is not declared yet, but is believed. 


* George Forbes, third Earl of Granard in [reland; an admiral, and a member of 
tho House of Commons—Dover. 

* Third son of the first Duke of St. Albans, created in 1750 Lend er eee 
in Middlesex. He was the direct ancestor of the Lae Tine of _ att Albans 
His wife was Mary, daughter and heiress of Thomas Chambers, Eaq., of Han 
by Lady Mary Berkeley, the alster of Lady Botty Germain.—Doven. 

“4 William Richard Chetwynd, second brother of the first Viecountof that name, 
member of Parliament successively for Stafford and Plymouth. He had been envoy 
at Genoa, and a lord of the Admiralty ; and ho finally succeeded his two elder brothers 

as third Viscount Chetwynd, in 1767—Doven. Ho was familiarly called “ Black 
Will" and sometimes “ Oroonoko Chetwynd,” from his dark complexion. He died 
in 1770.—Wuronr, 
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Hay; George Stanhope, brother of Karl Stanhope ; Dick Lyttelton, 
who was page; and a Campbell. Lord Cadogan is not dead, but 

We are rejoicing over the great success of the Queen of Hungary’s 
arms, and the number of blows and thwarts which the French have 
reovived. It is a prosperous season for our new popular generals to 
grow glorious ! 

But, to have done with politics, Old Marlborough has at last 
published her Memoirs ; they are digested by one Hooke,' who wrote 
a Roman history; but from her materials, which are so womanish, 
that T am sure the man might sooner have made a gown and 
petticoat with them. There are some choice letters from Queen 
Anne, little inferior in the fulsome to those from King James to the 
Duke of Bucki 

Lord Oxford’s* famous sale begins next Monday, where there is 
tis much rabbish of another kind as in her Grace’s History. Feather 
bonnets presented by the Americans to Queen Elizabeth; elks’-horns 
converted into caudle-eups; true copies of original pictures that 
never existed ; presents to himself from the Royal Society, &e., 
patticlnly forty volumes of prints of nstrous English pronage 

which collection is collected from frontispieces to godly books, bibles 
and poems ;* head-pieces and tail-picces to Waller's works ; views of 
King Charles's sufferings ; tops of ballads, particularly earthly crowns 
for heavenly ones, and streams of glory. There ure few good pictures, 
for the miniatures are not to be sold, nor the manuscripts ; the books 
not till next year. There are a few fine bronzes, and a very fine 
collection of English coins. 

We have got another opera,’ which is liked. There was to have 


+ Nathaniel Hooke, a laborious compiler, but a very bad writer. It ix said that the 
Duchess of h gave him £5000 for the sorviccs he rendored her in the com- 
position and publication of her apology. She, however, afterwards quarrellod with 
im, because ahe mid he tried to convert her to Popery, Hooke himself was of that 
religion, and wasalso a Quictest, and un enthusiastic follower of Fenelon. It waa 
Hooke who brought a Catholic priest to attend the death-bed of Pope; Pees 
Tayi 8a infidel Bolingbroke. fooke: 

‘19th, 1763.—W. 
? ¥dward Harley, eter Hart 5 GaxBard sad cl Aeetionee, oly fon of Sie aa 
‘He wns n great and liberal patron momo learned. Senor 


Harley —Comwrsomast, ~ 
Berasello, nal ealed ‘Scipione in Cartagine.’~Warenr. 
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been a vast elephant, but the just directors, designing to, 
andience the full weight of one for inns 
that at the prova it broke through the stage. Tt was to 

twenty soldiors, with Monticelli on a throne in the middle, There 
is a new subscription begun for next year, thirty subseribers at two 
hundred pounds each. Would you believe that I am one? You 
need not believe it quite, for I am but half an one; Mr. Conway 
and I take a share between us. We keep Monticelli and Amorevoli, 
and to please Lord Middlesex, that odious Muscovita; but shall 
discard Mr. Vaneschi. We are to have the Barberina and the two 
wee ee 
an: 

Our Earl [Orford] is til at Richmond : I have not been there 
yot; I shall go once or twice ; for however little inclination T have 
Bote Z wool uxt bo. Giscast be pros wot Seabee You know I 
am above such dirtiness, and you are sensible that my coolness is of 
much longer standing, Your sister is with mine at the Park; they 
came to town Inst Tuesday for the opera, and returned next day. 
After supper, I prevailed on your sister to sing, and though I had 
hoard her before, I thought I never heard anything beyond it; there 
is a sweetness in her voice equal to Cuzzoni’s, with a better manner, 

I was last week at the masquerade, dressed like an old woman, 
and passed for a good mask. I took the English liberty of teasing 
whomever I pleased, particularly old [General] Churchill. I told 
him I was quite ashamed of being there till I met him, but was quite 
eomforted with finding one person in the room older than myself. 
The Duke," who had been told who I was, came up and said, “Je 
connois cotte poitrine.” I took him for some Templar, and replied, 
“Vous! yous ne connoissez que des poitrines qui sont bien plus 
usées,” It was unluckily pat. The next night, at the Drawing- 
room, he asked me, very good-humouredly, if I knew who was the 
old woman that had teased everybody at the Masquerade. We were 
laughing so much at this, that the King crossed the room to Lady 
Hervey, who was with us, and said, “ What are those boys i 
atso?” She told him, and that I had said I was so awkward at 

ing myself, that I had stood for an hour in my stays and 
under-petticoat before my fuotman. My thanks to Madame Grifoni. 
I cannot write more now, as I must not make my letter too big, 
when it appears at the secretary's office now. As to my sister [Mary 


* Mary Mann, afterwards married to Mr. Foote. [See p. 76.]—Wasronm. 
? Of Cumberland.—Watvorx. The hero of Culloden.—Cuwnrxauax, 
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Skerrett], I am sure Sir Robert would never have accep! 
Prince Craon’s offer, who now, I suppose, would not be eager 
repeat it. 


uy 


65, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
March 10, 1742. 


T wien not work you up into a fright only to have the pleasure 
of putting you out of it, but will tell you at once that we have gained 
the greatest victory! I don’t mean in the person of Admiral Vernon, 
nor of Admiral Haddock ; no, nor in that of his Grace of Argyll. 
By we, I don’t mean we-England, but we, literally we; not you and 
T, but we, the honse of Orford. The certainty that the Opposition 
(or rather the Coalition, for that is the now name they have 
taken) had of carrying every point they wished, made them, in the 
pride of their hearts, declare that they would moye for the Secret 
Committee yesterday (Tuesday), and next Friday would name the 
list, by which day they should have Mr. Sandys from his re-election. 
Tt was, however, expected to be put off, as Mr, Pulteney could not 
attend the House ; his only daughter was dying—they say she is 
dead’ But an affair of consequence to them, and indeed to the 
nation in general, roused all their rage, and drove them to determine 
on the Inst violences. I told you in my last, that the new Admiralty 
was named, with a mixture of Tories; that is, it was named by my 
Lord of Argyll; but the King flatly put his negative on Sir John 
Cotton. They said he was no Tory now, (and, in truth, he yesterday 
in the House professed himself a Whig,) and that there were no 
Tories left in the nation. The King replied, “ that might be; but 
he was determined to stand by those who had set him and his family 
upon the throne.” This refusal enraged them so much, that they 
declared they would force him, not only to turn out all the old 
ministry, but the new too, if he wished to save Sir R[obert] and others 
of his friends; and that, as they supposed he designed to get the 
great hills passed, and then prorogue the parliament, they were 
Esra ave anata ieseeibere gee oo 

ining into the late administration. 
aaky, in a most full house, Lord Limerick* (who last year, 


* 1742, March 9. ‘The only daughter of William Pulteney, Baq.,m young lady 
of fourteen, worthy of the tears of such» father.—Gentleman’s Magosine for 1742, 
p- 103.—Cosxiscias. 

© William Hamilton, Lord Viscount Limerick—Watrotm. According to the 
peerages, Lord Limerick’s Christian name was James, and not William.—Doven, 


= 


————————— 
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setouided tho famous mation’) moved’ dim /omsmitigel eee 
into the conduct of the last twenty years, and was séconded by Sir 
John St. Aubin. In short, (for I have not time to tell 
debate at length,) wo divided, betwoen eight and nine, when there 
was not a man of our party that did not expect to lose it by at least 
fifteen or twenty, but, to our great amazement, and their as great 
Seeeinn, we Guae ont the motion, by eae ee 
2422 Was there ever a more surprising event? a 

Sti, by le persoal interest, have a since’ Sie aa 
from inquiry! What was ridiculous, the very man who seconded 
the motion happened to be shut out at the division ; but there was 
‘one on our side shut out too. 

T don’t know what violent step they will take next; it must be by 
surprise, for when they could not carry this, it will be impossible for 
fhem to carry anything more personal. We trust that the danger is 
now past, though they had a great meeting to-day at Dodington’s, 
and threaten still. He was to have made the motion, but was deterred 
by the treatment he met last week. Sir John Norris was not 
sent; he has resigned all his employments, in a pique for not being 
named of the new Admiralty. THis old Grace of Somerset* is recon- 
ciled to his son, Lord Hertford, on his late affair of having the regi- 
ment taken from him : he sent for him, and told him he had behaved 
like his son. 

My dearest child, I have this moment received a most unexpected 
and most melancholy letter from you, with an account of your fever 
and new operation. T did not in the least dream of your having 
any more trouble from that disorder! are you never to be delivered 
from it? Your letter has shocked me extremely; and then-T am 
terrified at the Spaniards passing so near Florence. If they should, 


1 Por removing Sir Robert Walpole, —W aus 
® SirJobn St, Aubyn, of Clowance, in aSeReaNe {died 1744], third baronct of that 


Several of his servants, and several Scotch members, not at the House; nor Lord» 
Winchileca’s brothers. Gibbon, Rushout, Barnard voted for the eommittes, but did 
not spook. It ix anid that the Prince had before this written to Lord Carteret, to 
desire that Lord Archibald Hamilton and Lord Baltimore might be lorda of the Ad- 
miralty, and that this had been promised.—Secker MS.—Watonz. 

* Charles, commonly called “ the proud Duke of Somerset.” An absurd, vain, 
rend pert etaks tae ghee eye Pyar a unfeeling to those who 

jopended on him.=-Doven, Sce note 4, p. 134,—Cusmxomaae 
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as I fear they will, stay hero, how inconvenient and terrible it would 
be for you, now you are ill! You tell me, and my good Mr. Chute 
tells me, that yeu are out of all danger, and much better; but to 
what can I trust, when you have these continual relapses! The 
vast time that passes between your writing and my receiving your 
letters, makes me flatter myself, that’ by now you are ont of all pain: 
but I am miserable, with finding that you may be still subject to new 
torture! not all your courage, which is amazing, ean give me any 
about you. But how can you write tome? I will not suffer it— 
and now, good Mr. Chute, will write for you. I am so angry at 
cornea ey alba pabpoagie operation, though I see 

in it, that I will not say a word more to you. All 
the rest is to Mfr Chute. 

What shall I say to you, my dearest Sir, for all your tenderness 
to poor Mr. Mann and me? as you have so much friendshiyr for him, 
you may conceive how much I am obliged to you. How much do I 
regret not haying had more opportunities of showing you my esteem 
and love, before this new attention toMr, Mann. You do flatter me, 
and tell me he is recovering—may I trust you? and don’t you say 
it, only to comfort me 2—Say a great deal for me to Mr. Whithed ; 
he is excessively good to me; I don't know how to thank him. T 
‘am happy that you are so well yourself, and so constant te your 
fasting. To reward your virtues, I will tell you all the news I 
know; not much, but very extraordinary. What would be the 
most extraordinary event that you think could happen? Would 
not—next to his becoming a real patriot—the Duke of Argyll’s 
resigning be the most unexpected? would anything be more sur- 
prising than his immediately resigning power and profit, after having 
felt the want of them? Be that as it will, he literally, actually 
resigned all his new commissions yesterday, because the King refused 
to employ the Tories!’ What part he will act next, is yet to come. 
‘Mrs. Boothby said, upon the oceasion, ‘that in one month’s time he 
had contrived to please the whole nation—the Tories, by going to 
court; the Whigs, by leaving it.” 

They talk much of impeaching my father, since they could nut 
committee him; but as they could not, I think they will scarce be 
able to carry a more violent step. However, to show how little 
Tory resentments are feared, the King has named a new Admiralty ; 

* March 10, Duko of Angyle resigned his places to the King, He gave fora 


ceason, thats proposal had been made to him for going ambassador to Holland, which 
be understopd to be sending him out of the way,—Secker AS, —W stout, 
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Lord Winchilsea, Admiral Cavendish, Mr. Cockburn, Dr. Lee, 
Lord Baltimore, young Trevor," (which is much disliked, for he is 
of no consequence for estate, and less for parts, but is a relation of 
the Pelhams,) and Lord Archibald Hamilton "to please his Royal. 
Highness. Some of his people (not the Lytteltons and Pitts) 
stayed away the other night upon the Secret Committee, and they 
think he will at last rather take his father’s part than Argyll’s. 

Poor Mr. Pulteney has lost his girl: she was an only daughter, 
and sensible and handsome. He has only a son left” and, they 
say, is afflicted to the greatest degree. 

I will say nothing about old Sarah’s [the Duchess of Marl- 


= 


Mr. Mann to you, and am yours, most faithfully. 
P.8. My dearest child, how unhappy I shall be, till I hear you 
are quite recovered ! 


66, TO SIk HORACE MANN, 
‘Monday, March 22, 1742, 
[Great part of this letter és lost.) 

*** Thave at last received a letter from you in answer to the 
first I wrote to you upon the change in the ministry. I hope you 
have received mine regularly since, that you may know all the con- 
sequent steps. I like the Pasquinades you sent me, and think the 
Emperor's‘ letter as mean as you do. I hope his state will grow 
more abject every day. It is amazing, the progress und success of 
the Queen of Hungary's arms! It is said to-day, that she has 
defeated a great body of Prussians in Moravia. We are going to 
extend a helping hand to her at last. Lord Stair* has accepted 


* The Hon. John Trevor, second son of Thomas, first Lord Trevor. He succeeded 
his elder brother Thomas, as third Lord Trevor, in 1744.—Doven, 

2 Lord Archibald Hamilton, seventh and youngest son of Anne, Duchess of 
Hamilton in her own right, and of William, Earl of Sclkirk, her hashand, created by 
Charles I. Duke of Hamilton for life, Lord Archibald married Jano Hamilton, 
danghier of James, Earl of Abercorn, and by her had three sons; of wl the youngest 
was Sir William Hamilton, long the British envoy at the court of Naples. —Dorme 
Lady Archibald had a lengthened intrigue with Frederick, Prince of Wales; and Sir 
William, ‘es her ton, was (finally) the husband of Lord Nelson's Lady Hamilion— 


4, Who died before his father.—Cuss1xomax, 

* Oharles VIL, the Emperor of the Bavarian family—Doras, 

* John Dalrymple, second Earl of Stair, a man much distinguished both as a 
general and adiplomatist.—Wazroue ‘The Earl of Stair was dismissed by Sir Robert 
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what my Lord Argyll resigned, and sets out ambassador to Holland 
in two days; and afterwards will have the command of the troops 
that are to be sent into Flanders. Iam sorry I must send away 
this to-night, without being able to tell you the event of to-morrow ; 
but I will let you know it on Thursday, if I write but two lines. 
You have no notion how I laughed at Mrs. Goldsworthy’s “ talking 
from hand to mouth.” How happy I am that you have Mr. Chute 
still with you; you would have been distracted else with that simple 
woman ; for fools prey upon one, when one has no companion to 
laugh them off. 

I shall say everything that is proper for you to the Earl [Orford], 
and shall take care about expressing you to him, as I know you have 
your gratitude far more at heart, than what I am thinking of for 
you, I mean your stay at Florence. I have spoken very warmly to 
Mee feck a ch dares T am sure, will serve you to his 

power. Indeed, as all changes are at a stop, I am convinced there 
will be no thought of removing you. However, till I sce the situ- 
ation of next winter, I cannot be easy on your account. 

T have made a few-purchases at Lord Oxford’s sale; a small 
Vandyke, in imitation of Teniers ;* an old picture of the Duchess of 
Suffolk, mother of Lady Jane Grey, and her young husband ;? a 
sweet bronze vase by Fiamingo, and two or three other trifles. The 
things sold dear; the antiquities and pictures for about five thousand 
pounds, which yet, no doubt, cost him much mare, for he gave the 
most extravagant prices, His coins and medals are now selling, and 
go still dearer. Good night! How I wish for every letter, to hear 
how you mend ! 





however | 
He died in Tse Ohakee uf Corres 60. ‘Ho is mentioned by Pope: 


Par other stars than George and Frederick wear, 
And may descend to Mordington from Stair.—Dialogue ii. 
Corxrxomam. 
a ea seb orcs of Chate—Waxrour. See ante, p, 79 and p. 129, and letter to 
Mann, May 6, 1742. She was handsome, but illitermte,—Cussixonam, 
* Soldiers at Cards, for which he paid $81. 17«. Sold at the Strawberry Hill sale for 


23), 4, —OumersonaM. 
1 Adeian Stoke, a curious pictury, foe wile ba pale Sold at the Straw- 
Hin Honourable and Reverend Te Finch for 
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67. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
March 24, 1742. 


Trxomisep you in my Jast letter to send you the event of yester- 
day.’ Tt-was not such as you would wish, for on the division, at 
nine o'clock at night, we lost it by 242 against 245. We had three 

shut out, so that a majority of three*is so small that it is 
searce doubted, but that, on Friday, when we ballot for the twenty- 
one to form the committee, we shall carry a list composed of our 
people, so that then it will be better that we lost it yesterday, as 
they never ean trouble my Lord Orford more, when the Secret 
Committee consists of his own friends. The motion was made and 
seconded by the same people as before: Mr. Pulteney had been 
desired, but refused, yet spoke very warmly for it. He declared, 
“that if they found any proofs against the Earl, he would not 
engage in the prosecution;” and especially protested against 
resumptions of grants to his family, of which, he said, * there had 
been much talk, but they were what he would never come into, as 
being very illegal and unjust.” The motion was quite personal 
against Lord Orford, singly and by name, for his last ten years—the 
former question had been for twenty years, but as the rules of 
Parliament do not allow of repeating any individual motion in the 
same session of its rejection, and as every evasion is allowed in this 
country, half the term was voted by the same House of Commons 


* March 23,1742, Motion by Lord Limerick, and seconded by Sir J. St. Aubin, 
on the 9th instant, for a Secret Committee of twenty-one, to examine into the Earl of 
Orford's conduct for the last ten years of his being Chancellor of the Exehequer and 
Lord of the Treasury. Mr. Pultency said, ministers should always remember the 
scoount they must make ; that he was against rancour in the inquiry, desired not to 
be named for the Committee, particularly because of a rash word he had used, that ho 
would pursuc Sir Robort Walpole to bis destruction; that now the minister was 
destroyed, he had no ill-will to the man ; that from his own knowledge and experience 
of many of the Tories, he believed them to be as sincerely for the King and his family as 
himself ; that he was sensible of the disagrocable situation he wasin, and would get oat 
of itms soonashe could. Mr, Sandys «poke for tho motion, and said, he desired his 
own conduct might always be strictly inquired into, Lord Orford'a son, Horace 
Walpole, and Mr, Bilis «poke woll against the motion. It waa carried by 252 
246. Three or four wore shot ont, who would have been against it, Mr. William 
Pinch against it. The Prince's servants for it. Then Mr, Pultency moved for an 
address of duty to the King, &c., which he bogged might pase without opposliion ; 
and pill it did so. Bat Sir W. W. Wynne, and several others, went out of tho 
House; which was by aome understood to be disapprobation, by others accident or 
‘weariness. —Seeker MS\—W son. 

? The motion was carried by a majority of seven, the aumbers being 262 against 
245.—Wasonz, 
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that had refused an inquiry into the whole; a sort of proof that 
every omne majus does not continere in se minus—but Houses of 
Commons can find ont eyasions to logical axioms, as well as to their 
own orders. If they carry their list, my lord will be obliged to 
return from Houghton. 

After the division, Mr. Pulteney' moved for an address to the 
King, to declare their resolution of standing by him, especially in 
assisting the Queen of Hungary—but I believe, after the loss of the 
question, he will not be in very good humour with this address. 

Lam now going to tell you what you will not have expected— 
that a particular friend of yours opposed the motion, and it was the 
first time he ever spoke. To keop you not in suspense, though you 
must have guessed, it was 220.7 As tho speech was very favourably 
heard, and has done him service, I prevailed with him to give me a 
eopy—here it is -— 


“Mr. Speaker?—I have always thought, Sir, that incapacity and inexperience 
must prejuiice the cause they undertake to defend; and it bas been diflidence of 
myself, not distrust of the cause, that has hitherto made me so silent upon a point on 
which 1 ought to have appeared so zealous, 

“ Whilo the attempta for this inquiry were made in general terma, | should have 
thought It presumption in me to stand up and defend measures in which 80 many 
abler men have been engaged, and which, consequently, they could so much better 
support; but when the attack grows more personal, it grows my duty to oppore it 
more particularly, lest I be suxpected of an ingratitude which my heart disdains, 
Bat I think, Sir, 1 cannot be suspected of that, unless my not having abilities to 
defend my father can be construed into a desire not to defend him. 

“ My experience, Sir, is vory small ; I have never been conversant im business and 
politics, and havo sat a very short time in thie House—with so slight a fand, I must 
much mistrast my powor to serve him—especlally ax in the short time I have sat 
here, I have scen that not his own knowlodge, innocence, and eloquence, have been 
able to protect him against n powerful and determined party. I have seen, since his 
retirement, that he has many great and noble friends, who have been able to protect 
him from farther violence. But, Sir, when no repulses can calm the clamour against 
kim, no motives should away his friends from openly undertaking his defence. When 
the King has conferred rewards on his services; when the Parliament has refasod its 
aeent to any inquiries of complaint against him ; it is but maintaining the King’s 
and our own honour, to reject this motion—for the repeating which, however, I 


* This was much mentioned in the pamphlets written against the war, which was 
said to have been determined “ by a gentleman's fumbling in his pocket for a piece 
‘of paper at ten o'clock at night,” and the House's agroaing to the motion without any 
consideration. — W, 


FALPOLE. 
© Phe author of these letter. —Wanroum 
? There is a fictitious speoch printed for this in several magazines of that time, but 
‘which does not contain onc sentence of the true one.—-Wanroun. Compare Walpole’s 
‘Short Notes” of his life, under March 23, 1742,—Cunsinouam, 
u2 
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cannot think the authore to blame, aa I suppose now they have turned him out, they 
are willing to inquire whethor they had any reason to do so. 

“ [shall say no more, Six, but Teave the material part of this defence to the mpan | 
tinlity, candour, and credit of men who are no ways dependent on him. He hax 
already found that defence, Sir, and I hope he always will! It ts to their i 
T trust—and to me, it is the strongest proof of innocance, that for twenty years 
together, no crime could be solemnly alleged againt him ; and since bis dismissen, — 
he has scen o majority rise up to defend his character in that very House of Commons — 
in which a majority had overturned his power. As therefore, Sir, 1 must think him — 
innocent, I stand up to protect him from injuatico—had he been accused, T shoald 
not have given the House this trouble; but I think, Sir, that the preeedent of what 
was done upon this question a few days ago, is n sufficient reason, if I had no other, 
for me to give my negative now.” 


William Pitt [Chatham], some time after, in the debate, said, 
how very commendable it was in him to have made the abore 
speech, which must have made an impression upon the Honse; but 
if it was becoming in him to remember that he was the child of the 
accused, that the House ought to remember too that they are the 
children of their country.—It was a great compliment from him, and 
very artful too. | 

T forgot to tell you in my last, that one of our men-of-war, com- 
manded by Lord Banffo,' a Scotchman, has taken another register 
ship, of immense value. 

You will laugh at a comical thing that happened the other day ta 
Lord Lincoln. He sent the Duke of Richmond word that he would 
dine with him in the country, and if he would give him leaye, 
would bring Lord Bury* with him. It happens that Lord | 
nothing less than the Duke of Richmond's nephew. The | 
very properly, sent him word back, that Lord Bury might bring him, — 
if he pleased. 

T have been plagued all this morning with that oaf of unlicked | 
antiquity, Prideaux,’ and his great boy. He talked through all 


* Alexander Ogilvy, sixth Lord Banff, commanded the Hastings man-of-war in | 
1742 and 1743, and captured, during that time, a valuable ontward-bound 
Paiprieed fa Spaniah privateer of twenty guna, a French polacea with a rieh ngs, 

Mither vepale’ Ele dled oh Lisbon In Nom water 146, at ihe carly age of twenty- 
tea | 
Goonge Lord Bury, afterwards [1754] third Rarl of Albomarle, His mother was — 

Lady Anne Lennox, sister of the Duke of Richmond.—Dorer. Lord Bary served as _ 
aid-decamp to the Duke of Cumberland at the battle of Fontenoy and at Culloden, — 
and commanded in chief at the reduetion of the Havannah, He died in 1772— 
Warrant. 

® Grandson of Dean Prideaux ; he waa just. returned out of Italy, with his son— | 
Warrotr 


al 
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Ttaly, and everything in all Italy. Upon montioning- Stosch, I 
asked him if he had seen his collection. He replied, very few of his 
things, for he did not like his company; that he neyer heard so 
anuch heathenish talk in his days. I inquired what it was, and found 
that Stosch had one day said before him, “that the soul was only a 
Kittle glue.” T laughed so much, that he walked off; I suppose, 
that I believed so too. By the way, tell Stosch that a gold 
Alectus sold at Lord Oxford’s sale for above threescore pounds. 


Good night, my dear child! I am just going to the ridotto; one 
hates those places, comes away out of humour, and yet one govs 
again! How are you? TI long for your next letter to answer me. 


63. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Downing Street, April 1, 1742. 

T necerven your letter of March 18th, and would be as particular 
in the other dates which you haye sent me in the end of your letter, 
but our affairs having been in such confusion, I have removed all my 
Papers in general from hence, and cannot now examine them. I 
have, I think, received all yours: but lately I received them two 
days at least after their arrival, and evidently opened ; so we must 
be cautious now what we write. Remember this, for of your last the 
seal had been quite taken off and set on again. 

Last Friday we balloted for the Secret Committee. Except the 
vacancies, there were but thirty-one members absent: five hundred 
and eighteen gave in lists. At six that evening they named a com- 
mittee, of which Lord Hartington was chairman (as having moved 
for it), to examine the lists. This lasted from that time, all that 
night, till four in the afternoon of the next day; twenty-two houns 
without remission. There were sixteen people, of which were Lord 

and Coke, who sat up the whole time, and one of them, 
Velters Cornwall,’ fainted with the fatigue and heat, for people of all 
sorts were admitted into the room, to see the lists drawn; it was in 
the Speaker's chambers. On the conclusion, they found the majority 
was for a mixed list, but of which the Opposition had the greater 
number. Here are the two lists, which were given out by each side, 
but of which people altered several in their private lists. 


+ Yelters Cornwall, Esq., of Moceas Court, in Herefordsbire, and member for that 
—Dovan, 


aS 
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‘THE COURT List. THB OPPOSITION List. 

‘William Bowles. Sir John Barnard. 

“Lord Cornbury.* Alexander Hurne Campbell." 

‘* William Finch.* Sir John Cotton. 

Lord Fitewilliam. "George Bubb Dodington.” 

Sir Charles Gilmour. ‘Nicholas Fazakerley. 

“Charles Gore. Henry Farnese, 

H. Arthur Herbert.? Earl of Granard. 

Sir Henry Liddel. "Mr. Hooper." 

John Phumptree* Lord Limeriek* 

Sir John Ramsden. Goorge Lyttolton.!* 

John Strange (Solicitor-General), Jobe Phillipa. 

Cholmley Turnor, William Pitt! 

John Talbot* ‘Mr, Prowse, 

General Wade? Edmund Waller.!* 

James West.” Sir Watkyn Williams Wynn. 


Besides the following six, which were in both lists ;— 


"George Compton. . . S15 ‘These six, on casting up the 
*William Nock” . . , O12 numbers, had those marked 
*Lord Quarendon™  . . 512 against thelr names, and were 
*SirJohn Rushout™. . . 16 consequently chosen. — Those 
*Samucl Sandys”, . . 516 with this mark (*) were rock: 
*SirJohn St. Aubin, . . G18 oned of the Opposition. 


} Son of the Earl of Clarendon.—Wanrors, 


* He had a place in the Ordnance—Watrous, 

® Son of the Iate Lord Chancellor, and afterwards a judge—W arom. 

7 Afterwards Field-Marshal—W trons. 

® Afterwards Secretary of tho Treasury—Wanroue. 

9 Afterwards solicitor to the Prince [of Wales).—Waxroux. 

%® Had been a lord of the Troasury.—Watroum 

™ Hada place onthe change of the ministry—Watroum, He was a Hampehico 


®* Afterwards a lord of trade and baronet.—Wanrou. 
6 \ferwards paymaater—Wanroun. 
* Afterwards Sarna lec 
@ Afterwards a judgo—Wa) 
. een Loe of Tichfald WAL. 
‘Treasurer of the Nary.—Warror. 
ey nipahintd Chancellor of the Exchequer, then cofforer, aud then a baron - 
ALTOLE. 
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On casting up the numbers, the lists proved thus :— 
*SirJohn Barnard =, «=. «9680 *Mr. Prowuo . =. Ss (269 
“Nicholas Fazakerley =, . 262 © *Edmund Waller, =». 250 
“Henry Furnse . . Ss 262 William Bowles 269 
*Eorlof Grand = . - . 969 *Lord Cornbury . 262 
“Mr. Hooper =. . . 205 —SolicitorGeneral [strange] 259 
William Pitt. . =. . 989 © Cholmley Turnor, =. 259 


This made eighteen: Mr. Finch, Sir Harry Liddel, and Mr. 
Talbot, had 258 cach, and Hume Campbell 257, besides ono in which 
his name was mis-written, but allowed ; out of these four, two were 
to be chosen: it was agreed that the Speaker was to choose them. 
He, with a resolution not supposed to be in him, as he has been the 
most notorious affecter of popularity, named Sir Harry Liddel and 
Mr. Talbot ; so that, on the whole, we have just five that we can call 
our own.' "These will not be euificiont to stop their proceedings, but 
by bei Reveal ce soy telaeiiour. prostatings They have 
chosen Limerick chairman. Lord Orford returns to-morrow 
from Houghton to Chelsea, from whence my uncle went in a great 


fag to fetch him. 

was yesterday presented to the Prince and Princess [of Wales]; 
but had not the honour of a word from either: he did vouchsafe 
to talk to Lord Walpole the day before, 

Yesterday the Lord Mayor [Sir Robert Godschall] brought in their 
favourite bill for repealing the Septennial Act, but we rejected it by 
284 to 204" 

You shall have particular accounts of the Secret Committee and 
their proceedings; but it will be at least a month before they can 


‘ March 26,27. ‘Tho Honse of Commone ballotted for their committec, bei 
ealled over, nnd each opening his list at the table, and putting it into a vessel w 
stood there. This was ouded by five. Then a committee begun to examine the lista, 
and sat from that time tilt four the next afternoon: for, ea ‘two lists were given 
out, many delivered in sean partly of one, and partly of the other 5 and many 


Finch, was left to on Speaker, who chose the two former.—Secker MS. 


mes ¢ not comet te appears, by the Journals, that the hee in the 
Begative 20 4 against 184. “March 31. «Sir Robert Godschall, Lord Mayor, 
moved for the of the Septennial Bill. Mr. Puliency said, he thought annual 
ts ‘be best, but preferred septennial to tricnnial, and voted agninst 

tho motion, In all, 204 against it, and 184 for it."—Secker MS —Wutdnr. 
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make any progress. You did not say anything about yourself in your 
last ; never omit it, my dear child. 


69. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
London, Aprit 8, 1742. 
You have no notion how astonished I was, at reading your aceount 
of Sir Francis Dashwood !—that it should be possible for private and 
personal pique so to sour any man’s temper and honour, and go utterly 
to change their principles ; I own I am for your naming him in your 
next despatch: they may at least intercept his letters, and prevent 
his dirty intelligence, As to Lady Walpole,! her schemes are so 
wild and co ill-founded, that I don’t think it worth while to take 
notice of them, rt cre peri grommpeconipeie 
her name, to her husband, and of her coming-over design, but I 
sure he will only laugh at it. A, '\ 
The ill-situation of the King, which you say is so much talked of 
at the Petraia,’ is not true ; indeed he and the Prince are not at all 
more reconciled for being reconciled; but I think his resolution has: 
borne him out. All the public questions are easily carried, even’ | 
with the concurrence of the Tories. Mr. Pulteney proposed to grant 
a large sum for assisting the Queen of Hungary, and got Sir John 
Barnard to move it. They have given the King five hund 
thousand pounds for that purpose.’ The land-tax of four shillings 
in the pound is continued. Lord Stair is gone to Holland, and 
orders are given to the regiments and guards to have their « 






+ Margaret Rolle, a great Dovonshire heiress, the wife [1724] of Robert, Lord 
pole, afterwards second Karl of Orford, the eldest son of the minister. She w 

woman of bad character, a8 well as half mad; which last quality she commaniested — 
to her unfortunate son George, third Earl of Orford. She moveeled tae 
right, to the baronies of Clinton and Say, upon the death, in 1751, of Hugh, Earland 
Baron Clinton [and died at Pisa in 1781]—Dovar. I have so good an op : 
your taste, to believe harlequin in person will never make you laugh so much | | 
Earl of Stair’s furions passion for Lady Walpole, aged fourteen and some months, 

Murray undertook to bring the business to bear, and provided theo 

great ingredient, you'll say ; but the young lady proved skittish. She J 
turn this heroie flame into present ridicule, but exposed all his generous sent 


vol, i p.188.—Warant, See p. 
A villa belonging to the Great Duke, where Prince Craon resided in 


‘ALPOLE. 

* April 2 In the Commons, 500,000/. voted for the Queen of Hun, 
believe nem. con. Sir John Barnard moved it; which, Mr. Sandys told me, 
day making himself the Chancellor of the Exchequer. He told me alsa, f 
unwilling to grant the Prince 60,0001, a-year; snd I am told from other hay 
he saith he never promised it, The Bishop of Sarum (Sherlock) says, Sir 
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equipages ready. As to the Spanish war and Vernon, there is no 
more talk of them 5 one would think they had both been taken by a 


privateer. , 

We talk of adjourning soon for a month or six weeks, to give 
the Secret Committee time to proceed, which yet they have not 
done, Their object is returned from Houghton in great health and 


greater spirits, They are extremely angry with him for laughing 
at their power. The concourse to him is as great as ever; so is the 
rage against him. All this week the mob has been carrying about 


and Stanhope : Se mcrcai tots ld gy wn of Seed Me 
chalked out a place for the heart, and shot at it. You will laugh 
at me, who, the other day, meeting one of these mobs, droye up to 


, Who has been much abused for naming two of our 
friends to the Secret Committee, to show his disinterestedness, has 
resigned his place of Treasurer tothe Navy. Mr. Clutterbuck,* one 
of the late Treasury, is to have it; so there secms a stop put to any 
new persons from the Opposition. 

Hlis Royal Highness is gone to Kew; his drawing-rooms will not 


Walpole told him, that the King would give 30,0002 but no mor. Mr, Sandya 
determined against admitting Tories, and said it was wonderful their union 
held #0 long, and it could not be expected to hold longer; that he could not 
tmagine why everybody spoke against Lord Carteret, but that he had better abilitios 
than anybody; that as soon as foreign affaira could be settled, they would endeavour 
to Willan Pling of the crown and interest of the debts,—Secker MS.—Wasonr, 
Fielding, fifth Earl of Denbigh, died 1755—DovEs. 
second Earl Stanhope, eldest son of the general and statesman, who 
foeatet ‘branch of the Stanhope family. Earl Philip was a man of retired habits, 
een to scientific pormlie se died in 1786,—Dovan, 
alpole, daughter of W.—Waurons. 
‘This Mr, Clutterbuck had been raised by Lord Carteret, when Lord-Licutenant of 
Ireland, whom he betrayed to Sir K. Walpole; the latter employed him, but never 
would He then ingratiated himself with Mr, Pelham, under a pretence of 
eandour and integrity, and was continually infusing scruples into him on political 
questions, to distress Sir R. On tho latter's quitting the ministry, he appointed a 
board of Treasury at his own honse, in order to sign some granta; Mr, Clutterbuck 
made pretence to slip away, and nover returned, He was a friend, too, of the 
Speaker's: when Sir R. W, was told that Mr. Onslow had resigned bis place, and 
that Mr, Clutterbuck was to snoceed him, he said, “I remember that the Duke of 
Roxburgh, who waa El paclearaa to conscience, persuaded the Duke of Montrose 
to resign the seals of Socrotary of State, om some scruplo, and begged them bimaclf 
the next day."—Waxrorn. See note 3, vol. i. p. 128—Cuxmimomam, 
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be so crowded athis return, as he has disobliged so many considerable 
people, particularly the Dukes of Montagu’ and Richmond, Lord 
Albemarle," &. The Richmond went twice, and yet was not 
spoken to; nor the others; nay, he has vented his princely resent- 
ment even upon the women, for to Lady Hervey not a word. 

This is all the news, except that little Brook* is on the point of 
matrimony with Miss Hamilton, Lady Archibald’s daughter. She 
is oxcessively pretty and sensible, but as diminutive os he. 

T forgot to tell you, that the Place Bill has met with the same fate 
from the Lords as the Pension Bill‘ and the Triennial Act; so that, 
after all their clamour and changing of measures, they have nob 
been able to get one of their popular bills passed, though the news- 

for these three months, have swarmed with instructions for 
these purposes, from the constituents of all parts of Great Britain 
to their representatives. 

We go into mourning on Sunday for the old Empress Amelia.’ 
Lord Chedworth," one of three new peers, is dead. We hear the 
King of Sardinia is at Piacenza, to open the campaign. TI shall be 
in continual fears lest they disturb you atTlorence. My love to the 
Chutes, and my compliments to all my old acquaintance. I don’t 
think I have forgot one of them. Patapan is entirely yours, and 
entirely handsome. Good night ! 


4 John, second and last Duke of Montagu, of the first creation [ales atop, He 
was a man of some talent, and great occentrlelty, Sarah, Duchess of Marit 

his mother-In-law, used to say of him, “ ee Monkees Wty, See 
as mere a boy as if he was only fifteen.” p. 389.]—! 

2 William-Anne Keppel, second Earl of Aibeaatle Tait T75t), Am amiable 
digal, who filled various great offices, through the favour of Lady Yarmouth, and 
Insolvent,—Dovex. 

* Francis Greville, Lord Brooke, created Earl Brooke in 1746, and Earl of Warwick 
in 1749, Ho dicd in 1778. His little wife, to whom he was married 16 May, 1742, 
marriod, secondly, General Clarke, and died in 1800. See p. 108.—Commronan, 

* March 26, The Pension Bill reads sccond time in the Lorda. Duke of Devon- 
shire sid a few words against it. Lord Sandwich pleaded for it, that some persons 
now in the ministry had patronized it, and for thelr sakes it should bo committed : 
Lord Romney, that some objections against it had beon obviated ie alterations, 
‘These three spocches lasted scarce half a quarter of an hour. arth te jucstion being pub 
for committing, motcontent, 75; content, 46. I was one of five yps for it; Lord 
Carteret and Lord Berkeley against it—Seeker MS.—Watonr. 

a Widow of the Emperor Joseph. She was of the house of Wolfenbuttle — 

ALPOLE, 

* Johan Howe, Baq., created Baron of Chedworth, co, Gloucester, 12 May, 1741; 
died 1742.—Cummaanax. 
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70, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
April 15, 1142. 

‘Tirx great pleasure I receive from your letters is a little abated by 
my continually finding that they have been opened. It is a mortifi- 
ation, as it must restrain the freedom of our correspondence, and 
at a time when more than ever I must want to talk to you. 

Your brother showed me a letter, which I approve extremely, 
yet do not think this a proper time for it; for there is not only no 
present prospect of any further alterations, but, if there were, none 
‘that will give that person any interest. He really has lost himself 
so much, that it will be long before he can recover credit enough to 
do anybody any service. His childish and troublesome behaviour, 
particularly lately (but I will not mention instances, because I 
would not have it known whom I mean), has set him in.the lowest 
light imaginable. I have desired your brother to keep your letter, 
and when we sce a necessary or convenient opportunity, which I 
hope will not arrive, it shall be delivered. However, if you are still 
of that opinion, say so, and your brother shall carry it. At present, 
my dear child, I am much more at repose about you, as I trust no 
more will happen to endanger your situation. I shall not only give 
you the first notice, but employ all the means in my power to pre- 
vent your removal. 

The Secret Committe, it seems, are almost aground, and, it is 
thought, will soon finish. They are now reduced, as I hear, to 
inguire into the last month, not having met with any foundation for 
proceeding in the rest of the time. However, they have this week 
given a strong instance of their arbitrariness and private resent- 
ments. They sont for Paxton,' the Solicitor of the Treasury, and 
examined him about five hundred pounds which he had given seven 
years ago at Lord Limerick’s election. The man, as it directly 
tended to accuse himself, refused to answer. They complained to 
the House, and after a long debate he was committed to the serjeant- 
at-arms; and to-day, I hear, for still refusing, will be sent to 
Newgate* We adjourn to-day for ten days, but the committee has 


* Nichols Paxton, Solicitor to the Treasury, commemorated by Pope— 
"Dis all a libel, Paxton, Sir, will say. 
Hadied 1 18 April, 1744—Cunxexoman. 
‘of 180 against 128, Paxton was this day committed to Newgate ; 
wae oy reanained till the end of the sossion, July 15,—Wxtont. 
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leave to continue sitting. But, my dear child, you may be quite at 
ease, for they themselves soem to despair of being able to offeet 


anything. 

The Duke ' [of Cumberland] is of age to-day, and, I hear by the 
guns, is just gone with the King to take his seat in the Lords. 

T have this morning received the jar of cedrati safe, for which T 
give you a million of thanks. I am impatient to hear of the 
arrival of your secretary and the things at Florence; it is time for 
you to have received them. 

Here! Amorevoli has gent me another letter. Would you 
believe that our wiso directors for next year will not keep the 
Visconti, and have sent for the Fumagalli? She will not be heard 
to the first row of the pit. 

I am growing miserable, for it is growing fine weather—that is, 
everybody is going out of town. I have but just begun to like 
London, and to be settled in an agreeable set of people, and now 
they are going to wander all over the kingdom. Beeause they have 
some chance of having a month of good weather, they will bury 
themselves three more in bad. 

The Duchess of Cleveland’ died last night of what they call a 
miliary fever, which is much about: she had not been ill two days. 
So the poor creature, her Duke, is again to be let: she paid dear for 
the hopes of being Duchess dowager. 

Lady Catherine Pelham’ has miscarried of twins ; but they are so 
miserable with the loss of their former two boys, that they seem 
glad now of not having any more to tremble for. 

There is a man who has by degrees bred himself up to walk 
upon stilts so high, that he now stalks about and peeps into the one 
pair of stairs windows. If this practice should spread, dining-rooms 
will be as innocent as chapels. Good night! I never forget my 
best loves to the Chutes. 


P.8. I this moment hear that Edgoumbe* and Lord Fitzwilliam 


* William Augustus, Duke of Cumberland, third son of George IL, born 1721, died 
1765, unmarried. —Coxsivamax. 

® Lady Henrietta Pinch, sister of the Earl of Winchilsea, and wife of William, Duke 
of Cleveland —Watrou. 

* Catherine, sister of John Manners, Duke of Ratland, and wife of Henry Pelham 
{the minister], They lost their two sons by an epidemic sore-throat, afver which sho 
would never go to Esher, or any honse where she had seen them.—Watroux. 

* Richard Kdgeumbo, a great friend of Sir I. Walpole, was created a baron to pre 
vent his being examined by the Sccret Committee concerning the management of 
the Cornish boroughx—Waxroue. He was created Baron Edgecumbe, of Mount 


— 


1742) TO SIR HORACE MANN. wT 
are created English peers: I am sure the first is, and I believe the 
second." 


71. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


London, April 22, 1742, 

You perceive, by the size of my paper, how little I have to say. 
‘The whole town is out of town for Easter, and nothing left but dust, 
old women, and the Sccrct Committee. They go on warmly, and 
have turned their whole thoughts to the secret-service money, after 
which they are inquiring by all methods. Sir John Rawdon‘ (you 
remember that genius in Italy) voluntarily swore before them that, 
at the late election at Wallingford, he spent two thousand pounds, and 
that one Morley promised him fifteen hundred more, if he would lay 
it out. “ Whence was Morley to have it?”—“J don't know; T 
believe from the First Minister.” This makes an evidence, It is 
thought that they will ask leave to examine members, which was the 
reason of Edgeumbe’s going into the peerage, as they supposed he had 
heen the principal agent for the Cornish boroughs. Sir John Cotton 
said upon the occasion,  Betwoen Newgate’ and the House of Lords, 
the committee will not get any information.” 

The troops for Flanders go on board Saturday so’nnight, the first 
embareation of five thousand men: the whole number is to bo 
sixteen thousand. Itis not yet known what success Barl Stair has 
had at the Hague. ‘We are in great joy upon the news of the King 
of Prussia’s running away from the Austrians :* though his cowardice 
is well established, it is yet belicyed that the flight in question was 
determined by his head, not his heart ; in short, that it was treachery 
to his allies. 

OO eh ep ey eg oa pcre ee precy ty 


Edgecum! 
the duchy of Lancaster. He died 22nd Nov. 1758, His son, the second baron, died 
1761, was one of Horace Walpole's constant Christinas guests at Strawberry Hill — 


AM 
* Lord Pitzwilliam was created, 19 April, 1742, four days after the date of this 
letter, Lord Pitewillia, Bo Baron of Milton, co. Northampton. Soc p.124,—Ounxiwomax. 
‘was afterwards made an Irish lord—Watrorr. Lord 2 Rawdon in 1760, and 
Bel of Moira in 1761—Doven, 
Sh Paxton [p. 155], who was sont thither for refusing to give evidence. 


‘This must allude to the King of Prussin’s abandonment of his design to penetrate 
Austria to Vionna, which he gave up in consequence of the rips of 
iis Saxon and the absence of bia French allies [t is curious now, whon the mint of 
Byeleas hiss passed away, to hear Frederick the Great accused of 

vii 
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T forgot to tell you, that of the Secret Committee Sir John Rush- 
out and Cholmley Turnor never go to it, nor, which is more extra- 
ordinary, Sir John Barnard. He says he thought their views were 
more general, but finding them so particular against one man, he will 
not engage with them. 

I have been breakfasting this morning at Ranelagh-Garden ;* 
they have built an immense amphitheatre, with balconies full of little 
alehouses ; it is in rivalry to Vauxhall, and costs above twelve thou- 
sand pounds. The building is not finished, but they get great sums 
by people going to see it and breakfasting in the house: there were 
yesterday no less than three hundred and eighty persons, at eighteen 
pence a-piece. You see how poor we are, when, with a tax of four 
shillings in the pound, we are laying out such sums for cakes and ale. 

We have a new opera, with your favourite song, Se cerca, se dice :* 
Monticelli sings it beyond what you can conceive. Your last was of 
April 8th. I like the medal of the Crsars and Nihils* extremely ; 
but don’t at all like the cracking of your house, except that it drives 
away your Pettegola’ What I like much worse, is your recovering 
your strength so slowly ; but I trust to the warm weather. 

Miss Granville, daughter of the late Lord Lansdown, is named 
maid of honour, in the room of Miss Hamilton, who I told you is to 
be Lady Brook: they are both so small! what little eggs they will 
lay ! 

How does my Princess!’ does not she deign to visit you too? Is 
Sade* there still? Is Madame Suares quite gone into devotion yet? 
Tell me anything—I love anything that you write to me. Good 
night! 

* This once colobrated place of amusement was so called from its site being that of 
a villa of Viscount Ranelagh, near Chelsea. Tho last entertainment given in it was 


the installation ball of the Knighta of the Bath, in 1802, It has since been razed to 
the ‘Waronr. ‘The principal room, the Rotunda, was firat opened Sth April, 
1742,—Cowsranam, 

* In the Olimpinde,—Waxrots. 

* A satirical medal ; on one side was the head of Francis, Duke of Lorrain (after- 
wards Emperor), with this motto, au! Casar aut nihil: on the revere, that of the 
Emperor Charles VIL, Elector of Bavaria, who had been driven out of his dominions, 
roar et wikil—W anrour, 

* Sir H. Mann had mentioned, in one of his letters, the appearance of several cracks: 
in the walls of his house at Florynes, Mrs, Goldaworthy, the wife of the English 
consal, had taken refuge in it when driven from Leghorn by an earthquake—Dovaxx 

* Mra. Goldsworthy.—Wanroue, 

© George Granville, Lord Lansdown, Pope's “Granville the polite,” one of Queen 
seat twelve pecrs, and one of the si oete that time, Hedied in 1784.—Dovan. 

Princess Craon.—Waxrour, 
* The Chevalice de Snde,—Warroue 
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72. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


London, April 29, 1742, 


By yours of April 17, N.S,, and some of your last letters, I find 
my Lady Walpole is more mad than ever—why, there never was so 
wild a scheme as this of setting up an interest through Lord Chester- 
field! one who has no power; and, if he had, would think of, or 
serve hor, one of the last persons upon earth. What connexion has 
he with, what interest could he have in obliging her ? and, but from 
views, what has he ever done, or will he ever do? But is Richcourt’ 
80 shallow, and so ambitious, as to put any trust in these projects ? 
My dear child, believe mo, if I was to mention them here, they 
would sound so chimerical, so womanish, that I should be laughed at 
for repeating them. For yourself, be quite at rest, and laugh, as I 
do, at feeble, visionary malice, and assure yourself, whoever mentions 
such politics to you, that my Lady Walpole must have very frippery 
intelligence from hence, if she can raise no better views and on no 
better foundations. For the poem you mention, I never read it; 
upon inquiry, I find there was such a thing, though now quite 
obsolete: undoubtedly not Pope's, and only proves what I said 
before, how low, how paltry, how uninformed her ladyship’s cor- 
respondents must be. 

We are now all military! all preparations for Flanders! no 
parties but reviews ; no officers but “hope” they are to go abroad — 
at least, it is the fashion to say so. I am studying lists of regiments 
and names of colonels—not that “I hope I am to go abroad,” but to 
talk of those who do. Three thousand men embarked yesterday and 
the day before, and the thirteen thousand others sail as soon as the 
transports can return. Messicurs d'Allemagne’ roll their red eyes, 
stroke up their great beavers, and look fierce—you know one loves & 
review and a tattoo. 

We had a debate yesterday in the House on a proposal for 
replacing four thousand men of some that are to be sent abroad, 
that, in short, we might have fifteen thousand men to guard the 
kingdom. This was strongly opposed by the Tories, but we carried 
it in the committee, 214 against 123, and to-day, in the House, 280 
against 169. Sir John Barnard, Pulteney, the new ministry, all the 


* Count Richcourt was a Lorrainer, and chief minister of Plorenos ; there wns great 
connexion betwoen him and Lady Walpole. (See p. 87, —Warrou, 
+ ‘The royal fxmily.—Warroue, 
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pre. 
Prince's people, except the Cobham cousins,’ the Lord Mayor, several 
of the Opposition, voted with us; so you must interpret Tories in 
the strongest sense of the word. 

The Secret Committee has desired leave to-day to examine three 
members, Burrel, Bristow, and Hanbury Williams:* the two first 
are directors of the Bank ; and it is upon an agreement made with 
them, and at which Williams was present, about remitting some 
money to Jamaica, and in which they pretend Sir Robert made 
a bad bargain, to oblige them as members of Parliament. They all 
three stood up, and voluntarily offered to be examined ; so no vote 
passed upon if. 

These are all the political nows: there is little of any other sort; 
so little gallantry is stirring, that Ido not hear of so much as one 
Maid of Honour who has declared herself with child by any officer, 
to engage him not to go abroad. I told you once or twice that Miss 
Hamilton is going to be married to Lord Brook: somebody wished 
Lord Archibald joy. He replied, “Providence has been very good 
to my family.” 

We had a great scuffle the other night at the Opera, which 
interrupted it. Lord Lincoln was abused in the most shocking 
manner by a drunken officer, upon which he kicked him, and was 
drawing his sword, but was prevented. They were put under 
arrest, and the next morning the man begged his pardon before the 

in the 


most submissive terms. I saw the quarrel from the other side of 
the house, and rushing to get to Lord Lincoln, could not for the 
crowd. I climbed into the front-boxes, and stepping over the 
shoulders of three ladies, before I knew where I was, found I had 
lighted into Lord Rockingham’s’ lap. It was ridiculous! Good 
night ! 


73. TO RICHARD WEST, BSQ. 
Daan Weer: London, May 4, V742. 
Your letter made me quite melancholy, till I came to the post- 


* Pitta, Gronvilles, Lytteltons, all related by marriage, or female descent, to Lond 
Cobham—Dover. The boy patriots, or Cobham cousins, as Sir Robert Walpole 
used to call them,—Cussivonam. 

* Sir Charles Hanbury Williams, the poet and wit, born 1709, died 2 Nov, 1759, 
it is mid, by his own hand. His political squibs are some of the moat lively and 

us in our language—Cumxrsamast. 
Lewis Watson, second Karl of Rockingham. He married Catharine, second 
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seript of fine weather. Your so suddenly finding the benefit of it, 
makes me trust you will entirely recover your health and spirits 
with the warm season ; sere eae Ae es 
more reason, as few have known you so 

Don't be afraid of your letters boing dull. Tidontt deans iit 
called your friend, if I were impatient at hearing your complaints. 
T do not desire you to suppress them till their causes cease } nor 
should T expect you to write cheerfully while you are ill. I never 

ign to wnte any man’s life as a stoic, and consequently should 
not desire him to furnish me with opportunities of assuring posterity 
what pains he took not to show any pain. 

Tf you did amuse yourself with writing anything in poetry, you 
know how pleased I should be to see it; but for encouraging you to 
it, d'yo see, ’tis an age most unpoetical! "Lis even a test of wit to 
dislike pootry ; and though Pope has half a dozen old friends that he 
has preserved from the taste of last century, yet, I assure you, the 
generality of readers are more diverted with any paltry prose 
answer to old Marlborough’s secret history of Queen Mary’s robes. 
T do not think an author would be universally commended for any 
production in verse, unless it were an Ode to the Secret Committee, 
with rhymes of liberty and property, nation and administration. 

Wit itself is monopolised by politics; no laugh but would be 
ridiculous if it were not on one side or t’other. Thus Sandys thinks 
he has spoken an epigram, when he crincles up his nose and lays a 
smart accent on ways and means. 

We may, indeed, hope a little better now to the declining arts. 
The reconciliation between the royalties is finished, and fifty thou- 
sand pounds a-year more added to the heir apparent’s revenue. 
He will have money now to tune up Glover, and Thomson, and 
Dodsley again : 


Et spes ot ratio studiorum in Cwsare tantum. 


Asheton is much yours. He has preached twice at Somerset 
Chapel with the greatest applause. I do not mind his pleasing the 
generality, for you know they ran as much after Whitfield as they 
could after Tillotson ; and I do not doubt but St. Jude converted as 
many honourable women as St. Paul. But I am sure you would 
approve his compositions, and admire them still more when you 


Asughter and cocheir of Sir George Sondes, Earl of Feversham, and died in 1745.— 
Watcar. ; 
YOR, Te : * 
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heard him deliver them. He will write to you himself next post, but 
is not mad enough with his fame to write you a sermon. Adieu, 
dear child! Write me the progress of your recovery,’ and believe 
it will give me a sincere pleasure; for I am, yours ever. 


74. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Downing Street, May 6, V742. 

I mays received a long letter from you of the 22nd of April, Tt 

amazes me! that our friends of Florence should not prove our 
friends !* Is it possible? I have always talked of their cordiality, 
because I was convinced they could haye no shadow of interest in 
their professions :—of that, indeed, I am convinced still—but how 
could they fancy they had? There is the wonder! If they wanted 
common honesty, they seem to have wanted common sense more. 
What hope of connection could there ever be between the English 
ministry and the Florentine nobility? The latter have no views of 
being, or knowledge for being envoys, &c. They are too poor and 
proud to think of trading with us; too abject to hope for the restora 
tion of their liberty from us—and, indeed, however we may affection 
our own, we have showed no regard for their liberty—they have 
had no reason ever to expect that from us! In short, to me it is 
mystery! But how could you not tell me some particulars? Have 
I so little interested myself with Florence, that you should think 
I can be satisfied without knowing the least particulars? I must 
know names. Who are these wretches that I am to scratch out of 
my list? I shall give them a black blot the moment I know who 
have behaved ill to you. Is Casa Ferroni of the number? T 
suspect it:—that was of your first attachments. Are the prince and 
princess dirty —-the Suares ?—tell me, tell me! Indeed, my dear 
Mr. Chute, I am not of your opinion, that he should shut himself 
up and despise them; let him go abroad and despise them. Must 
he mope because the Florentines are like the rest of the world? 
But that is not true, for the world in England haye not declared 
themselves so suddenly. It has not been the fashion to desert the 


+ Mr. West died in loss than a month from the date of this letter, in the twenty- 
sixth year of his age.—Burny, Sco Anbton's beautifal vorses on West's death, pont, 
p. 189.—Consrxoran. 

* This alludes to an account given by Sir Horace Mann, in one of his of 
the change he bad observed in the mannor of many of the Florentines towards 
self since Sir Robert Walpole's retirement from offes, upon the supposition enter. 
tained by them that he was intimately couneoted with tho fallen minister—Dormn. 
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earl and his friends: he has had more concourse, more professions, 
and has still, than in the height of his power. So your neighbours 
have been too hasty; they are new stylo, at least, eleven days 
before us. Tell them, tell Richcourt, tell his Cleopatra,’ that all 
their hopes are vanished, all their faith in Secret Committees—the 
reconciliation is made, and whatever reports their secretships may 
produce, there will be at least above a hundred votes added to our 
party. Their triumph has been but in hope, and their hope has 
failed in two months. 

As to your embroil with Richcourt, I condemn you excessively : 
not that you was originally in fault, but by seeming to own yourself 
so. He is an impertinent fellow, and will be so, if you'll let him. 
My dear child, act with the spirit of your friends here; show we 
have lost no credit by losing power, and that a little Ttalian minister 
must not dare to insult you. Publish the accounts I send you; 
whieh I give you my honour are authentic. If they are not, let 
Cyiheris, your Antony’s travelling concubine, contradict them. 

You tell me the St. Quintin is arrived at Genoa; I see by the 
prints of to-day that it is got to Leghorn: I am extremely glad, for 
T feared for it, for the poor boy, and for the things. Tell me how 
you like your secretary. I shall be quite happy, if I have placed 
one with you that you like. 

thed much at the family of cats Tam to receive. T believe 
they will be extremely welcome to Lord Islay* now; for he appears 
litéle, lives more darkly and more like a wizard than ever. These 
huge cats will figure prodigiously in his cell ; he is of the mysterious, 
dingy nature of Stosch. 

As words is what I have not rhetoric to find out to thank you for 
sending me this paragraph of Madame Goldsworthy, I can only tell 
you that I laughed for an hour at it. This was one of my Lady 
Pomfret’s correspondents. 

There seems to be a little stop in our embarkations; since the 
first, they have discovered that the horse must not go till all the hay 
is provided. Three thousand men will make a fine figure towards 
supporting the balance of power! Our whole number was to be 


alpole. 
» Ariat pi ato yh Dus Ang ‘He was created Earl 
of Islay for in forwarding the Scottish union, In 1743, he succeeded his 
ae rare Acai anid died LAD Apel, 761. Ho was Sir Raber eipoies 
manager for Scotland, and enjoyed the entire confidenco of that minister. See 
p. 73 and p. 135.—Cunsreonam. 3 
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but sixtoen; and if all these cannot be assembled before the end of 
Tuly, what will be said of it? 

The Secret Committee go on very pitifully; they are now in- 
quiring about some custom-house officers that were turned out at 
Weymouth for voting wrong at elections. Don't you think these 
articles will prove to the world what they have been saying of Sir 
Robert for these twenty years? Tho Honse still sits in obseryance 
to them; which is pleasant to me, for it keeps people in town. We 
haye operas too; but they are almost over, and if it were not for a 
daily east wind, they would give way to Vauxhall and Chelsea. 
The new directors have agreed with the Fumagalli for next year, bat 
she is to be second woman: they keep the Visconti. Did I never 
mention the Bettina, the first dancer. It seems she was kept by a 
Neapolitan prince, who is extremely jealous of her coming hither, 
About a fortnight ago she fell ill, upon which her Neapolitan footman 
made off immediately. She dances again, but is very weak, and 
thinks herself poisoned. 

Adieu! my dear child; toll me you aro well, casy, and in spirits : 
kiss the Chutes for me, and believe me, &o. 


7, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
London, May 18, 1742. 

As I am obliged to put my letter into the secretary’s office by nino 
o'clock, and it now don’t want a quarter of it, I can say but three 
words, and must defer till next post answering your long letter by the 
courier. Iam this moment come from the House, where we have had 
the first part of the Report from the Secret Committee. It is 
long ; but, unfortunately for them, there is not once to be in it 
the name of the Earl of Orford: there is a good deal about Mr. 
Paxton and the borough of Wendover ; and it appears that in eleyen 
years Mr. Paxton has received ninety-four thousand pounds unao- 
counted for: now, if Lady Richeourt can make anything of all this, 
you have freely my leaye to communicate it to her. Pursuant to 
this Report, and Mr. Paxton’s contumacy, they moved for leaye to 
bring in a bill to indemnify all persons who should accuse themselves 
of any crime, provided they do but accuse Lord Orford, and they 
have carried it by 251 to 228! but it is so absurd a bill, that there 
is not the least likelihood of its passing the Lords. By this bill, 
whoever are guilty of murder, treason, forgery, &c. have nothing to 
do but to add perjury, and swear Lord Orford knew of it, and they 
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may plead their pardon. Tell Lady Richeourt this. Lord Orford 
knew of her gallantries; she may plead her pardon. Good night! 
T have not a moment to lose, 


76. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

May 20, 1742. 
I senr you a sketch last post of the division on the Indemnity 
Bill. As they carried the question for its being brought in, they 
brought it in on Saturday ; but were prevailed on to defer the second 
reading till Tuesday. ‘Then we had a long debate till eight at night, 
when they carried it, 228 against 217, only eleven majority ; before, 
they had had twenty-three. They immediately went into the com- 
mittee on it, and reported it thatnight. Yesterday it came to the last 
reading; but the House, having sat so late the night before, was not 
so full, and they carried it, 216 to 184. But to-day it comes into 
the Lords, where they do not in the least expect to succeed ; yet, to 
show their spirit, they have appointed a great dinner at the Fountain 
to-morrow, to consider on methods for supporting the honour of the 
Commons, as they call it, against the Lords, So now all prospect of 
quiet seems to vanish! The noise this bill makes is incredible; it 
is so unprecedented, so violent a step! Everything is inflamed by 
Pulteney, who governs both parties, only, I think, to exasperate both 
more. Three of our own people of the committee, the Solicitor," 
[Strange] Talbot, and Bowles, vote against us in the Indemnity Bill, 
and the two latter have even spoke against us. Sir Robert said, at 
the beginning, when he was congratulated on having some of his own 
friends in the Committee, “The moment they are appointed, they 
will grow so jealous of the honour of the Committee, that they will 

ee 
news are as bad as our domestic: there seem little 
Baa ss oes ints ons crores there are even letters, 
that mention strongly their resolution of not stirring—so we have 
Quixoted away sixteen thousand men! On Saturday wo had 
eeaisioPlthe Austrians having out of two thousand Prassand ii 
a retreat; but on Sunday came news of the great victory’ which the 


# John Strange, Eaq,, made Solicitor-General in 1736, and Master of the Rolls in 
1760, He died in 1754.—Wasonr, 

‘Voltaire has since made the same kind of obeerration in his “ Life of Louls XIV." 

gece hommes se piquent toujours de remplir un devolr qui lea 


hatile of Chotusitz, or Cxatlau, gained by the King of Prussia over the very 
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latter have gained, killing six, and taking two thousand Austrians 
prisoners, and that Prince Charles is retired to Vienna wounded. 
This will but too much confirm the Dutch in their apprehensions of 
Prussia. 

As to the long letter you wrote me, in answer to a very particular 
one of mine, I cannot explain myself, till I find a safer conveyance 
than the post, by which, I perceive, all our letters are opened. I 
can only tell you, that in most things you guessed right; and that 
as to myself all is quiet. 

I am in great concern, for you seem not satisfied with the boy we 
sent you. Your brother entirely agreed with me, that he was what 
you seemed to describe; and as to his being on the foot of a servant, 
I give you my honour I repeated it over and over to his mother. I 
suppose her folly was afraid of shocking him. As to Italian, she 
assured me he had been learning it some time. If he does not 
answer your purpose, let me know if you can dispose of him any 
other way, and I will try to accommodate you better. Your brother 
has this moment been here, but there was no letter for me; at least, 
none that they will deliver yet. 

I know not in the least how to advise Mr. Jackson” Ido not 
think Mr. Pelham the proper person to apply to; for the Duke of 
Newcastle is as jealous of him as of anybody. Don’t say this to 
him. For Lord Hervey, though Mr. Jackson has interest there, I 
would not advise him to try it, for both hate him. The applica- 
tion to the Duke of Newcastle, by the most direct means, I should 
think the best, or by any one that can be serviceable to the govern- 
ment. 


You will langh at an odd accident that happened the other day to 
my uncle :* they put him into the papers for Earl of Sheffield. There 
have been little disputes between the two Houses about coming into 
each other's house ; when a lord comes into the Commons, they call 


superior forces of the Austrians, This victory occasioned peace between the contend- 
ing powers, and the cession of Silesia to the Prussian monarch.—Dovzn. 

' This relates to some differences between Mr, Walpole and his father, to which 
the former had alluded in one of his letters, They never suited onc another either in 
habits, tastes, or opinions; in addition to which, Sir Robert appears to have been. 
rather a harsh father to his youngest son. If such was the case, the latter nol 
revenged himself, by his earnest olicitude through life for the honour of his 
memory.—Dovan. Compare the Preface to this volume by the writer of this note— 
Cuyxxrmamam, 

* He had been consul at Genoa—W AaLroun 

* Old Horace Walpole, afterwards, 1756, Baron Walpole of Weolterton.— 
Ourstsanax. 
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out withdraw : that day, the moment my uncle came in, they all 
roared out, withdraw! withdraw f 
. The great Mr. Nugent! has been unfortunate, too, in parliament; 
besides being very ill heard, from being a very indifferent speaker ; 
the other day on the Place Bill, (which, by the way, we have new 
modelled and softened, and to which the Lords have submitted to 
agree to humour Pulteney,) he rose, and said, “ He would not vote, 
as he was not determined in his opinion; but he would offer his 
sentiments ; which were, particularly, that the bishops had been the 
cause of this bill being thrown out before.” Winnington called him 
to onder, desiring he would be tender of the Church of England. 
You know he was a papist. In answer to the beginning of his speech, 
Velters Cornwall, who is of the same side, said, “THe wondered that 
when that gentleman could not convince himself by his eloquence, 
Serre we cerryincn a valor se 

Did I tell you that Lord Rochford’ has at last married Miss 
Young ?* I say, at last, for they don’t pretend to have been married 
this twelvemonth; but were publicly married last week.—Adieu ! 





‘7, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Downing Street, May 26, 1742, 


‘To-pay calls itself May the 26th, as you perceive by the date; 
tut T am writing to you by the fire-side, instead of going to Vauxhall. 
Tf we have one warm day in seven, “we bless our stars, and think it 
luxury.” And yet we have as much waterworks and fresco diver- 
sions, as if we lay ten degrees nearer warmth. Two nights ago 
Ranelagh-gardens were opened at Chelsea; the Prince, Princess, 
Duke, much nobility, and much mob foetal were there. There is 
a vast amphitheatre, finely gilt, painted, and illuminated, into which 
everybody that loves euting, drinking, staring, or crowding, is 
admitted for twelvepence. The building and disposition of tho 
gardens cost sixteen thousand pounds. Twice a-week there are to 


|S alata ie baler pe pri baer Earl Nugent, in 
the of Ireland. He was an occasional poct, and the solitary benefactor of 
who has made him immortal by his lotter of thanks fora Haunch of 
Venison. He dicd 13th Oct, 1788. [Sec p, 108) —Cunsimonax. 
* William Henry Zulestetn Nassau, fourth Earl of Rochford. He filled many 
situations, and was at different times groom of the stole and secretary of 
state. He died in 1781.—Dovxn. 
* Lucy, daughterof Edward Young, Eaq. [of Durnford, Wilts), She had been maid 
ef bonour to the Princess of Wales. Watroin, 
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be Ridottos, at guinea-tickets, for which you are to have a supper 
and music. I was there last night, but did not find the joy of it. 
Vauxhall is a little better ; for the garden is pleasanter, and one goes 
by water. Our operas are almost over; there were but three-and- 
forty people last night in the pit and boxes. There is a little simple 
farce at Drury Lane, called “ Miss Lucy in Town,”' in which Mrs. 
Clive" mimics the Museovita admirably, and Beard,’ Amorevoli 
tolerably. But all the run is now after Garrick, a wine-merchant, 
who is turned player, at Goodman’s-fields. He plays all parts, and 
is a very good mimic. His acting I have seen, and may say to you, 
who will not tell it again here, I see nothing wonderful in it;* but 
it is heresy to say so: the Duke of Argyll says, he is superior to 
Betterton. Now I talk of players, tell Mr. Chute, that his friend 
Bracegirdle* breakfasted with me this morning. As she went out, 
and wanted her clogs, she turned to me, and said, “I remember at 
the playhouse, they used to call Mrs. Oldfield’s* chair! Mrs. Barry’s” 
clogs! and Mrs, Bracegirdle’s pattens ! ” 

T did, indeed, design the letter of this post for Mr. Chute ; but I 
have received two such charming long ones from you of the 16th 
ond 20th of May (N.S.), that I must answer them, and beg him to 
excuse me till another post; so must the Prince [Craon], Princess, 
the Grifona, and Countess Galli. For the Princess's letter, I am 
not sure I shall answer it so soon, for hitherto I have not been able 
to read above every third word; however, you may thank her as 


* Miss Lucy in Town, a Ballad Parco, by Henry Fielding, produced at 
6th May, 17. It was prohibited after the eighth night by order of the a i 

herlain, the Duke of Grafton; but afterwards allowed to be acted. 

or Cantileno—Cusrxamam, 

Catherine Raftor, better known as Catherine Clive, and better atill as Kitty Clive, 
‘born 1711, died Doc. 7.1785, Walpole was fond of her society, and gave her a hones 
on his Strawberry estate, called Little Strawberry Hill. In some of his letters he 
calle it Cliveden, Mr, Raftor, & brother of Mrs, Clive’s, lived with Kitty at Little 
Strawberry Hill, Mra Clive ia buried in Twickenham churchyard, where @ monu- 
ment to her memory is still to be seen, [Soo p. 18].—Cuxnaxonam, 

John Beard, singer, actor, and manager, died a. 4,1701. We shall hear, aa we 
read on, of his ranaway marriage with Lady Henrietta Herbert,—Cunsrwamaxe, 

* Garrick made his first appearance in London at Goodinan’s Ficlds Theatre, Oct. 19, 
1741, in the character of Richard 111. Walpole doos not appear to have been singular 
in the opinion here given. Gray, in a letter to Chute, says, “Did I tell you about 
Mr. Garrick. that the town are horn-mad after: there are a dozen luke of aight ab 
‘Goodman fields sometimes; and yot I am stiff in the oppoaition."—Warenr, 

# Anne Bracegirdle, died Bept) 12, 1748, aged eighty-five, and waa buried in the east 
walk of Westminster Abbey Cloisters. —Cunmixottan. 

* Anne Oldfield, died Oct, 23, 1730, and was buried in Westminster Abbey, Ter 
son, by General cee married the daughter of Sir Robert Walpole by his 
err wifo.—Coxsixon 

7 Elimbeth Barry, ‘ied Nov. 7, 1718, and was buried at Acton, in Middlosox— 
Coxxtsoman. 
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much as if I understood it all. Iam very happy that mes dagatelies 
(for I still insist they were so) pleased. You, my dear child, are 
very good to be pleased with the snuff-box. Tam much obliged to 
the superior /umiéres of old Sarasin‘ about the Indian ink: if she 
meant the black, I am sorry to say I had it into the bargain with 
the rest of the Japan: for the coloured, it is only a curiosity, 
because it has seldom been brought over. I remember Sir Hans 
Sloane* was the first who ever had any of it, and would on no account 
give my mother the least morsel of it. She afterwards got 1 good 
deal of it from China; and since that, more has come over; but it is 
even less valuable than the other, for we never could tell how to use 
it; however, let it make its figure. 

Tam sure you hate me all this time, for chatting about so many 
trifles, and telling you no polities. I own to you, I am so wearied, 
so worn with them, that I searce know how to turn my hand to 
them ; but you shall know all I know. I told you of the meeting at 
Bil Ranta tavern = Pulteney had promised to be there, but was 
not; nor Carteret. ‘Ag the. Tord hac off ti tinier 
Indemnity Bill, nothing material passed ; but the meeting was yery 
Jacobite. Yesterday the bill came on, and Lord Cartorct took the 
lead against it, and about seven in the evening it was flung out by 
almost two to one, 92 to 47, and 17 proxies to 10, To-day we had 
a motion by the new Lord Hillsborough’ (for the father is just dead), 
and seconded by Lord Barrington,* to examine the Lords’ yotes, to 
see what was become of the bill: this is the form. The chancellor 
of the Exchequer, and all the new ministry, were with us against it; 
but they earried it, 164 to 159. It is to be reported to-morrow, and 
as we have notice, we may possibly throw it out; else they will 
hurry on to a breach with the Lords. Pulteney was not in the 
House: he was riding the other day, and met the King’s coach; 
endeavouring to turn out of the way, his horse started, flung him, 
and fell upon him: he is much bruised; but not at all dangerously, 


* Madame Sarasin, n Lorrain ae to Princess Craon—Warroun. 
* Sir Hans Sloanc, Bart, whose collections of overy description founded the 
British Spa Sir Hans nominated Horace Walpole a trustee of hla collection — 


il i, te wend Lord Hillsborough, afterwards created an Trish earl and 
made cofferer of the household —Waxrour. In the reign of baat Shape re ices 


ee easiend, and finally Marquis of Dow 
held the office of of state for the colonies —Dovrs. 
+ William Wildman, Viscount Barrington, made lord of the Admiralty on the 


cealition, and master of the great wardrobe, in 1754.—Warroun. He afterwards held 
tho offices of chancellor of the exchequer, secretary wt war, and treasurer of the navy, 
and died February Ist, 1793.—Dovan. 
=—— 
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On this occasion, there was an epigram fixed to a list, which T will 
explain to you afterwards: it is not known who wrote it, bat it was 
addressed to him ; 


‘Thy horse docs things by halves, like thee = 
Hara rind and fo, thst and 

a 

‘The King and Constitution. ay 


The list I meant: you must know, some time ago, before the 
change, they had moved for a committee to examine, and state the 
public accounts: it was passed. Finding how little success they had 
with their Secret Committee, they have set this on foot, and we 
were to ballot for seven commissioners, who are to have a thousand 
a-year, Wo ballotted yesterday: on our list were Sir Richard 
Corbet,' Charles Hamilton,* (Lady Archibald’s brothor,) Sir William 
Middleton,” Mr. West, Mr. Fonnereau, Mr. Thompson, and Mr. 
Ellis. On theirs, Mr. Bance, George Grenville, Mr. Hooper, Sir 
Charles Mordaunt,” Mr. Phillips, Mr. Pitt, and Mr. Stuart. On 
casting up the numbers, the four first on ours, and the three first 
on their list, appeared to have the majority; so no great harm will 
come from this, should it pass the Lords; which it is not likely to 
do. Ihave now told you, I think, all the political news, except that 
the troops continue going to Flanders, though we hear no good news 
yet from Holland. 

Tf we can prevent any dispute between the two Houses, it is 
believed and much hoped by the Court, that the Secret Committee 
will desire to be dissolved: if it does, there is an end of all this 
tempest ! 


* Sir Richard Corbet, of Leighton, in Montgomeryshire, the fourth baronet of the 
. He was member for Shrewsbury, and died in 1774.—Dover, 

be Hon. Charles Hamilton, sixth son of James, sixth Earl of Abercorn, member 
for Truro, comptroller of the green cloth to the Prince of Wales, and 
recelver-gencral of the Island of Minorea. He died in 1787.—Dovex. Better 
Mr. Hamilton was ono of the restorers of landscape gardening. Pain’s Hill, in 
‘Surrey, was ono of the gardening glories of the eighteenth century.—Comsmau am, 

* Sir William Middleton, Bart, of Belsay Castle, Northumberland, the thind 
eee es: ‘He was member for Northumberland, and died in 1767,— 

VER. 

* Welbore Ellia, member of parliament for abore half a century; during which 
poriod he held the different offices of » lord of the Admiralty, secretary wt war, trea: 
wurer of the navy, rico-trossurer of Ireland, and secretary of state, He wna ertated 
Lord Mendip in 1794, with remainder to his nephew, Viscount Clifden, and died 
February 2, 1802, at the age of eighty-eight—Doves. Lord Dover was the son of 
Welbore Ellis, Viscount Clifden —Cunwmonax. 

* Sir Charles Mordaunt, of Masingham in Norfolk, the sixth baronet of the family. 
He was member for the county of Warwick, and died in 1778—Doven. 
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T must tell you an ingenuity of Lord Raymond,' an epitaph on the 
Indemnifying Bill—I believe you would guess the author :— 
Interr'd beneath this marble stone doth lie 
‘Phe Bill of Fy 
‘Yo show the good for which it was design’d, 
It died itself to save mankind. 


My Lady Townshend [Harrison] made me laugh the other night 
about your old acquaintance, Miss Edwin; who, by the way, is 
grown almost a Methodist. My lady says she was forced to have 
an issue made on one side of her head, for her eyes, and that Kent * 
advised her to have another on the other side for symmetry. 

‘There has lately been published one of the most impudent things 
that ever was printed; it is called “The Irish Register,’* and is a 
list of all the unmarried women of any fashion in England, ranked 
in order, duchesses-dowager, ladies, widows, misses, &c. with their 
names at length, for the benefit of Irish fortune-hunters, or as it is 
said, for the incorporating and manufacturing of British commodi- 
ties. Miss Edwards‘ is the only one printed with a dash, because 
they have placed her among the widows. T will send you this, 
“Miss Lacy in Town,” and tho mapazines, by the fiat 
ag I should the other things, but your brother tells mo you have bad 
them by another hand. I received the cedrati, for which I have 
already thanked you: but I have been so much thanked by several 
people to whom I gave some, that I ean yery well afford to thank 


you again. 

As to Stosch oxpocting any present from me, he was so extremely 
well paid for all I had of him, that I do not think myself at all in 
his debt: however, you was very good to offer to pay him. 

As to my Lady Walpole, I shall say nothing now, as I have not 
seen either of the two persons since I received your letter to whom I 
design to mention her ; only that I am extremely sorry to find you 
still disturbed at any of the little nonsense of that cabal. I hoped 
that the accounts which I have sent you, and which, except in my 
last letter, must have been very satisfactory, would have served 


| Robert the second Lord Raymond (died 1765}, son of the Tord clef justice, 

—Waxro. 

* William Kent, the architect; he lived with Mrs. Butler, the actress, and died 
SNINUNAM. 


1748. —Co 

* “The Irish Register,” was published in June, 1742, by Webb, price 1y., and was 
followed tho sme month, alao price lz, by“ The English Register, or the Irish Register 
Mateh'd."—Coswinonas. 


* Mies Edwards, an unmarried lady of great fortuno, who openly kept Lord Anne 
Watroum. 
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is gone out of town during the Whitsuntide, and many will not 
return, at least not these six weeks ; for so long they say it will be 
before the Secret Committee make their Report, with which they 
intend to finish. We are, however, entertained with pageants every 
day—reviews to gladden tho heart of David,’ and triumphs of 
Absolom! Ho’ ond his wife went in great parade yesterday through 
the city and the dust to dine at Greenwich ; they took water at the 
Tower, and trumpeting away to Grace Tosier’s, 


Like Cimon, triumph'd both on land and ware? 


I don’t know whether it was my Lord of Bristol’ or some ono of 
the Saddlers” Company who had told him that this was the way “to 
steal the hearts of the people.” He is in a quarrel with Lord 
Falmouth.* There is just dead one Hammond,’ a disciple of Lord 
Chesterfield, and equerry to his royal highness: he had parts, and 
was just come into parliament, strong of the Cobham faction, or 
nepotism, as Sir Robert calls it. The White Prince desired Lord 
Falmouth to choose Dr. Lee, who, you know, has disobliged the 
party by accepting a lordship of the admiralty, Lord Falmouth 
has absolutely refused, and insists upon choosing ono of his own 
brothers: his highness talks loudly of opposing him. The borough 
is a Cornish one, 

There is arrived a courier from Lord Stair, with news of Prince 
Lobkowita having cut eut off five thousand French. We are hurry- 
ing away the rest of our troops to Flanders, and say that we are in 
great spirits, and intend to be in greater when we have defeated the 
French too. 


4 Goorge the Second.—Warrou. 

® Frederic, Prince of Walex—Waxroux. 

: pas eager chante ge 4 ‘bv evantaaily Ares 

" 4 Bishop |. WaLroir, 
‘of Canterbury. According to Walpole, he was brod 3 man-nidwife.—Doven. eae 
had committed in Walpole’s eyes the unpardonable offence of having “procured a 
‘inge betwoen the helresa of the Duke of Kent and the chancellor's (Hardwicke’s) 

son ;* le voeshite readily propagated the charges of his being “a preabyterian, a 
man-midwifo, and president of a very free-thinking club,” (Mcmolrs, |, p. 66) when 
the fact Is, the parents of Socker were dissenters, and he for a time the: A 
though not the practice, of medicine and » ‘The third charge is a mere false- 
hood. See also Quarterly Review, xxvil. p. 187.—Watonr, 

® The Prince was a member of the Saddlers' company.—Watrorr. 

© Hagh Boscawen, second Viscount Falmouth, a great dealer in boroughs. It is of 
him that Dodington tells the story, that he went to tho minister to ask a favour, 
which the latter scemed unwilling to grant; upon which Lord Falmouth said, 
“ Remember, Sir, we are seven /”—Dover, 

7 Author of Love Blogics—Watroue. See vol. i. p. 114.—Cusxmonam. 
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For my own particular I cannot say I am well; I am afraid 
have a little fever upon my spirits, or at least have nerees, which, 
you know, everybody has in England. I begin the cold bath 
to-morrow, and talk of going to Tunbridge, if the parliament rises 
soon. Sir Robert, who begins to talk seriously of Houghton, has 
desired me to go with him thither; but that is not at all settled. 
Now I mention Houghton, you was in the night to miss a gallery 
there ; but there is one actually fitting up, where the green-house 
was, and to be furnished with the spoils of Downing-street, 

Tam quite sorry you have had so much trouble with those odious 
eats of Malta: dear child, fling them into the Arno, if there is water 
enough at this season to drown them ; or, T’ll tell you, give them to 
Stosch, to pay the postage he talked of. I have no ambition to make 
my court with thom to the old wizard. 

I think I have not said anything lately to you from Patapan; he 
is handsomer than ever, and grows fut: his eyes are charming ; they 
have that agreeable lustre which the vulgar moderns call sore eyes, 
but the judicious ancients golden eyes, oceflos Patapanicos. 

The process is begun against her Grace of Beaufort,’ and articles 
exhibited in Doctors’ Commons. Lady Townshend [Tarrison] has 
had them copied, and lent them tome. There is everything proved 
to your heart’s content, to the birth of the child, and much delectable 


Adien! my dear child ; you see I have eked out a letter: I hate 
missing a post, and yet at this dead time I have almost been tempted 
to invent a murder or a robbery. But you are good, and will be 

that I have used my eyes and ears for your service ; when, 
if it were not for you, I should let them lie by in a drawer from 
week's end to week’s end. Good night! 


80. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Downing Street, Sune 14, 1742. 
We wore surprised last Tuesday with the great good news of the 
peace betweon the Queen and the King of Prussia. It was so 
unexpected and so welcome, that I believe he might get an act of 
parliament to forbid any one thinking that he ever made a slip in 
integrity. Then, the repeated accounts of the successes of Prince 


+ Prances, daughter and heiress of the last Lord Scudamore, wife of Henry Somerset, 


rrr 
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Charles and Lobkowitz over the French have put us into the greatest 
irits. Prince Charles is extremely commended for courage and 
conduct, and makes up a little for other flaws in the family. 

Tt is at last settled that Lords Gower,’ Cobham, and Bathurst * are 
tocome in. The first is to be Privy-Seal, and was to have kissed 
hands last Friday, but Lord Horvey had carried the seal with him to 
Tekworth ; but he must bring it back. Lord Cobham is to be Field- 
Marshal, and to command all the forees in England. Bathurst was 
to have the Gentlemen-pensioners, but Lord Essex,’ who is now the 
Captain, and was to have had the Beef-eaters, will not 
Bathurst is to have the Beef-caters; the Duke of Bolton,‘ who has 
them, is to have the Isle of Wight, and Lord Lymington, who has 
that, is to have—nothing ! 

The Secret Committee are in great perplexities about Serope:* he 
would not take the oath, but threatened the Middlesex justices who 
tendered it to him : “ Gentlemen,” said he, “ have you any complaint 
against me? if you have not, don't you fear that I will prosecute 
you for enforcing oaths’ However, one of them began to read the 
oath—“I, John Serope!"—“TI, John Scrope!” said he; “TI did 
not say any such thing: but come, however, let’s hear the oath;""— 
“do promise that I will faithfully and truly answer all such 
as shall be asked mo by the Committee of Secrecy, and—” they 
were going on, but Scrope cried out, “ Hold, hold! there is more than 
Tean digest already.” He then went before the committee, and 
desired time to consider. Pitt asked him abruptly, if he wanted a 


* John, second Lord Gower, after a long opposition to the Whig Ministry (which 
was looked upon as equivalent to Jacobitiam), accepted in 1742 the office of 
Scal, and was consequently abused both by Whigs and Tories, He died in 1754. 
He is the Karl Gower whore name Johnson had introduced so offensively into his 
Dictionary under the word “ Ienegado."—Cuxnixamax. 

? Allen, first Lord Bathurst, one of the twelve Tory poors created by Queen Anne, 
in 1711. He was the friend of Pope, Congreve, Swift, Prior, and other nen of lotters, 
He lived to see his eldest son chancellor of England, and died at the age of ninety- 
one, in 1776; having been created an earl in 1772.—Doves, He lived to be 
the friend of David Humo and Laurence Sterne.—Cvsxtxouax. 

* William Capel, third Earl of Kssex ; ambassador at the court of Turin. He died 
presser 1743. The Beef-eaters are otherwise called the Yeomen of the Guard— 


VER. 
* Charles Powlett, third Dake of Bolton. His second wife was Miss Lavinia Peston, 
otherwise Mes, Beswick, the actress; who became colebrated in the character of Polly 


See ye ees Oe ee Das al ae ee 
iter and sole 
of in Ireland, he never eohabited. He died in 1754.—Dovmn, 


* John Wallop, first Viscount Lymington ; in the following April ereated Bari of 
Cfiaee He ld in 1702 Wate, Wiha bane ee fe 

Scrope, secretary of the Treasury, He in Monmoath’ bor) 
when very young, and carried intelligence to Holland in worman’s clothes —Wanroun. 
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quarter of an hour; he replied, “ho did not want to inform either 
his head or his heart, for both were satisfied what to do; but that he 
would ask the King’s leave.” He wants to fight Pitt. He isa 
most testy little old gentleman, and about eight years ago would have 
fought Alderman Perry. It was in the House, at the time of the 
excise: he said we should carry it; Perry said he hoped to see him 
hanged first. ‘You seo me hanged, you dog, you!” said Serope, 
and pulled him by the nose. The Committee have tried all ways to 
soften him, and have offered to let him swear to only what part he 
a ee Oy om fo meals 

ment. Pulteney himself has tried to work on him; but the old 
gentleman is inflexible, and answered, “ that he was fourscore years 
SRAEASIIGGA/ ah are “ohctiee bo epeut the ow imontha he bad 
live’ in the Tower or not ; that the last thing he would do should be 
to betray the King, and next to him the Earl of Orford.” It 
remains in suspense. 

‘The troops continue going to Flanders, but slowly enough. Lady 
Vane has taken a trip thither after a cousin* of Lord Berkeley, who 
is as simple about her as her own husband is, and has written to 
‘Mr. Knight at Paris to furnish her with what money she wants. He 
says she is vastly to blame; for he was trying to get her a divorce 
Ree ati Vane: en then’ would Enve snarcied Ear kinealh Her 
adventures* are worthy to be bound up with those of my good sister- 
in-law, [Lady Walpole] the German Princess,“ and Moll Flanders. 

Whom should I meet in the Park last night but Ceretesi! He 
told me he was at a Bagne. I will find out his bagnio; for though 
T was not much acquainted with him, yet the obligations I had to 
Florence make me eager to show any Florentine all the civilities in 
my power; though I do not love them near so well, since what you 
have told me of their late behaviour ; notwithstanding your letter of 
June 20th, which I have just received. I perceive that simple 
hearted, good, wnmeaning Rucellai is of the number of the false, 
abana lag fa 

this answer eleven years, dying in 1763, We shall sec that the 


sti ite “sunk ' very soon.—CussromaM, 
Wasrous Henry Berkeley ; killed the next yeur at the battle of Dettinges. (Seo p. 91]— 


* Lady Vano's Memoirs, dictated by herself, were actually published afterwards in 
book, called The Adventures of Peregrine Pickle; cod she sucka SpsitGn of Tals 
Orford. —Warrone. ante, p. 91), Sir Walter Scott says, that “she not only 
furnished Smollett ‘the matorials for recording her own infamy, but rewarded 
him handdomely for the insertion of her story.”"—Wniorr. 


* ho impostor who in the reign of Charles ¥I., and found full employ- 
ment for the curiosity of Pepys. She was hanged at Tyburn.—Comsrxon ax, 
VOR 1 x 
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I was excomively diverted with’your pompous account of the 
siege of Lucca by a single Englishman, I do believe that you and 
the Chutes might put a certain city into as great a panic. Adieu! 


81. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Midsummer Day, 1742. 


Oxr. begins every letter now with an Zo Pawn! indeed our hymns 
are not so tumultuous as they were some time ago, to the tune of 
Admiral Vernon. They say there came an express last night, of the 
taking of Prague and the destruction of some thousand French. It 
is really amazing, the fortune of the Queen! Woe expect every day 
the news of the King of Poland having made his peace ; for it is 
affirmed that the Prussian left him but sixteen days to think of it. 
There is nothing could stop the King of Prussia, if he should march 
to Dresden: how long his being at peace with that king will stop 
him I look upon as very uncertain. 

They say we expect the Report from the Secret Committeo next 
Tuesday, and then finish, I preface all my news with éhey say; for 
T am not at all in the secret, and I had rather that they say should 
tell you a lie than myself. They have sunk the affair of Serope: 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer [Sandys] and Sir John Rushout 
spoke in the Committee against persecuting him, for he is Secretary 
to the Treasury. I don’t think thore is so easy a language as the 

in the world—one learns it in aweek! There are few 
members in town, and most of them no friends to the Committee ; 
so that there is not the least apprehension of any violence following 
the Report. I dare say there is not; for my uncle, who is my 
political weather-glass, and whose quicksilver rises and falls with the 
least variation of parliamentary weather, is in great spirits, and has 
spoken three times in the House within this weck; he had not 
opened his lips before since the change. Mr. Pulteney has got his 
warrant in his pocket for Earl of Bath, and kisses hands as soon as~ 
the Parliament rises. The promotions I mentioned to you are not 
yet come to pass; but a fortnight will settle things wonderfully. 

The Italian [Ceretesi ], who I told you is here, has let me into a piece 
of secret history, which you never mentioned : perhaps it is not true; 
but he says the mighty mystery of the Count’s [Richcourt’s] elope- 
ment from Florence, was occasioned by a letter from Wachtendonck,' 


" General Wachtendonek, commander of the Queen of Hungary's troops at 
Leghorn. —Waurour. 


-_ 
lb 
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eer eee Be eee eee 

‘The great Count very wisely never answered it—his life, to bo sure, 
is of too great consequence to be trusted at the end of a rash 
German’s sword! however, the General wrote again, and hinted 
at coming himself for an answer. So it happened, that when he 
arrived, the Count was gone to the baths of Lucca—those watens 
were reckoned better for his health, than steel in the abstract—How 
oddly it happened! He just returned to Florence as the General 
was dead! Now was not this heroic lover worth running after? 
T wonder, as the Count must have known my lady’s courage and 
genius for adventures, that he never thought of putting her into 
men’s clothes, and sending her to answer the challenge. How pretty 
it would have been to have fought for one’s lover! and how great 
the obligation, when he durst not fight for himself! 

T heard the other day, that the Primate of Lorrain was dead of 
the small-pox. Will you make my compliments of condolence? 
though T dare say, they are little afflicted: he was a most worthless 
¢reature, and all his wit and parts, I believe, little comforted them 
for his brutality and other vices. 

The fine Mr. Pitt' is arrived: I dine with him to-day at Lord 
Lineoln’s, with the Pomfrets. So now the old partie quarrée is 
complete again. The Earl [Lincoln] is not quite cured, and a 

in sentiments may help to open the wound again. My Indy 
Townshend dines with us too. She flung the broadest Wortley-eye 
on Mr, Pitt, the other night, in the park! 

Adieu! my dear child; are you quite well? I trust the summer 
will perfectly re-establish you. 


82. TO SIR HORACK MANN, 


Dorening Street, Tune $0, 1742. 
Tr is about six o'clock, and am I come from the House, where, at 


+ George Pitt, of Strothficldsea: he had been in love with Lady Charlotte Fermor 
Do) ren ESSE Al Deal appl ranicag tia ‘William Finch, 
\berlain.—Warrotx. Mr, Pitt was created Lord Rivers in 1776, In 1762 
he was British envoy at Yurin; in 1770, ambassador extraordinary to Spain. He 
died in 1803.—Dovex 
* Of bis lore for Lady Sophia Fermor—Doven, 
* Mr, Pitt [Lord Rivers] was very handsome, and Lady Mary Wortley Montagu 
bad liked him extremely, when he was in Italy —Waurons, 
And other beauties envy Wortley’s eyex—Pope. 
‘And only dwells where Wortley caste her eyes, — Pope, —Coxnrsonan, 
cy 
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last, we have had another Report from the Secret Committee. 


should be final or not. The new ministry, thank them ! 
finishing; but their arguments were not so u 
and we aro to have yet another. ‘This lasted two hours and 
in reading, though confined to the affair of Burrel and Bi 
Weymouth election, and Secret-seryiee money. They ) 
print it, but though they had fetched most of their members from 
Ale and the country, they were not strong enough to divide, 
Velters Cornwall, whom I have mentioned to you, I believe, for 
odd humour, said, “he believed the somethingness of this Report 
would make amends for the nothingness of the last, and that he was 
for printing it, if it was only from believing that tho King would 
not see it, unless it is printed.” Perhaps it may be printed at the 
conclusion; at least it will without authority—so you will see it, 

I received yours of June 24, N.S. with one from Mr, Chute, this 
morning, and I will now go answer it and your last. You seem 
still to be uneasy about my letters, and their being I 
have not observed, lately, the same signs of yours being 
and for my own, I think it may very often depend upon the 
boat and winds. 

You ask me if Pulteney has lately received any new disgusts — 
How can one answer for a temper so hasty, so unsettled ?—not that T 
know, unless that he finds, what he has been twonty years undoing, _ 
is not yet undone. 

T must interrupt the thread of my answer, to tell you that T hear 
news came last night that the States of Holland have voted forty- 
seven thousand men for the assistance of the Queen,’ and that it was 
uot doubted but the States-General would imitate this resolution. 
‘This seems to be the consequence of the King of Prussia’s proceedings 
—but how can they trust him so casily ? 

I am amazed that your Leghorn ministry are so wavering ; they 
are very old style, above eleven days out of fashion, if they any 
longer fear the French: my only apprehension is, lest their successes 
should make Richeourt more impertinent. 

You have no notion how I laughed at the man that “talks 
nothing but Madeira.”? TI told it to my Lady Pomfret, concluding 


* The Queon of Hungary, Maria 'Theresa.—Dovxa. 
* The only anabtecond ‘heiress of the Marquix Accianoli at Florence, waa marricd 
to one of the same name, who was bora at Madeira.—Watroir, 





" 


, 
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it would divert her too; and forgetting that she repines when she 
should Jangh, and reasons when she should be diverted. She asked 
gravely what language that was! “That Madeira being subject to 
an European prince, to bo suro they talk some European dialect !”” 
The grave personage! It was of a piece with her saying, “that 
Swift would have written better, if he had never written ludicrously.” 

T mot a friend of yours the other day at an auction, and though I 
knew him not the least, yet being your friend, and so like you (for 
do you know, he is excessively), I had a great need to speak to him 
—and did. THe says, “he has left off writing to you, for he never 
could get an answer.’ I said, you had never received but one from 
him in all the time I was with you, and that I was witness to your 
having answered it. He was with his mother, Lady Abercorn,’ a 
most frightfi gentlewoman: Mr. Winnington says, he one day 
overheard her and the Duchess of Devonshire’ talking of “ hideous 
ugly women!” By the way, I find I have never told you that it 
was Lord Paisley ;* but that you will have perceived. 

Amorevoli is gone to Dresden for the summer ; our directors are 
in great fear that he will serve them like Farinelli, and not return 
for the winter. 

Tam Fy en eee 
park; it is a delightful evening, and I am willing to enjoy this 
sweet corner while I may, for we are soon to quit it. Mrs. Sandys 
came yesterday to give us warning; Lord Wilmington has lent it to 
them. Sir Robert might have had it for his own at first, but would 
only take it as first lord of the Treasury." He goes into a small 
house of his own in Arlington Street, opposite to where we formerly 
lived. Whither I shall travel is yet uncertain : he is for my living 
with him; but then I shall be cooped—and besides, I never found 
that people loved ono another the less for living asander. 

The drowsy Lord Mayor [Sir Robert Godschall] is dead—so the 


* Anne Plumer, Countess of Abercorn, wife of James, the soventh earl. She 

Oe pt earl 
Catherine, doughter of John Hoskins, Esq. She was married to the third Deke 
ot Deroutine fu 1718, and dicd in 1777.—Waiour, 

* James Hamilton succoeded as eighth earl of ‘Abercorn, ou the death of his father 
in 174%. He was created Viscount Hamilton in England in 1786, and diced unmarried 
in 1789.—Doven. 

* This ix the house in Downing Street, which is for haath gly 
first lord of the treasury, Goorge the First gave it to Baron Bothmar, the Hanoverian 
minister, for life. On his death, George aot ike Sine thal feeigis carey 
Walpole; who, howerer, refused it, and begged of the King that iv 
to the office of first lord of the treasury.—Dovar, 
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newspapers say. I think he is not dead, but sleopeth. Lord Gower 
is laid up with the gout: this, they say, is the reason of his not 
having the Privy Seal yet. = 

The town has talked of nothing lately but a plot: I will tell you 
the circumstances. Last week the Scotch hero’ sent his brother’ 
two papers, which he said had been loft at his house by an unknown 
hand; that he believed it was by Colonel Cecil, agent for the 
Pretender—though how could that be, for he had had no conyersa- 
tion with Colonel Cecil for these two years? He desired Lord Islay 
to lay them before the Ministry. One of the papers seemed a letter, 
though with no address or subscription, written in true genuine 
Stuart characters. It was to thank fr. Burnus (D. of A.) for his 
services, and that he hoped he would answer the asswranecs given of 
him. The other was to command the Jacobites, and to exhort the 
patriots to continue what they had mutually so well begun, and to 
say how pleased he was with their having removed Afr. Tench. 
Lord Islay showed these letters to Lord Orford, and then to the 
King, and told him he had showed them to my father. “You did 
well.”"—Lord Islay, “Lord Orford says one is of the Protender’s 
hand.”"—King, “He? knows it: whenever anything of this sort 
comes to your hand, carry it to Walpole.” This private conversa- 
tion you must not repeat. A few days afterwards, the Duke wrote 
to his brother, “That upon recollection he thought it right to say, 
that he had received those letters from Lord Barrimore ” —who is 
as well known for General to the Chevalier, as Montemar is to the 
Queen of Spain—or as the Duke of A. [rgyll] would be to either of 
them. Lord Islay asked Sir R. [obert] if he was against publishing 
this story, which he thought was a justification both of his brother 
and Sir R. [obert]. The latter replied, he could certainly have no 
objection to its being public—but pray, will his grace’s sending these 
letters to the secretaries of stato justify him from the asswrances* that 
' 

Ea apes 

£ intereopted letters, Sir R. Walpolo had more than once received letters 
from the Pretender, making him the greatest offers, which Sir R, always carried to 


the King, and got him to endorse, whon he returned them to Sir R. Walpola— 
Wanrors. 


* James Barry, fourth Earl of Barrymore, succeeded his half-brother Lawrence in 
the family titles In 1609, and died in 1747, at the age of eighty. James, Lord Barry» 
more, was an adherent of the Pretender, whereas Lawrence had beon #0 great a 
uy revolution, was est b 

ipporter of the revolution, that he atlainted, and his estates sequestered by 
Tomes the Seconds Trish parliament, in 1689.—Doven. 

‘Tho [great] Duke of Argyll, in the latter part of his life, waa often melancholy and. 
disorderod in his undorstanding, After this transaction, and it papper jhe . 
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had been given of him? However, the Pretender’s being of opinion. 
that the dismission of fr. Tench was for his service, will scarce be 
an argument to the new ministry for making more noise about these 


papers. 

I am sorry the boy is so uneasy at being on the foot of a servant, 
I will send for his mother, and ask her why she did not tell him the 
conditions to which we had agreed ; at the same time, I will tell her 
that she may send any letters for him to me. Adieu! my dear 
child: I am going to write to Mr. Chute, that is, to-morrow. I never 
was more diverted than with his letter. 


83, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


ON THE DEATH OF RICHARD WEST, R8q@ 


While surfelted with life, each hoary knave 
Grows, here, immortal, and eludes the grave, 
‘Thy virtues immaturely met their fate, 
‘Cramp’d in the limit of too short a date | 


‘The 

‘Thy pen disdain'd to sock the servile ways 

Of partial censure, and more prnine = 
‘Through every je it flow'd in nervous case, 
With and with wit to please, 


wane to 
‘No turking venom from thy penctl fell; 
mMhine war ‘the kindest satire, living well : 
‘The vain, the loose, the base, might blush to soe 
In what thon wert, what they themselves should be, 
Let 


me not charge on Providence a crime, 
Who snatch’d thee, blooming, es behee tiaes 
To z 


gone still farther, he could with difficulty be brought even to write his name. The 
are age of his cde danghor with the Bort of Dalkeith was deferred for some time, 
led upon to sign the writings —Wavrour. 
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A RECEIPT TO MAKE A LORD. 
OCOARIONRD RY A LATR KEFORT OY A PROMOTION.! 
Take a man, who by nature'sa trac son of earth, 


Tn morals most wicked, most nasty in mien; 
By none ever trusted, yet ever employ’d ; 
za bln a ate fortile, of merit quite void ; 


the Senate, 6 buffoon, 
Preaeaertrar| ar uieoutta BANE aya 
A slave to thnt wealth that ne'er made him a friend, 
And proud of that canning that ne'er gain’d an end ; 
A dupe in cach treaty, a Swiss in each rote; 
Tn manners and form a complete Hottentot, 
Such an one could you find, of all mon you'd commend him 
Bat be sure let the curse of each Briton attend him. 
‘Thus fully prepared, add the grace of the throne, 
‘Tho folly of monarchs, and acrcen of a crown— 
‘Take a prince for his purpose, without cars or cyes, 
And a long parchment roll stuffd brim-full of ties : 
‘These mingled together, a fiat shall pass, 
And the thing be a Peer, that before was an ase 


The former copy I think you will like : it was written by one Mr. 
Ashton’ on Mr. West, two friends of mine, whom you have heard 
me often mention. The other copy was printed in the “Common 
Sense,” I don’t know by whom composed; the end of it is very bad, 
and there are great falsities in it, but some strokes are terribly like! 

T have not a moment to thank the Grifona, nor to answer yours 
of June 17, N.S. which I have this instant read. Yours, in 
great haste. 


84. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
London, July 7, 1742. 
Wert! you may bid the Secret Committee good night. The 
House adjourns to-day till Tuesday, and on Thursday is to be pro- 
rogued. Yesterday wo had a bill of Pultency’s, about returning 
officers and regulating elections: the House was thin, and he carried 
it by 93 to 92, Mr, Pelham was not there, and Winnington did not 


‘The report, mentioned in # letter, that Horace Walpole, brother to 
Sir Robert, wns created a peer—Waxroun. These verses are, I suspect, by young 
Horace. —Cuxsiramax. 


* Compare Swift's character of Sir Robert Walpolo as printed im the Suffolk Corre 
spondence, vol. ti. p, 32, en in Sir Walter Scott's 
edition of Swift,—Cuxsrxon, 

4 Thomas Ashton, snaerarls follow of Eton Colloge.—Waxroxe. See note p.2— 
Coxmixonam. 
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take out the patent fer his earldom, but remain in the House of 
Commons i» terrorem; however, all his friends are to haye places 
immediately, or, oa the fashion of expressing it is, “ they are to go 
to Court in the Bath coach!”* 

Your relation Guise* is arrived from Carthagena, madder than 
ever. As ho was marching up to one of the forts, all his mon 
deserted him; his lieutenant advised him to retire; he replied, 
“ He never had turned his back yet, and would not now,” and stood 
all the fire. When the pelicans were flying over his head, he cried 
out, “ What would Chloe‘ give for some of these to make a pelican 
pie!” When he is brave enough to perform such actions as are 
really almost incredible, what pity it is that he should for ever 
persist in saying things that are totally so! 

Lord Annandale* is at last mad in all the forms: he has long 
been an out-pensioner of Bedlam College. Lord and Lady Talbot* 
are parted; he gives her three thousand pounds a-year, Is it not 


[LER MY to defen Patlen asain: the King to insist on his going 
into the House of Lords : his potent thither, he flung it upon the 
floor fn fain tno sae revailed on to have it passed.—Wanronn, 
Compare Walpole’s * Reminiscences,” Chapter [X., with the note there from Lord 
He Memoirs.—Cusxixanam. 

title was to be Earl of Bath—Warrore. 

* General Guise, a very brave officer, but apt to romance; and a great connoisseur 

io Waxroum He bequeathed his collection of pictures, which is a very 
‘one, to Christ Church College, Oxford.—Dover. 

* The Duke of Newcastle's French cook.—Watrore, “ Chloe,” the Duke of New: 

Sf Mis ny in Pow” and iment ty Wa 0 of Grafton about, Fiolding’s fares 

“and ee. sole) fn “The World." —Cowminomam. 

Ficaeg eel third Marquis of Annandale, in Scotland, He was not declared: 

lunatic till the yenr 1748 Upon his denth, in 1792, his titles either became 
Grtinot or dormant.—Dovan. 

© Mary, daughter of Adam do Cardonel, secretary to John the great Duke of 

sag to William, second Lord Talbot, eldest son of Lord Chancellor 
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amazing, that in England people will not find out that they can live 
separate without parting? The Duke of Beaufort says, “ He 
pities Lord Talbot to have met with two such tempers as their two 
wives!” 

Sir Robert Rich' is going to Flanders, to try to make up an affair 
for his son; who, having quarrelled with a Captain Vane, as the 
commanding officer was trying to make it up at the head of the 
regiment, Rich came behind Vane, “And to show you,” said he, 
i dhat T wil not snake it‘up, take fhnt;” and gave Inia’ w/tmeeoital 
ear. They were immediately put in arrest; but the learned in the 
laws of honour say, they must fight, for no German officer will serve 
with Vane, till he has had satisfaction. 

Mr. Harris, * who married Lady Walpole’s mothes, i: fo/Vemaeiat 
the peace-offerings on the new altar. Bootle is to be ehief-justice ; 
but the Lord Chancellor [Hardwicke] would not consent to it, unless 
Lord Glenorchy," whose daughter is married to Mr. Yorke, had a 
place in lieu of the Admiralty, which he has lost—he is to hayo 
Harris's. Lord Edgcumbe’s, in Ireland, they say, is destined to 
Harry Vane,‘ Pulteney’s toad-eater.* 

Monticelli lives in a manner at our house. TI tell my sister that 
she is in love with him, and that Iam glad it was not Amoreyoli, 
Monticelli dines frequently with Sir Robert, which diverts me 
extremely: you know how low his ideas are of music and the 
yirtuosi; he calls them all fiddlers. 

Thave not time now to write more, for I am going toa masquerade 
at the Ranelagh amphitheatre: the King is fond of it, and has 
pressed people to go; but I don’t find that it will be full. Good 
night! My love to the Pope for his good thing. 


Nee tela hee arpa ahaa A a eee 
col 6 fourth regiment of dragoons, governor lowpital, and 
marvhal of the forces —Wasonr, 

* ‘This article did not prove true, Mr. Harris was not removed, nor Bootle made 
chief justice —Warroux. 

* john Campbell, Lord Glenorchy, and, on his father’s death, in 1752, third Bart 
of Breadalbane. Ie eR AE ee MD ‘and co-heir 
of the Duke of Kent. By her he had an only in so on eth 
of her grandfather, became Barons Lucaa of Ball and Marchioness de 
She married Philip Yorke, eldest son of the Chancellor Hardwicke, and 
himself the second carl of that title.—Doven. 

He Are Le Re second Lord Barnard, and one of the tribe 
who came Into office u] the breaking up of Sir Robert Ws ve 
He wna created Earl of Darlington tn 1758, and died in 1758 — 

ral ty als Wiatdleg te bar sascha Daaad thple® pal 
novelty by Surmh Fielding in her story of “ David nhs patched preys) 


Coxxtsanam. 
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88. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Downing Street, Suly 14, 1742. 

Sim Rosert Brown ' is displaced from being paymaster of some- 
thing, I forget what, for Sir Charles Gilmour, a friend of Lord 
Tweedale." Ned Finch’ is made groom of the bedchamber, which 
was vacant; and Will Finch‘ vice chamberlain, which was not 
yaeant ; but they have emptied it of Lord Sidney Beauclere.’ Boone 
Sarmedb coutoieary-jimeral) in Huxley's room, and Jeffries ‘in Will 
Stuart’s. TAN hese eave Boon Radin anche homie 
Earl of Bath. He went in to the King the other day with this long 
list, but wus told shortly, that unless he would take up his patent and 
quit the House of Commons, nothing should be done—he has 
consented. I made some of them very angry; for when they told: 
me who had kissed hands, I asked, if the Pretender had kissed 
hands too, for being King? I forgot to tell you, that Murray’ is to 


1 Sir Robert Brown bad been a merchant at Venice, and British resident there, 
for which be was created a baronet in 1782, Hie bel’ tho place at this time of 
“paymaster of his Majesty’s works, concerning the repairs, new buildings, and 


errhp d the direct ancestor of the present Lord Winchelsea. 9 
ae name of Hatton, in 1764, in conseqnence of inheriting tho fortune of 
William Viscount Hatton, his mother’s brother. He was Gaines diplomacy, 
and was made master of the robes in 1757. He died in 1771.—Dovnn, 

* The Hon, William Finch, second son of Danicl, sixth Earl of Winchelsea, had 
been chante in Sweden and in Holland. He continued to hold the office of vice 


* Lord Sidney Beanclerk, fifth son of the first Duke of St. Albans; a man of bad 
aed Sir Charles Hanbury Williams calls him “ Worthless Sidney.” Ho was 
oy oP prone iy beeen pep eee or ln eto Being very hand- 

some, bo bad almost Lady Betty Germaine, in her old age, to marry him ; 
‘but cho was from it by the Duke of Dorset and her relations, He failed 
‘also in obtaining the fortune of Sir Thomas Reove, Chief Justice of the Common 
he used to attend on the circuit, with a view of ingratiating himself 

with him. At length he induced Mr. Topham, of Windsor, to leave his estate to him. 
He died in 1744, leaving one son, Topham Beauclerk, Keq., known to every reader of 
Lord Sidney was the grandson of*Nell Gwyn, and is the hero of 
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be Solicitor-Goneral, in Sir John Strange’s place, who is made chief 
justice, or some such thing.’ 

I don’t know who it was that said it, bat it was a very good 
auswer to one who asked why Lord Gower had not kissed hands 
sooner—* the Dispensation was not come from Rome.'’* 

Tam writing to you up to the ears in packing: Lord Wilmington 
has lent this house to Sandys, and he has given us instant warning ; 
we are moving asfast as possible to Siberia,—Sir Robert has a house 
there, within a few miles of the Duke of Courland ; in short, 
we are all going to Norfolk, till we can get a house ready in town: 
all the furniture is taken down, and lying about in confusion. 
T look like St. John, in the Isle of Patmos, writing revelations, and 
pro] “Woe! woe! woo! the kingdom of desolation is at 
hand!” indeed, I have prettier animals about me, than he ever 
dreamt of : here is the dear Patapan, and a little Vandyke eat, with 
black whiskers and boots; you would swear it was of a very ancient 
family, in the West of England, famous for their loyalty. 

T told you I was guing to the masquerade at Ranelagh gardens, 
last week : it was miserable ; there were but an hundred men, six 
women, and two shepherdesses. Tho King liked it—and that he 
might not be known, they had dressed him a box with red damask ! 
Tady Pomfret and her daughters were there, all dressed alike, that 
they might not be known. My Lady said to Lady Bel Finch? who | 
was dressed like a nun, and for coolness had cut off the nose of her 
mask, “ Madam, you are the first nun that ever I saw without a 
nose [” | 

As I came home last night, they told me there was a fire in 
Downing Street ; when I came to Whitehall, I could not get to the 
end of the street in my chariot, for the crowd: when I got out, the 
first thing I heard was a man enjoying himself: “ Well! if it lasts 
two hours longer, Sir Robert Walpole’s house will be burned to the 
ground!” it was a very comfortable hearing! but I found the fire 


‘ Sir John Strange was made Master of the Rolls, but mot till some yoars afters 
wards: be died in 1754.—Warrorr 
* From the Pretender. Lord Gower had been, until he was mado Privy-Seal, ono 
of the leading Jacobites ; and was even supposed teens pay after he had 
nccepted the appointment.—Watroxe. Seep. 176, and compare Dr. King’s Anecdotes, 
Pp #—Comsrxoman. 
* Lady Isabella Pinch, died 1771, third daughter of the sixth Earl of Winchelsea, 
ee the bedchamber to the Princess Araclia, It was for her that Kent built 
tty and alt house on the western side of Berkeley Square, with fine 
bet Load it, of which the ceiling is painted in arabesque compartments, by Zucebi-— 


now [1838] the residence of C. Baring Wall, Req —Dovex. 
| 
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was on the opposite side of the way, and at a good distance. I stood 
in the erowd an hour to hear their discourse : one man was i 
at how many fires he had happened to be present, and did not think 
himself at all unlucky in passing by, just at this. What diverted 
me most, was 2 servant-maid, who was working, and carrying pails 
of water, with the strength of half-a-dogen troopers, and swearing 
the mob out of her way—the soft creature’s name was Phillis! 
When T arrived at our door, I found the house full of goods, beds, 
women, and children, and three Scotch members of parliament, who 
lodge in the row, and who had sent in a saddle, a flitch of bacon, and 
a bottle of ink. There was no wind, and the house was saved, with 
the loss of only its garret, and the furniture. 

I forgot to mention the Dominichin last post, as I suppose I had 
before, for I always was for your buying it; it is one of the most 
engaging pictures I ever saw. I have no qualms about its origin- 
ality; and even if Sir Robert should not like it when it comes, 
which is impossible, I think I would live upon a flitch of bacon and 
a bottle of ink, rather than not spare the money to buy it myself: 
so, my dear Sir, buy it. 

Your brother has this moment brought me a letter: I find by it, 
that you are very old style with relation to the Prussian peace. 
Why, we have sent Robinson’ and Lord Hyndford* a green ribbon 
for it, above a fortnight ago. Muley, (as Lord Lovel calls him,) 
Duke of Bedford, is, they say, to have a blue one, for making his 
own peace: you know we always mind home-peaces more than 
foreign ones. 

I am quite sorry for all the trouble you have had about the 
Maltese cats; but you know they were for Lord Islay, not for 
myself. Adieu! I have no more time. 


86. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


You scolded me so much about my little paper, that I dare not 
venture upon it even now, when I have very little to say to you. 
‘The long session is over, and the Sccret Committee already forgotten. 


1? Sir Thomas pe ine ray: he was made seoretary of statein 1754. 
—Wanroun bey a peer, by the title of Lord Grantham, in 1761. [See p. 80.]—Doven. 

* John Carmi Earl of Hyndford. He had heen sent as envoy to the 
King-of Prawn: dustog the first war of Silesia, fe was aflorwards sont ambazador 
to 


Petersburg) 
? The Duke of Bodford (died 1771) had not the Garter till some years after this — 
Wauroun. 


—_——<— 
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Nobody remembers it but poor Paxton, who has lost his place ' by it. 
T saw him the day after he came out of Newgate; he came to 
Chelsea :* Lord Fitawilliam was thére, and in the height of zeal, 
took him about the neck and kissed him. Lord Orford had been at 
Court that morning, and with his usual spirits, said to the new 
ministers, “So! the Parliament is up, and Paxton, Bell, and I have 
got our liberty!” ‘The King spoke in the kindest manner to him af 
his levee, but did not call him into the closet, as the new Ministry 
feared he would, and as, perhaps, the old Ministry expected he 
would. The day before, when the King went to put an end to the 
session, Lord Quarendon asked Winnington “whether Bell would 
be let out time enough to hire a mob to huzza him as he went to the 
House of Lords.” 

‘The few people that are left in town have been much diverted 
with an adventure that has befallen the new Ministers. Last 
Sunday the Duke of Newcastle gave them a dinner at Claremont, 
where their servants got so drunk, that when they came to the im 
over against the gate of Newpark, the coachman, who was the only 
remaining fragment of their suite, tumbled off the box, and there 
Limerick, and Harry Furnese‘ in the coach: they asked the inn- 

if he could contrive no way to convey them to town. “No,” 
he said, “not he, unless it was to get Lord Orford’s coachman to 
drive them.” They demurred ; but Lord Carteret said, “Oh, I dare 
say, Lord Orford will willingly let us have him.” So they sent, and 
he drove them home.” 

Ceretesi had a mind to see this wonderful Lord Orford, of whom 
he has heard so much; I carried him to dine at Chelsea. You 
know the Earl don’t speak a word of any language but English and 


* Solicitor to the re) See ante, p. 155. —Curmonax. 
foapital, Sir Robert Walpole had a house. [haven printed 
cataloguc of the pictures, &c., sold there after Sir Robert's death—Cusnranam. 
* Lord Walpole was ranger of Newpark.—Waxrors. Now callod Richmond 


* One of the band of incapables who obtained power and on the fall of 
Walpole. Hornce Walpole, in his Memotres, calls him “that eld rag of Lord Bath's 
quota to an administration, the mute Harry Furnese,"—Dovin. 

* ‘This occurrence was celebrated in a ballad, which is inserted in Sir C. Hanbury 
Williams's works, and begina thus : 

Aa Caleb and Carteret, two birds ofa feather, 
Wont down to a feast at Newcastle's together.” 
Lord Bath is ealléd “Caleb,” in consequence of the name of Caleb d'Anvers having 
been used in The Craflaman, of which he was the principal anthor—Dovas. 
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Latin,' and Ceretesi not a word of either ; yet ho assured me that he 
was very happy-to have made cosi bella conoscenza! He whips out 
his eyery moment, and writes descriptions in issimo of 

he sees: the grotto alone took up three pages. What 
Ses oa Gam Ue vote ee a ee 
noni !* 

There has lately been the most shocking scene of murder imag- 
inablo; a parcel of drunken constables took it into their heads to put 
the laws in execution against disorderly persons, and so took up every 
woman they met, till they had collected five or six-and-twenty, all of 
whom they thrust into St. Martin’s round-house, where they kept 
them all night, with doors and windows closed. ‘The poor creatures, 
who could not stir or breathe, screamed as long as they had any 
breath left, begging at least for water: one poor wretch said she was 
worth eighteen-pence, and would gladly give it for a draught of 
water, but in vain! So well did they keep them there, that in the 
morning four were found stifled to death, two died soon after, and 
dozen more are in a shocking way. In short, it is horrid to think 
what the poor creatures suffered : several of them were beggars, who, 
from having no lodging, were necessarily found in the street, and 
others honest labouring women. One of the dead was a poor 
washerwoman, big with child, who was returning home late from 
washing. One of the constables is taken, and others absconded ; 
but I question” if ony of them will suifer death, though the greatest 
criminals in this town are the officers of justice ; there is no tyranny 
they do not exercise, no villany of which they do not partake. 
‘These same men, the same night, broke into a bagnio in Coyent- 
Garden, and took up Jack Spencer,‘ Mr. Stewart, and Lord George 
Graham,’ and would have thrust them into the round-house with 


1 Tt was very remarkable, that Lord Orford could got and keep auch an ascendant 
pla bea when they had no way of conversing but very imperfectly im 


* The coffeehouse at Florence where the nobil 
7 The parents ronnd-house (William Bird’ seperay ap sequlited. of wilful 


murder.—W. 

The Honourable John Spencer, scoond son of Charles, third Earl of Sunderland, 
by Anne his wife, second daughter of the great Duke of Marlborough, He waa the 
favourite grandson of old Sarah, Duchess of Marlborough, who left him a rast fortune, 
ns See bes the utmost of her power, his eldest brother, Charles, Duke of 
Marlborough. The condition upon which she Se Ree Ste the 
oT renee iga lace or pension from any government, except the 

of Windsor Park. He was tho ancestor of tho preeent [1533] Rar] Sponcer, 

ad died in 1746,—Dover, 
‘Lord George Graham, youngest son of the Duke of Montrose, and a captain in 
paid He died in 1747,—Downn, 
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ce ee 
pence - z 
T have just now received yours of the 15th of July, with a1 
desea fram both Prince and Princess LCraon 2 but sure 1 
ever equalled the setting out of it! She says, “Tho g 















after the laudable example of the house of Medici, 
of Horace the magnificent ! Tenn only afresh ancoe eg 


account-book of his father, wherein he set down all his 
In three months and ten days that he was in London one 
member of parliament, he spent—what do you think? 
Big ester etal ena e-nenes ier Se sll 
Nottingham Pies) 





scarce serve one of ln younger enaihica 6 ee 
princesses at Florence ! 

Lord Orford has been at court again to-day: Lord Carteret 
up to thank him for his coachman ; the Duke of Newcastle 
©. My father said, “My lord, whenever: the duko is near ¢ 
tuming you, you have nothing to do but to send to mey and ¢ 
save you.” Tho Duke said to Lord Carteret, “Do you know. 


a] ?” Lord Orford laughed, and said, “So, you 
made to kill the fatted calf for the return of the 











Should I answer the letters from the court of Petraia 


be too haughty to let u princess write Inst? 

Oh, the cats! I can never keep them, and yet it is b 
send them all to Lord Islay : he will shut them up and starve 
and then bury them under the stairs with his wifo.' Adieu’ 


* Dovghter of Mr, Whitficld, Paymaster of Marines, died 172 by 
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§7, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Chelsea, July 29, 1742, 

T am quite out of humour; the whole town is melted away ; you 
never saw such a desert. You know what Florence is in the vintage- 
season, at least I remember what it was: London is just as empty, 
nothing but half-a-dozen private gentlewomen left, who live upon the 
scandal that they laid up in the winter. I am going too! this day 
se'nnight we set out for Houghton, for three months; but I scarce 
think that I shall allow thirty days a-piece to them. Next post I 
shall not be able to write to you; and when I am thore, shall searce 
find materials to furnish a letter above every other post. I beg, how- 
ever, that you will write constantly to me; it will be my only enter- 
tainment, for I neither hunt, brew, drink, nor reap. When I return 
in the winter, I will make amends for this barren season of our 
correspondence. 

T carried Sir Robert the other night to Ranelagh for the first time: 
my uncle’s prudence, or fear, would neyer let him go before. Tt was 
pretty full, and all its fullness flocked round us: we walked with a 
train at our heels, like two chairmen going to fight; but they were 
extremely civil, and did not crowd him, or say the least impertinenee 
—I think he grows popular already! The other day he got it asked, 
whether he should be received if he went to Carleton House ?—no, 
truly !—but yesterday morning Lord Baltimore’ came to soften it a 
little; that his Royal Wighiian did not refuse to see him, but that 
tow tha’ Court was out of town, and he hed no drawing-room, he did 
not see anybody. 

They have given Mrs. Pulteney an admirable name, and one that 
is likely to stick by her—instead of Lady Bath, they call her the wife 
of Bath? Don’tyou figure her equabbling at the gate with St. Peter 
for a halfpenny. 

Oibber has published a little pamphlet against Pope, which has a 
great deal of spirit, and, from some circumstances, will notably vex 
him? TI will send it to you by the first opportunity, with a new 


* Lord of the bedchamber to the Prince. —Watrour, 

? Im allusion to the old ballad.—Waxpote. Rather to Chaucer's Canterbury Talea— 
Ousstsonax, 

* This pamphlet, which was entitled“ A Letter from Mr. Cibber to Mr. Pope ; 
inquiring into the motives that might induce him, in his satirical works, to be so 
ly fond of Mr, Cibber’s name," 80 “ notably vexed “the great poct, that, in a 
en edition of the Dunciad, Ts dajhivaed Thanball ieee bis wsinoetn an Ring of the 
Dances, and enthroned Cibber in his stead.—Waion7, 
vou. 1. ° 
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pamphlet, said to be Dodington’s, called “A Comparison of the Old 
and New Ministry :” it is much liked. Ihave not forgot your 
maguvines, but willsend them and these pamphlets together. Adiou! 
Tam at the end of my tell. 


P.S. Lord Edgeumbe is just mado Lord-lieutonant of Cornwall, at 
which the Lord of Bath looks sour. He said, yesterday, that the 
King would give orders for several other considerable alterations; 
but he gave no orders, except for this, which was not asked by that 
Earl. 


88. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
(Honghton} 
Herz are three new ballads,’ and you must take them as a plump 
part of a long letter. Consider, I am in the barren land of Norfolk, 
where news grow as slow as anything green; and besides, T am in 
the house of a fallen minister! The first song (“Labour im Vain] 
I fancy is Lord Edgcumbe’s; at least he had reason to write it. 
The socond [“‘The Old Coachman”’} I do not think so good as the real 
story that occasioned it. ‘The last (“The Country Girl”) is reckoned 
vastly the best, and is much admired: T cannot say T see all those 
beauties in it, nor am charmed with the poetry, which is cried up. 
I don’t find that any body knows whose it is." Pulteney is very angry, 
especially, as he pretends, about his wife, and says, “it is too much 
to abuse fadies!” You see, their twenty years’ satires come homo 
thick! He is gone to the Bath in great dudgeon ; the day before 
he went, he went in to the King to ask him to tarn out Mr. Gill of 
the Customs, for having opposed him at Heydon. “Sir,” said the 
King, “(was it not when you was opposing me? I won't tum 
him out: I will part with no more of my friends.” Lord 
Wilmington was waiting to receive orders accordingly, but the King 
gave him none. 
‘We came hither last Saturday ; as we passed through Grosvenor 
square, we met Sir Roger Newdigate’ with a vast body of Tories, 


* As those ballads are to be found in the edition of Sin Charles Hanbury Mt 
works, published in 1822, it has been deemed better to omit them her. ‘They are 
called, * Labour in Vain,” “ The Old Coachman,” and “ ‘The Country Girl"—Dovex 

? It was written by Hanbury Williama—Watroun. 

* Sir Roger Newdigate, the fifth baronet of the family. Ho was elected | 
for Middlosex, upon the vacancy ocensioned by Pultency’s being created Earl of 
He belonged to the Tory or Jacobite party—Doven, Sir Roger wfterwanks 





| 
| 
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proceeding to his election at Brentford: we might have expected 
some insult, but only one single fellow hissed, and was not followed. 
Lord Edgeumbe, Mr. Ellis, and Mr. Hervey, in their way to Coke's," 
and Lord Chief Justice Willes (on the circuit) are the only com- 
pany here yet. My Lord invited nobody, but left it to their charity. 
‘The other night, as soon as he had gone through showing Mr. Ellis 
the house, “ Well,” said he, “here I am to enjoy it, and my Lord 
of Bath may ——.” I forgot to tell you, in confirmation of 
what you sce in the song of the wife of Bath having shares of 
places, Sir Robert told me, that when formerly he gota place for her 
own father,* she took the salary and left him only the perquisites f 

Tt is much thought that the King will go abroad, if he ean 
avoid leaying the Prince in his place ——. Imagine all this! 

T received to-day yours of July 29, and two from Mr. Chute and 
Madame Pucci,’ which I will answer very soon: where is she now ? 
T delight in Mr. Villiers’s + modesty—in one place you had written 
it Villettes” ; I fancy on purpose, for it would do for him. 

Good night, my dear child! I have written myself threadbare. 
T know you will hate my campaign, but what can one do! 


89, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Houghton, Aug. 20, 1742. 
By the tediousness of the post, and distance of place, I am still 
receiving letters from you about the Secret Committee, which seems 
strange, for it is as much forgotten now, as if it had happencd in the 
last reign. Thus much I must answer you about it, that it is 


le are dladh ra on be eo iene orm egies B 
Among other benefactions to his Alma pers he gave the noble 
Teataatos tn the Hates bray, and oonded an exmeal pris oe English verses on 
saclent ting, sculpture, nnd architecture.—Wriar, 
Coke was tho son of Lord Lovel, afterwards Viscount Coke, when 
ha taer was created Earl of Leicester.—Dovan. 

* Gumier of Isleworth —Conxrnanam. 

® She was daughter of the Conte di Valvasone, of Friuli, sister of Madame Suares, 
wad of the bedchamber to the Duchess of Modena, —W atroie. 

* Thomas Villiors, a younger eon of William, second Earl of Jersey, at this time 
British minister wt the court of Dresden, and eventually created Lond Hyde, and 
lon. Sir H, Mann had alluded in one of his letters w a speech 
» Villiers, in whieh bo took great credit to himself for having induced 
Poland to become a party to the peace of Breslau, recently concluded 
Quoon of Hungary and the King of Prussia; a course of proceeding, 
bis Polish read had no oe eT adopt, Speen 
inferior diplomatic agent from England to some of Ttalian courts, and was at 
‘Moment resident nt the court of Torin.—Dores. : 

° 


196 HORACE WALPOLE'S LETTERS. pire 


possible to resume the inquiry upon the Report next session; but 
you may judge whether they will, after all the late promotions. 

We are willing to believe that there are no news in town, for we 
hear none at all: Lord Loyel sent us word to-day, that he hi 
by a messenger from the Post-Office, that Montemar' is put 
arrest. I don’t tell yow this for news, for you must know it 
ago; but I expect the confirmation of it from you next post. Sin 
we came hither I have heard no more of the King’s journey t 
Flanders: our troops are as peaceable there as on Hounslow 
except some bickerings and blows about beef with butchers, s 
about sacraments with friars. You know the English can eat no 
meat, nor be civil to any God but their own. 

As much as I am obliged to you for the description of your 
Cocchiata,? I don’t like to hear of it. Tt is very unpleasant, instead 
of being at it, to be prisoner in a melancholy, barren proyinee, which 
would put one in mind of the deluge, only that we have no water. 
Do remember exactly how your last was ; for T intend that you shall 
give me just such another Oocchiata next summer, if it pleases the 
kings and queens of this world to let us be at peace! “ For it rests 
that without fig-leayes,” as my Lord Bacon says in one of bis — 
letters, “I do ingenuously confess and acknowledge” that I like 
nothing so well as Italy, 

LT agree with you extremely about Tuscany for Prince Charles’ 
but T can only agree with you on paper ; for as to knowing anything 
of it, I am sure Sir Robert himself knows nothing of it: the Duke 
of Newcastle and my Lord Carteret keep him in as great ignoranoe 
as possible, especially the latter ; and even in other times, you know 
how little he ever thought on those things. Believe me, he will 
every day know less. 

Your last, which I have been answering, was of the Sth af | 
August; I this minute receive another of the 12th. How Tam 
charmed with your spirit and usage of Richcourt! Mais ce n'est? jax 
@arjourdhui que je commence a les mépriser! T am so glad that you 
have quitted your culm, to treat them as they deserve. You don't 
toll me if his opposition in the council hindered your intercession 





1 Monteiar was the General of the King of Spain, who commanded the troops of 
that sovereign against the Imperialiss in Italy.—Dowxa. 
* \ sort of serenade. Sir HL Mann had mentioned, that he was about to give an 
entertainment of this kind in his garden to the society of Florence-—Dorex. 
? Prince Charles of Lorraine, younger brother of Francis, who was now Grand Duke 
ited ‘He was a general of some abilities; but it wns hia misfortune to be #0 
often opposed to the superior talents of the King of Prussis.—Dovar. 
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from taking place for the ealet de chambre. I hope not! IT could 
not bear his thwarting you! 

1 am now going to write to your brother, to get you the overtures ; 
and to desire he will send them with some pamphlets and the 
maguzines, which T left him in commission for you, at my leaving 
London. I am going to send him, too, des pleins pouvoirs, for 
nominating a person to represent me at his new babe’s christening. 

Tam sorry Mrs, Goldsworthy is coming to England, though I 
think it can be of no effect. Sir Charles [Wager] has no sort of 
interest with the new powers, and I don’t think the Richmonds 
have enough to remove foreign ministers. However, I will consult 
with Sir Robert about it, and see if he thinks there is any danger for 
you, which I do not in the least; and whatever can be done by 
mo, I think you know, will, Adieu! 


P.8. I inclose an answer to Madame Pucei’s letter. Where is 
she in all this Modenése desolation ? 


90. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Houghton, August 28, 1742, 


I pip receive your letter of the 12th, as I think I mentioned in 
my last ; and to-day another of the 19th. Had I been you, instead 
of saying that I would have taken my lady’st woman for my spy, I 
should have said, that I would hire Richcourt himself: I dare to 
say that one might buy the Count’s own secrets of himself. 

T am sorry to hear that the Impresarii have sent for the Chiaretta, 
T am not one of the managers; I should have remonstrated against 
her, for she will not do on the same stage with the Barbarina. 
I don’t know who will be glad of her coming, but Mr. Blighe and 
Amoreyoli. 


"Tis amazing, but we hear not a syllable of Prague—taken, it 
must be! Indeed, Carthagena, too, was certain of being taken ; but 
it seems, Maillebois is to stop at Bayaria, I hope Belleisle* will be 


! Lady Walpole. Richcourt, the Florentine minister [neo 179], was her lover, and 
beth, a¢ has been seen in the former part of these letters, were enemies of Sir I. 


Mana.—Doven, 
© This meana retaken by the I from the French, who had obtained 
Beloctiree ie anik ce Morcakee t8cl. Ths huntian tnops dives the Piece 

mee i im December, 1742—Dovan. 
* This wish was gratified, though notin this year. Marshal Bellelale was tukon 
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made prisoner ? I am indifferent about the fate of the great 
—but Belleisle is able, and is our most determined e1 










ees leak ont ate necktie the aa 

little king. . 

We don’t talk now of any of the Royals passing into. 

though “The Champion’? this morning had an admirable 

on the supposition that the King would go himself ; it was this | 

from the Rehearsal :— , 
“ Give us our fiddle ; we ourselves will play.” 


The “ toa fbb" dat cto 
who came in as I was writing it, and by his dispersing it, it ha 
into print, with an additional one, which I cannot say Tam j 
should go under my name. Since that, nothing but /essons 
fashion: first and second /essons, morning and evening 
epistles, &c. One of the Tory papers published so abusive 
last week on the new ministry, that three gentlemen called 
printer, to know how he dared to publish it. Don’t you 
men, who for twenty years together led the way, 

that was scandalous, that they should 
body’s during to publish against them! Oh! it will come 
them! Indeed, everybody’s name now is published 
week “The Champion” mentioned the Earl of 
natural daughter, Lady Mary, at length (for which he had a 
mind to prosecute the printer). To-day, the “London Evening Post!’ 


HHE 
Han 


| 








i 
EE 
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yes of the day. In these he was assisted by his sister, Madame Tenein,am unprin 
Tween off runeh abtlley, aha. haf bah the rulatrese of tis alll suite | 
bere Duboia. Voltaire boasts in his Memoirs, of having killed the 
‘Tencin from vexation, at a sort of political hoax, which he played off ie 
Doran. The cardinal was afterwards made Archbishop of pe | 
ener alii the court, and retired to his diocese, whore he died 


* The Champion waa an ‘ition journal, written by Fielding —Wanroum 
‘Ansisted by Ralph, tho historian, Wao. sé 

* Entitled “The Lessona for the Day, 1742." Published in Sir Charles’ 
Williams's works, bat written by Walpole—Doven. Sec Walpole's “Short 
his Life profixed to this volume.—Cuxrinonam. 
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says, Mr. Fane, nephew of Mr. Scrope, is made first clerk of the 
‘Treasury, as a reward for his uncle’s taciturnity before the Secret 
Committee. He is in the room of old Tilson,’ who was so tormented 
by that Committee, that it turned his brain, and he is dead. 

Tam excessively shocked at Mr. Fane’s* behaviour to you; but 
Mr. Fane is an honourable man f he lets poor you pay him his salary 
for eighteen months, without thinking of returning it! But if he 
had lost that sum to Jansen,’ or to any of the honourable men at 
White's, he would think his honour engaged to pay it. There is 
nothing, sure, so whimsical as modern honour! You may debauch 
@ woman upon a promise of marriage, and not marry her; you may 
ruin your tailor’s or your baker's family by not paying them ; you 
may make Mr. Mann maintain you for eighteen months, as a 
minister, out of his own pocket, and still be a man of honour! But 
not to pay a common sharper, or not to murder a man that has trod 
upon your toe, is such a blot in your seutcheon, that you could never 
reeover your honour, though you had in your veins “all the blood 
of all the Howards !""* 

My love to Mr. Chute: tell him, as he looks on the east front of 
Houghiton, to tap under the two windows in the left-hand wing, up 
stairs, close to the colonnade—there are Patapan and I, at this 
instant, writing to you; there we are almost every morning, or in 
the library ; the evenings, we walk till dark; then Lady Mary, Miss 
Leneve, and I play at comet; the Earl, Mrs. Leneve,’ and whoever 
is here, discourse ; car telle est notre vie! Adieu! 


61. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Houghton, Sept. 11, ¥742, 
I coup not write to you last week, for I was at Woolterton,® and 


ee 
per ann., place it 
Obituary of the Gentleman's Magasins for 1742—Cowwrro wast, 
* Charles Fane, afterwards Lord Fane, had been minister at FPloronce before Mr, 


ALPOLES 
* A notorious gambler. He is mentioned by in the character of the 
Siar Sation; fa ube fourth canto of tin Decela ms 
Ax much estate, and principle, and wit, 
As Jansen, Fleetwood, Cibber, shall think &t.—Dover, 
note, post, p, 219.—Cusmisoxam, 
A line from Pope.—Cuxsixonam, 
After Sir Robert Walpole’s death, Mra Leneve becamo an inmate of Horace 
Wealpole’s house, Portralta of the Leneves of Norwich decorated Strawberry Hill — 


‘Commrmomant, 
* The seat of Horatio Walpole, brother of Sir 8, Walpole, near Norwich,—Wasrou 
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in a course of visita, that took up my every moment. I received one 
from you there, of August 26th, but have had none at all this week. 
You know I am not prejudiced in favour of the country, nor like 
a place because it bears turnips’ ee ee 
over it without meeting a tree: but I really was charmed with 
Woolterton ; it is all wood and water! My uncle and annt may, 
without any expense, do what they have all their lives avoided, wash 
themselves and make fires.‘ Their house is more than a good one; 
if they had not saved eighteen-pence in every room, it would have 
been a fine one. I saw several of my acquaintance,’ Volterra vases, 
Grisoni landscapes, the four little bronzes, the rafile-picture, &e. 
We have printed about the expedition to Naples: the affair at 
Elba, too, is in the papers, but we affect not to believe it, We are 
in great apprehensions of not taking Prague—the only thing that 
has been taken on our side lately, I think, is my Lord Stair’s journey 
hither and back again—we don’t know for what, he is such unm 
Orlando! The papers are full of the most defencing King’s journey 
to Flanders; our private letters say not a word of it—I say our, for 
at present I think the Earl’s intelligences and mine are pretty equal 
as to authority. 

Here is a little thing, which I think has humour in it, 


A CATALOGUE OF NEW FRENCH BOOKS, 


1, Jean-ansterre, ou !’Empereur en pet-enl’air; imprimé & Frankfort, 

2. La France mourante d’ane suppression d’hommes et d'argent : dedié an public, 

8. Liart de faire les Neutralités, inventé en Allegmagne, ot 6crit en cette langue, 
par Un des Electeurs, et nouvellement traduit en Napolitain; par le Chef d’Eseadre 
Martin, 

4. Voyage d'Allemagne, par Monsieur de Maupertnis: avoo un t6lescope, invonté 
pendant son royage; & l'usage des Héros, pour regarder leur victolres de loin. 

5, Méthode court et facile pour faire entrer les troupes Frangoises en Allemagne — 
mais comment faire, pour les en faire sortir? 


‘ For which Norfolk is famous, as Pope informs ws : 
All Townshend's turnips —Cossrxouax, 

* This thought was afterwards put into verse, thus : 

What wooda, what streams around the seat | 

Was ever mansion so completo) 

Here happy Pug* and Horace may, 

USN bat AG a A 

things they most have shann’d, perform ;— 

1 mean, they may be clean and warm,—Watroum. 

* Presonta from Mr, Mann to Mr. Walpole—Watrorn. The arttressures of 
Woolterton were sold by auction in London in the year 1856.—Cunsixomax. 


* Mr, Walpole’s [Lord Walpole's) name of fondness for his wife —Watrous. 
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G. Traité trds salutaire ot tris atile eur la Reconnoissance envers les bienfaictoura, 
por le Roy de Pologne. Pollo, tmprizné A Dresde, 

7. Obligation sacrée des Traités, Promessos, et Renonclations, par le Grand Ture; 
avec des Remarques retractolres, par un Jesuite, 

$8. Probltme; combien il faut d'argent Frangols pour payer le sang Suédois ; caleulé 
par le Comte de Gyllembourg. 

9. Nouvelle méthode de friser los cheveux dla Frangoise; par le Colonel Menta ot 
‘sa Confrairie. 

10. Reensil de Dissertations sur la meilleuro manibre de faire In partition dos suc 
— par le Cardinal de Fleury; avec des notes, historiques et politiques, par la 

11, Nouveau Voyage do Madrid & Antibes, par l'fafant Dom Philippe. 

12. L’Art de chorcher Jes cnnemis sans les trouver; par le Maréchal de Maillebois, 

13. La fidélité couronnée, par le GénGral Munich et le Comte d'Oaterman, 

‘1. Ta bal do Linte ot los amusements de Donawert ; pidce pastorale ot galante, en 
wn acte, par le Grand Duc, 

16. L’Art de maitriser les Femmes, par sa Majesté Catholique. 

16. Avantures Bohémicnnes, tragi-comiques, tres curieuses, trés intérressantes, ot 
chargées incidents, Tom. i. i. til 

N.B. Lo dernier tome, qui fers le dénouement, eat sous proase, 


Adieu! my dear child ; if it was not for this seerct of transcribing, 
what should one do in the country to make out a letter ? 


92, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Houghton, Sept. 25th, 1742. 


Ar last, my dear child, I have got two letters from you! I have 
been in strange pain, between fear of your being ill, and apprehen~ 
sions of your letters being stopped; but I have received that by 
Crew, and another since. But you have been ill! Iam angry with 
‘Mr. Chute for not writing to let me know it, I fancied you worse 
than you say, or at least than you own. But I don’t wonder you 
have fevers! such a busy politician as Villettes,’ and such a blustering 
negociator as i Furibondo,' are enough to put all your little economy 
of health and spirits in confusion. I agree with you, that ‘* they don't 
pique themselves upon understanding sense, any more than neutra- 
lities!"" The grand journey to Flanders? is a little at a stand; the 
expense has been computed at two thousand pounds a day! Many 
dozen of embroidered portmanteaus full of laurels and bays have been 


* Mr. Villettes was minister at Turin.—Wauroum, 

® Admiral Matthews ; his ships having Sees some outrages on the coast of 
Italy, the Itatians enlled hitn il Furibondo.—W 

* Of George the Seeond.—Doven, 


EE ——— 
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prepared this fortnight. The Regency has been settled and unsettled 
twenty times: it is now said, that the weight of it is not to be laid 
on the Prince. The King is to return by his birthday ; but whether 
he is to bring back part of French Flanders with him, or will only 
have time to fetch Dunkirk, is uncertain. In the mean time, Lord 
Carteret is gone to the Hague; by which jaunt it seems that Lord 
Stair’s last journey was not conclusive. The converting of the siege 
of Prague into a blockade, makes no great figure in the journals on 
this side the water and question—but it is the fashion not to take 
towns that one was sure of taking! I cannot pardon the Princess 
for haying thought of putting off her dpwisements and lassitudes, to 
take a trip to Leghorn, “pendant qu’on ne donnoit A manger a 
Monsieur le Prince son fils, que de la chair de chovaux!” Poor 
Prince Beauvau!' T shall be glad to hear he is safe from this siege. 
Some of the French princes of the blood have been stealing away a 
volunteering, but took care to be missed in time. Our Duke goes 
with his lord and father—they say, to marry a princess of Prussia, 
whereof great preparations have been making in his equipage and in 
his breeches. 


Poor Prince Craon! where did De Sade get fifty sequins? When 
Twas at Florence, you know all his clothes were in pawn to his 
landlord ; but he redeemed them, by pawning his Modenose dill of 
credit to his landlady! Idelight in the style of the neutrality- 
maker [Admiral Matthews]—his neutralities and his English are 
perfectly of a piece, 

You have diverted me excessively with the history of the Princess 
Elconora’s* posthumous issae—but how could the woman have spirit 
enough to have five children by herfootman, and yet not have enough 
toown them. Really, a woman so much in the great world should 
have known better!’ Why, no yeoman’s dowager could have acted 
more pradishly ! It always amazes me, when I reflect on the women, 
who are the first to propagate scandal of one another. If they would 
but agree not to censure what they all agroo to do, there would be 
no more loss of characters among them than amongst men. A woman 
cannot have an affair, but instantly all her sex trayel about to publish 


‘ Afterwards a marshal of France. He was a man of some ability, and the friend 
and patron of St. Lambert, and of other men of letters of the time of Louis X¥.— 
Doras, He was mado a marshal in 1783 by the unfortunate Louis XVI and in 
1789 minister of state, He died in 179%, a few weeks after the murder of his 


master, —Waranr. 
Eleonora of Guastalla, widow of the last Cardinal of Medici, died at Venice.— 
Watrous.—The father of the children was a Fronch running footmas.—Doven 
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it and leave her off: now, if a man cheats another of his estate at 
ees a will, or marries his ward to his own son, nobody thinks 

Seis Wie at foc ouch Wien! 

‘The English parson at Stosch’s, the archbishop on the chapter of 
musi¢, the Fanciulla’s persisting in her mistake, and old Count Galli’s 
distress, are all admirable stories: But what is the meaning of 
Montemar’s writing to the Antinora ?—I thought he had left the Galla 
for my Mlustrissima, [Madame Grifoni,] her sister. Lord! I am 
horridly tired of that romantic love and correspondence! Must I 
answer her last letter? there were but six lines—what can I say ? 
I perceive, by what you mention of the cause of his disorder, that 
Rueellai does not turn out that simple, honest man you thought him 
—come, own it? 

T just recollect a story, which perhaps will serve your Archbishop 
on his Don Pilogio*—the Tartuffe was meant for the then Arch- 
bishop of Paris, who, after the first night, forbad its being acted. 
Molidre came forth and told the audience, “ Messieurs, on devoit 
vous donner le Tartuffe, mais Monseigneur |’Archevéque ne veut 
pas gu’on Te jou,” 

My Lord is yery impatient for his Dominichin ; so you will send it 
by the first safe conveyance. He is making a gallery, for the ceili 
of which I have given the design of that in the little library of St. 
Mark at Venice: Mr. Chute will remember how charming it was ; 
and for the frieze, I have prevailed to have that of the temple at 
Tivoli, Naylor* came here the other day with two coaches full of 
relations: as his mother-in-law, who was one of the company, is 
widow of Dr. Hare, Sir Robert’s old tutor at Cambridge, he made 
them stay to dine : when they were gone, he said, “Ha, child! what 
is that Mr. Naylor, Horace? he is the absurdest man I ever saw!” 
T subseribed to his opinion ; won’t you? I must tell you a story of 
him. When his father married this second wife, Naylor said, 
“Father, they say you are to be married to-day, are you?” “Well,” 

the bishop, “and what is that to youP” “Nay, nothing; 
Bete tipcet Kad tad’ ma Y world ave powdered my hat” 


* Theso aro stories in a letter of Sir H. Mann’s, which are neithor very decent nor 


We the Aritsboy of Floren bad forbid Sore a ae ep at ae A 
Pilogio, a sort of imitation of Tartuffe. ‘the Impresario of the ‘Theatre 
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93. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Houghton, Oct. 80h, ¥742 

I nave not heard from you this fortnight; if I don’t receive a 
letter to-morrow, I shall be quite out of humour. It is true, of Tate 
T have written to you but every other post; but then T have been in 
the country, in Norfolk, in Siberia! You were still at Floronee, in 
the midst of Kings of Sardinia, Montemars, and Neapolitan noutrali- 
ties ; your letters are my only diversion. As to German news, it 
all so simple that I am peevish: the raising of the siege of Prague,’ 
and Prince Charles and Marechal Maillebois playing at hunt the 
squirrel, have disgusted me from inquiring about the war, The Earl 
laughs in his great chair, and sings a bit of an old ballad, 

“Mey bob did ight they bot di bea they both drum away, 

They both strive again to mect the quite contrary way. 
Apropos! 1 see in the papers that a Marquis de Beauyan escay 
out of Prague with the Prince de Deuxpons and the Due de Brissae; 
was it our Prince Beauvau ? 

At last the mighty monarch does not go to Flanders, after making 
the greatest preparations that ever were made but by Harry the 
Eighth, and the authors of the Grand Cyrus and the illustrious 
Bassa: you may judge by the quantity of napkins, which were to 
the amount of nine hundred dozen—indeed, I don’t recollect that 
ancient heroes were ever so provident of necessaries, or thought how 
they were to wash their hands and face after a vietory. Six hundred 
horses, under the care of the Duke of Richmond, were even shipped; 
and the clothes and furniture of his court magnificont enough for a 
bull-fight at the conquest of Granada. elton Hervey’s* war-horse, 
besides haying richer caparisons than any of the expedition, had a 
gold net to keep off the flies—in winter! Judge of the clamours 
this expense to no purpose will produce! My Lord Carteret is set 
out from tho Hague, but was not Ianded when the last letters came 


* The Marshal de Maillebois and the Count de Saxe had been sent with reinforce: 
menta from France, to deliver the Marahal de Broglio and the Marshal de Belle-Jale, 
who, with their army, were shut up in Prague, and surrounded by oils cached 
of the Queen of Hungary, commanded by Prince Charles of Lorraine. 
in facilitating the escape of the Marshal de Broglio, and of a portion of the 
troops; but the Marshal de Belle-Isle continaed to be bl in Prague w 
ode iad thousand men, till December 1742, when he made his escape to Rgra — 


Dove 
3 Felton Hervey (tenth son of John, first Karl of Bristol) died 1775.—Wirour 
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from London: there are no great expectations from this trip; no 
more than followed from my Lord Stair’s. 

Isend you two more Odes on Pulteney,' I believe by the same 
hand as the former, though none are equal to the Nova Progenies, 
which bas been more liked than almost ever anything was. It is 
not at all known whose they are; I believe Hanbury Williams's. 
The note to the first was printed with it: the advice to him to be 
Privy Seal has its foundation; for when the consultation was held 
who were to have places, and my Lord Gower was named to succeed. 
Lord Hervey, Pulteney said with some warmth, “I designed to be 
Privy Seal myself!” 

We expect some company next week from Newmarket : here is at 
present only Mr, Keene and Pigwiggin,’—you never saw so agreeable ~ 
@ creature /—oh yes! you have seen his parents! I must tell you 
@ now story of them: Sir Robert had given them a little horse for 
Pigwiggin, and somebody had given them another: both which, to 
save the charge of keeping, they sent to grass in Newpark [Rich- 
mond]. After three years that they had not used them, my Lord 
Walpole let his own son ride them, while he was at the Park, in the 
holidays. Do you know, that the woman Horace sent to Sir Robert, 
and made him give her five guineas for the two horses, because 
George had ridden them? I give you my word this is fact. 

There has been a great fracas at Kensington: one of the 
Mesdames [George IL.’s daughters] pulled the chair from under 
Countess Deloraine* at eards, who, being provoked that her Monarch 
was diverted with her disgrace, with the malice of a hobby-horse, 
gave him just such another full. But alas! the Monarch, like 
Louis XIV, is mortal in the part that touched the ground, and was 
so hurt and so angry, that the Countess is disgraced, and her German 
rival [Lady Yarmouth] remains in the sole and quiet possession of 
her royal master’s favour. 


LU ‘These are “The Capuchin,” and the ode beginning “ Great Rarl of Pall, Soar 
reign iso'er:" as they have been Segpentty paula, they aro omitted. 
“Nova Progenies” is the woll-known ode beginning, * Da ace proeey Sessend® 
—Doven. 

* Eldest son of old Horace Walpole—Watroun. Afterwards the second Lord 
Walpole of Woolterton, and in 1806, at the age of eighty-three, created Earl of 
Orford. He died in 1809.—Warowr. 

* Mary Howard, of the Berkshire family, Maid of Honour to the Princess of 
Wales, afterwards Quects Caroline, married Henry Scott, first Karl of Deloraine, sou 
tien the Deca st: Monmouth, and, after hia death (1780), Willian Wyndham, Esq, of 

‘Lord Hervey describes her as yery handsome, and the woman who 
Biesearaa fas cing his Gncghaard npsrtconte ‘She was at this ‘governess 
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Oct, 9h. 

Well! I have waited till this morning, but have no letter from 
you; what can be the meaning of it? Sure, if you was ill, Mr. 
Chute would write tome! Your brother protests he never lets your 
letters lie at the office. 

Sa Majesté Patapanique [Walpole’s dog] has had a dreadful mis- 
fortune !—not lost his first minister, nor his purse—nor had part of 
his camp equfpage burned in the river, nor waited for his secretary 
of state, who is perhaps blown to Flanders—nay, nor had his chair 
pulled from under him—worse! worse! quarrelling with a great 
pointer last night about their Countesses, he received a terrible shake 
by the back and a bruise on the left eye—poor dear Pat! you neyer 
saw such universal consternation! it was at supper. Sir Robert, 
who makes as much rout with him as TI do, says, he never saw ten 
people show so much read concern! Adieu! Yours, ever and ever 
—bnut write to me. 


94% TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Houghton, Oct. 18, 1742. 


I nave received two letters from you since last post; I suppose 
the wind stopped the packet-boat. 

Well! was not I in the right to persist in buying the Dominiehin? 
don’t you laugh at those wise connoisseurs, who pronounced it a 
copy? If it is one, whero is the original ? or who was that so great 
master that could equal Dominichin? Your brother has reeeived 
the money for if, and Lord Orford is in great impatience for it ; yet 
he begs, if you can find any opportunity, that it may be sent in a man- 
of-war. I must desire that the statue may be sent to Leghorn, to be 
shipped with it, and that you will get Campagni and Labn to transact 
the payment as they did for the picture, and I will pay your brother. 

Villettes’ important dispatches to you are as ridiculous as good 
Mr. Matthews’s devotion. I fancy Mr. Matthows’s own god! would 
make as foolish a figure about a monkey’s neck, as a Roman Catholic 
one. You know, Sir Francis Dashwood used to say that Lord 
Shrewsbury’s Providence was an old angry man in a blue cloak: 
another person that I knew, believed Providence was like # mouse, 


to the younger Princessoa—Hervey’s Memoirs, ii, 36 nnd 360. She died 12th 
November, 1744.—Censincuam, | 

* Admiral Matthews'a crew having disturbed some Roman Catholic ee 
Nittle ivland on the const of Italy, hung m crucifix about « monkey"s neck.—W, 
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because he is invisible. I dare to say Matthews believes, that 
Providence lives upon beef and pudding, loves prize-fighting and 
bull-baiting, and drinks fog to the health of Old England. 

I go to London in a week, and then will send you des cartloads of 
news: I know none now, but that we hear to-day of the arrival of 
Due d’Aremberg—I suppose to return my Lord Carteret’s visit. 
The latter was near being lost; he told the King, that being in a 
storm, he had thought it safest to put into Yarmouth Roads, at 
which we laughed, hoh! hoh! hoh ! 

For want of news, I live upon ballads to you; here is one that 
has made a vast noise, and by Lord Hervey's taking great pains to 
disperse it, has been thought his own,—if it is, he has taken true 
eare to disguise the niceness of his style. 


L 
© England, attend, while thy fate I deplore, 
Rehearsing the schomes and the conduct of power; 
And ainee only of those who have powor I sing, 
Tam sure none can think that I hint at the King. 


From the time his aon made hitn old Robin d 
All the power of a King he was wellknown to 
Bet of All bot the namie ond tha badges Hore; 
Like old women, his paraphernalia are left, 


‘To toll how ho shook in St, James's for fear, 

When first these new ministers bullied him there, 
Makes my blood boil with rage, to think what a thing 
They have mado of # man we obey as a King. 


1. 


Whom they pleased they put in, whom they pleased they put out, 
And junt like a top they all lash’d him about, 
Whilst bo like a top with a murmuring noise, 
Seom’d to grumble, but turn'd to these rude lashing boys. 


At last Carterot arriving, thas to his grief, 

Au aang pl Rte oll 
You see to your closet familiar 

Wud acon ee ap ate fa Oy selec hoc” 


§ Harwich was the Ki em! and disembarking to and from his 
Hanoverian dominions, pel alla eh always dangero! Fel ‘Tho Countess of 
Yarmouth was the Tiny's G GercaasatirieianTenLE 

* It was certainly written by Lord et Cou Oia Compare Walpole in his 
* Rominiscomces,’ chapter viii—Cussrxanax, 


ee 
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Bat no veg trias whe roa and eke turn away, 
Let but me and my moncy, and Walmoden * stay." 


vit. 
* For you and Walmoden, I freely consent, 
But a4 for your money, | must have {t spent; 
T have promised your son (nay, By Sree ay have some, 
Nor think ‘tis for nothing we patriots arc 


“But, however, little King, since 1 find you #0 good, 
seen b “below your high courage and blood, 
Put yourself in my handa, and TT! do what T can 
To make you look yet like a King and a man. 


1x, 
“ At your Admiralty and your Treasury-board, 
To save one single man you shan't. say a word, 
For, by God ! all your rubbish from both you shall shoot, 
Walpole’s elphers and Gasherry’s® vassals to boot. 


x 
“And to guard Prince's cars, as all Statesmen take care, 
So, long as yours are—not one man shal] come near; 
For of all your Court-erew we'll leave only those 
Who wo know never dare to say boh ! to o goose. 


xt 
“So your friend booby Grafton I'll c'en let you keep, 
Awake ho can't hurt, and {a atill halfasleop ; 


Nor ever waa dangerous, but to womankind, 
And bis body's as impotent now a¢ hia mind. 


xi. 
“There "s another Court-booby, at once hot and dal, 

Your pious pimp, Schutz, a mean, Hanover tool ; 

Eos Se SOS DIny Be night he too shall remain, 
With virtuous and sober, and wise Deloraine? 


xur. 
“ And for all your Court-nobles who can't write or read, 

As of such titled ciphers all courts atand in need, 

Who, like parliamont-Swiss, vote and fight for thelr pay, 

‘They're ax good as a now sot to cry yea and nay, 


+ Lady Yarmouth.—Watrour, 
. Sir Charles Wager's nephew, and Secretary to the Admiralty,—Watreum, 


Dowager of Deloraine, governess to the young Princesses [seo p. 184]. 


—Watrore. 
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xv, 
“Though Nevweaatle's as false, as he’s ailly, I know, 
By betraying old Robin to me long ago, 

As well as all those who employ’ him before, 
Yet I leave bim {n place, but I leave him no power, 


xv. 
“ Por granting his heart is as black as his hat, 

With no more truth in this, than there's sense bencath Ubat; 
Yet as he’s a coward, he'll shake when f frown + 

You call'd him a rascal, I'l use him like ane. 


xv 


“ And since his estate at elections he'll spend, 
And beggar himself, without making friend ; 
‘So whilst the extravagant fool has a sous, 

As his brains I can’t fear, so his fortune I'll use, 


xvi. 

“ And as miser Hardwicke, with all courts will draw, 
He too may remain, but shall atick to bie law ; 

Por of forign affairs, when he talks like » fool, 

TN laugh in his face, and will ery, * Go to school!” 


vm. 
“Phe Countess of Wilmington, excellent. nurse, 

T'll trast with the Treasury, not with ite pure ; 
For nothing by her I've resoly'd shall be done, 

‘Sho shall sit at that board, a5 vou sit on the throne. 


xx, 

Perhaps now, you expect that [ should begin 

To tell you the men I design to bring in ; 

But we're not yet determined on all their demands; 

—And you'll know soon enough, when they come to kiss lana, 


xx. 
“ All that weathercock Pulteney shall ask, we must graut, 
For to make him a great noble nothing, 1 want; 
And to cheat such a man, demands all my arta, 
For though he's a fool, he 's 4 fool with great parts! 


xr. 
ipular Clodius, the Pultency of Rome, 

cat a eh le, = es did ae become, 

So this Clodius shall choose, 

‘Pll what one Gok by chaning, the sthorehalt Joos, 


‘XXIL 
* ‘Thus flattor'd, and courted, and gard at by all, 
Like Phacton, rals' for a day, he shalt fall, 


! This is Uhe best Mne in the Ballad.—Cuwsixenss, 


| 
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Put the world in a flame, and show he did strive 

‘To get reins in his hand, though ‘tis plain he can't dnve. 
xxi. 

™ For your forcign affairs, howe'er they turn out, 

Ab least I'll take care you shall make a Lig rout: 

‘Then cock your great hat, strut, bounce, and look bluff, 

For though kick'd and cuff'd here, you shall there kick and cuff. 
xxIv. 


“That Walpole did nothing they all us’d to say, 
So I'll do enough, but 111 make the dogs pay ; 
Great fleets I'll provide, and great armies engage, 
Whate'er debta we make, or whate'er wars we wage.” 
xxv, 
With cordials like these the Monarch’s new guest 
Reviy'd his cunk spirits and gladden’d his breast ; 
‘Till in raptures he eried, “ My dear Lord, you shall do 
Whatever you will, give me troops to review. 
xxvE 
“ But oh! my dear England, since this is thy state, 
Who is there that loves thee but weeps at thy fate? 
Sinco in changing thy masters, thou art just like old Rome, 
Whilst Faction, Oppression, and Slavery’s thy doom t 
XXVIt, 
” For though you have made that roguo Walpole retire, 
‘You are out of the frying-pan into the fire! 
But since to the Protestant line I'm a friend, 
1 tremble to think where these changes may end!” 

This has not been printed.’ You see the burthen of all the songs 
is the rogue Walpole, which he has observed himself, but I believe is 
content, as long as they pay off his arrears to those that began the 
tune. Adiou! 


95. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
- Houghton, October 23, 1762. 


Ar last I see an end of my pilgrimage: the day after to-morrow 
T do go to London. I am affirming it to you as earnestly as if you 
had been doubting of it like myself; but both my brothers are here, 
and Sir Robert will let me go. He must follow himself soon: the 
Parliament meets the 16th of November, that the King may go 
abroad the first of March ; but if all threats prove trao prophecies, 


1 T have a printed folio copy (vory corrapt) dated 1748—Coxsrwomax, 


amd 
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he will searee enter upon heroism so soon, for we are promised a 
winter just like the last: new Secret Committees to be tried for, and 
impeachments actually put into execution. It is horrid to have a 
prospect of a session like the last ! 

In the meantime, my Lord of Bath and Lord Hervey, who seem 
deserted hy everybody else, are grown the greatest friends in tho 
world at Bath; and to make a complete triumvirate, my Lord 
Gower is always of their party: how they must love one another, 
the late, the present, and the would-be Privy Seal ! 

Lord Hyndford has had great honours in Prossia: that King 

for him a service of plate to the value of three thousand 
pounds. He asked leave for his Majesty’s arms to be put upon it : 
the King replied, “ they should, with the arms of Silesia added to 
his paternal coat for ever.” TI will tell you Sir Robert's remark on 
this: “ Hoe is rewarded thus for having obtained Silesia for the King 
of Prussia, which he was sent to preserve to the Queen of Hungary!” 
Her affairs begin to take a little better turn again; Broglio is 
prevented from joining Maillebois, who, they affirm, can never bring 
his army off, as the King of Poland is guarding all the avenues of 
Saxony, to prevent his passing through that country. 

T wrote to you in my last to desire that the Dominichin and my 

statue might come by a man-of-war. Now, Sir Robert, who is 

for his picture, would haye it sent in a Dutch ship, as he 
says he can easily get it from Holland. If you think this convey- 
ance quite safe, I beg my statue may bear it company. 

‘Tell ie if you are tired of ballads on my Lord Bath; if you are 
not, here is another admirable one,' I believe by the same hand as 
the others ; but by the conclusion certainly ought not to be Williams's. 
T only send you the good odes, for the newspapers are every day full 
of bad ones on this famous Earl. 

My compliments to the Princess [Craon]; I dreamed last night 
that she was come to Houghton, and not at all dpuisée with her 
journey. Adieu! 


P.S. I must add a postscript, to mention a thing I have often 
designed to ask you to do for me. Since I came to England, I haye 
been buying drawings, (the time is well choson, when [had 
it in Italy!) I sawat Florence two books that I should now be 


1 Sir Charles Hanbury Williams's ode, beyinning “What Staterman, what [ero, 
what King" {tia to be found in all editions of his pooms—Doven. 
r@2 


212 HORACE WALPOLE'S LETTERS. (i742, 


very glad to have, if you could get them tolerably reasonable; one 
was at an English painter's; I think his name was Huckford, over 
against your house in via Bardi; they were of Holbein: the other 
was of Guercino, and brought to me to see by the Abbé Bondueci ; 
my dear child, you will oblige me much if you can get them. 


6. 10 SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Street, Nov. 1, 1742. 


T nave not felt so pleasantly these three months as I do at present, 
though I have a great cold with coming into an unaired house, and 
have been forced to carry that cold to the King’s levee and the draw- 
ing-room. There were so many new faces that I scarce knew where 
I was; I should have taken it for Carlton House,' or my Lady 
Mayoress’s visiting-day, only the people did not seem enough at 
home, but rather as admitted to see the King dine in public, “Tis 
quite ridiculous to sce the numbers of old ladies, who, from having 
been wives of patriots, have not been dressed these twenty years; 
out they come in all the accoutrements that were in use in Queen 
Anne's days. Then the joy and awkward jollity of them is imex- 
pressible! They titter, and wherever you meet them, are always 
going to court, and looking at their watches an hour before the time. 
T met several on the birth-day, (for I did not arrive time enongh to 
make clothes,) and they were dressed in all the colours of the rain- 
bow: they seem to have said to themselves twenty-years ago, ‘Well, 
ifever I do go to court again, I will have a pink and silver, or a blue 
and silver,” and they keep their resolutions. But here’s a letter 
from you, sent to me back from Houghton ; 1 must stop to read it 
——Well, I have read it, and am diverted with Madame Grifuni’s 
being with child ; I hope she was too. I hope she was too. I don’t 
wonder that she hates the country; I dare to say her child does not 
owe its existence to the Villeggiatura. When you wrote, it seems 
you had not heard what a speedy determination was put to Don 
Philip’s reign in Savoy. I suppose he will retain the title: you 
know great princes are fond of titles, which prove that they are not 
half so great as they ance were. 

1 find a very different face of things from what we had conceived 
in the country, Thero are, indeed, thoughts of renewing attacks on 
Lond Orford, and of stopping the Supplies; but tho new ministry 


4 Then (1742) the residence of Frederick Prince of Wales —Cussinomax. 
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laugh at these threats, having secured a vast majority in the House : 
the Opposition themselves own that the Court will have upwards of a 
hundred majority: I don’t, indeed, conceive how; but they are con- 
fident of carrying every thing. Thoy talk of Lord Gower’s not 
keeping the Privy Seal ; thut he will either resign if, or have it takon 
away: Lord Bath, who is entering into all the court measures, 
is most likely to sueceed him. The late Lord Privy Seal [Lord 
Hervey] has had a most ridiculous accident at Bath : he used to play 
in a little inner room; but one night some ladies had got it, and he 
was reduced to the public room; but being extremely absent and 
deep in politics, he walked through the little room to a convenience 
behind the curtain, from whence (still absent) he produced himself in 
4 situation extremely diverting to the women : imagine his delicacy, 
and the passion he was in at their laughing ! 

T laughed at myself prodigiously the other day for a piece of 
absence; I was writing on the King’s birth-day, and being disturbed 
with the mob in the street, I rang for the porter, and, with an air of 
grandeur, as if I was still at Downing Street, cried, “ Pray send away 
those marrowbones and cleavers!” The poor fellow, with the most 
aortified air in the world, replied, “ Sir, they are not at our door, 
but over the way at my Lord Carteret’s.” “Oh,” said I, “then let 
them alone; may be, he does not dislike the noise!” I pity the 
poor porter, who sees all his old customers going over the way too. 

Our operas begin to-morrow with a pasticcio, full of most of my 
favourite songs: the Fumagalli has disappointed us; she had 
received an hundred ducats, and then wrote word that she had spent 
them, and was afraid of coming through the Spanish quarters; but 
if they would send her a hundred more, she would come next year. 
Villettes has been written to in the strongest manner to have her 
forced hither, (for she is at Turin). I tell you this by way of key, 
in ease you should receive a mysterious letter in cipher from him 
about this important business. 

T have not seen Due d’Aremberg; but I hear that all the enter- 
tainments for him are suppers, for he will dine at his own hour, 
eleven in the morning. He proposed it to the Duchess of Richmond 
when she invited him, but she said she did not know where to find 
company to dine with him at that hour. 

I muat advise you to be cautions how you refuso humouring our 
captains’ in any of their foolish schemes, for they are popular, and I 


* (Pho captains of ships in the Hnglish fect at Leghora.—Waurone, 


———————————— 
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should be very sorry to have them out of humour with you when 


members of parliament, have had intimations, that if they ask leave 
to come on their private affairs, and drop in, not all together, they 
will be very well reccived ; this is decorum. Little Brook’s little 
wife is a little with child. Adieu! 


97. TO SIR HORACE MANN, : 
Loudon, Now. 15, 1742. 


T nave not writton to you lately, expecting letters from you; at 
last I have received two. I still sond mine through France, as T 
am afraid they would get to you with still more difficulty through 
Holland. 

Our army is just now ordered to march to Mayenee, at the repeated 
instances of the Queen of Hungary; Lord Stair goes with them, but 
almost all the officers that are in Parliament are come over, for the 
troops are only to be in garrison till March, when, if is said, the 
king will take the field with them. This step makes a great noise, 
for the old remains of the Opposition are determined to persist, and 
have termed this a Hanoverian measure. They begin to-morrow, 
with opposing the address on the King’s Speech: Pitt is to be the 
leading man; there are none but he and Lyttelton of the Prince's 
Court, who do not join with the Ministry: the Prince has told them, 
that he will follow the advice they long ago gave him, “of turning 
out all his people who do not vote as he would have them.” 

Lord Orford is come to town, and was at the King’s levee to-day; 
the joy the latter showed to sce him was very visible: all the new 
Ministry came and spoke to him; and he had a long, laughing 
conversation with my Lord Chesterfield, who is still in Oppo- 
sition. 

You have heard, I suppose, of the revolution in the Freneh 
Court; Madame de Mailly is disgraced, and her handsome sister De 
la Tournelle ' succoeds: the latter insisted on three conditions ; first, 


* Afterwards created Duchess of Chateauroux—Waxrour. Mary Anne de Mailly, 
widow of the Marquis dela Toarnelle, She succeeded her sister Madame de phason 
as mistress of Louis XY., as the latter had sneceeded the other sister, Madame 
Vintimille, iu the same situation. Madame de Chateanrvux was sent bedi from ‘on 
court during the illnces of Louis at Motx; but on his recovery he recalled her. 
Shortly after which she died, December 16, 1744,,.and on her death-bed acoueed ML de 
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that the Mailly should quit the palace before she entered it; next, 
that she should be declared mistress, to which post, they pretend, 
there is a large salary annexed, (but that is not probable,) and 
lastly, that she may always have her own parties at supper: the 
last article would very well explain what she proposes to do with 
her salary. 

There are admirable instructions come up from Worcester to 
Sandys and Winnington ;' they tell the latter how little hopes they 
always had of him. “ But for you, Mr. Sandys, who have always, 
&c. you to snatch at the first place you could get, &.” In short, 
they charge him, who is in the Treasury and Exchequer, not to vote 
for any supplies.” 

I write to you in a yast hurry, for I am going to the meeting at 
the Cockpit, to hear the King’s Speech read to the members: Mr. 
Pelham presides there. They talk of a majority of fourscore: we 
shall see to-morrow. 

The Pomfrets stay in the country most part of the winter: Lord 
Lincoln and Mr. [George] Pitt have declared off in form? So 
much for the schemes of my lady! The Duke of Grafton used to 
say that they put him in mind of a troop of Italian comedians ; 
Lord Lincoln was Valere, Lady Sophia, Columbine, and my lady 
the old mother behind the scenes. 

Our operas go on au plus miserable: all our hopes lie ina new 
dancer, Sodi, who has performed but once, but seems to please as 
much as the Fausan, Did I tell you how well they had chosen the 
plot of the first opera? “There was a prince who rebels against 
his father, who had before rebelled against his.”* The Duke of 
Montagu says, there is to be an opera of dancing, with singing 
between the acts. 

My Lord Tyrawley' is come from Portugal, and has brought three 


Manrepas, the ministor, of having poisoned her The Intrigue, by means of which 
+he «applanted her sister, was conducted principally by the Marshal de Richelieu. — 
Dovrn. 

* Members for Woreester—Coxsiomam. 

* “We earnestly entreat, insist, and require, that you ee postpone the supplies 
anti you have renewed the xecret committee of enquiry."—Waronr, 

® Lord Lincoln and Mr. George Pitt were admirers of Lady Sophia Fermor and 

Lady Charlotte ermor, tho bewatiful daughters of Lady Pomfret. Ante pp. 38 and 
179.—Ouxsxxonam, 

4 ‘This was a pnstiocio, called “ Mandane,” another name for Mctaatasio's drama of 
* Ariaserse,”—Waion, 

* Lord Tyrawley was many yours ambassador at Lisbon. ‘i has mentioned his 
aod another ambassador’ '& nornglicn in one of his imitations of Horace, * Kinnoul’s 
lewd cargo, or 'yrawley's crew.” —Warrouk, James O'Hara, accond and last Lord 


Se 
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wives and fourteen children; one of the former is a Portuguese, with 
long black hair plaited down to the bottom of her back. Te was 
asked the other night at supper what he thought of England; 
whether he found much alteration from fifteen years ago? “ No,” 
he said, “not at all: why, there is my Lord Bath, I don’t see the 
least alteration in him; he is just shat Ae wax ; and then I found my 
Lord Grantham’ walking on tiptoe, as if he was still afraid of waking 
the Queen.” 

Hanbury Williams is very ill at Bath, and his wife* in the same 
way in private lodgings in the city. Mr. Dodington has at last owned 
his match with his old mistress* I suppose he wants a new one. 

Tcommend your prudence about Leghorn ; but, my dear child, 
what pain Tam in about you! Ts it possible to be easy while the 
Spaniards are at your gates! write me word every minute us your 
apprehensions vanish or increase. I ask every moment what people 
think; but how can they tell here? You say nothing of Mr. 
Chute : sure he is with you still! When I am in such uneasiness 
about you, I want you every post to mention your friends being 
with you: I am sure you have none so good or sensible as he is. I 
am vastly obliged to you for the thought of the book of shells, and 
shall like it much; and thank you too about my Scagliola table; 
but Iam distressed about your expenses. Is there any way one 
could get your allowance increased? You know how low my 
interest is now ; but you know too what a push I would make to be 
of any service to you—tell me, and adieu ! 


98 TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Dee, 2, 1742, 
You will wonder that it is above a fortnight sinee T wrote to you; 
but I have had an inflammation in one of my eyes, and durst not 
meddle with a pen. I have had two letters from you of November 


Tyrawley of that family. He died in 1773, and was buried at his own request 
among the soldiers of Chelsea Hospital —Cunsixomas. 

1 Henry Nascar d’ Auverqnerque, second Rarl of Grantham, He hal boon eham- 
berlain to Queen Caroline, He died in 1764, when his titles became extinct, — 
Warronnr, 

* Frances, youngest daughter and coheir of Thomas, Earl Coningshy.—Crmsmcuaat. 

* Mrs. Beghan—Watrour. Dodington was married to Mra. Behan whom he wie 

supposodl to keep. Thongh socretly married he could not own her, ak he then aid, 
till the death of Mra, Strawbridge, to whom he had given oe of marriage 
under the penalty of ten thonsand pounda — IFalpole’s MS. in Destingtom's 
Piary—Ovsnixonam. 


1742.) TO SIR HORACE MANN. av 


6th and 13th, but Iam in the utmost impatience for another, to 
hear you are quite recovered of your Trinculos and Furibondos. 
You tell me you was ina fever; I cannot be casy till I hear from 
you again. I hope this will come much too late for a medicine, but 
it will always serve for sai volatile to give you spirits. Yesterday 
was appointed for considering the Army ; but Mr. Lyttelton stood up 
and moved for another Secret Committee, in the very words of last 
year; but the whole debate ran, not upon Robert Earl of Orford, 
but Robert Earl of Sandys:' he is the constant butt of the party ; 
indeed he bears it notably. After five hours’ haranguing, we came 
to a division, and threw out the motion by a majority of sixty-seven, 
253 against 186. The Prince had declared so openly for union and 
agreement in all measures, that, except the Nepotism,* all his 
servants but one were with us. I don’t know whether they will 
attempt anything else, but with these majorities we must have an 
easy winter. The union of the Whigs has saved this parliament. 
Tt is expected that Pitt and Lyttelton will be dismissed by the 
Prince. That faction and Waller are the only Whigs of any note 
that do not join with the Court. I do not count Dodington, who 
must now be always with the minority, for no majority will aceopt 
him. It is believed that Lord Gower will retire, or be desired to do 
so. I suppose you have heard from Rome,’ that Murray [Lord 
Mansfield] is made Solicitor-general, in the room of Sir John 
Strange, who has resigned for his health. This is the sum of 
polities ; we can’t expect any winter (I hope no winter will be) like 
the last. By the crowds that come hither, one should not know 
that Sir Robert is out of place, only that now he is scarce abused. 

De reste, the town is wondrous dull; operas unfrequented, plays 
not in fashion, amours as old as marriages—in short, nothing but 
whist! I have not yet learned to play, but I find that I wait 
in vain for its being left off. 

T agree with you about not sending home the Dominichin in an 
English vessel ; but what I mentioned to you of its coming in a 
Dutch vessel, if you find an opportunity, I think will be very safe, 
if you approve it; but manage that as yon like. I shall hope for 
my statue at the same time; but till the conveyance is absolutely 


* Samael Sandys, chancellor of the exchequer, in the room of Sir It. Walpole, 
Warrou. 

2 The Cobham Cousins —Cessiwanias. 

* "This alludes to tho aupposod Facobite prineiptes of Murray, afterwards Lor 
Manaficld.—Doven. 
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safe, I know you will not venture them. Now I 

Tavtot boy pox sill ead or 2 fal bal ofall oy elas 

which Tam sure by this time must be infinite; T hee okie 
that I may pay your brother. Adieu, my dear Sir; 

tuke care of yourself, and submit to popery and slavery rather than 

get colds with sea-heroes.' 


99, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Strect, Dec. %, 742 

I sats have quite a partiality for the post of Holland; it 
brought me two letters last week, and two more yesterday, of 
November 20th and 27th; but I find you have your perpetual head- 
aches—how can you say that you shall tire me with talking of 
them? you may make me suffer by your pains, but I will hear and 
insist upon your always telling me of your health. Do you think T 
only correspond with you te know the posture of the Spaniards or 
the épuisements of the Princess! I am anxious, too, to know how 
poor Mr. Whithed does, and Mr. Chute’s gout. Bi 
our sea-captains with as much horror as the King of Naples can, if 
they bring gouts, fits, and headaches. 

You will have had a letter from me by this time, to give up send- 
aoe a cena ya mint ot tr 6S Re 
Dutch ship. I believe that will be safe. 

We have had another great day in the House on the army in 
Flanders, which the Opposition were for disbanding ; but we carried 
it by an hundred and twenty.’ Murray spoke for the first time, 
with the greatest applause ; Pitt answered him with all his foree and 
art of language, but on an ill-founded argument. Tn all 
they will be great rivals. Shippon was in great rage at Murray’s 
apostacy ;* if anything can really change his principles, possibly 
this competition may. To-morrow we shall have a tougher battle 
on the sixteen thousand Hanoverians. Hoanorer is the word given 
out for this winter: there is a most bold pamphlet come out, said to 


* Sir H. Mann had complained, in one of his letters, of the labours he had gone 

through in doing the igcors ‘of Florence to some of Admiral Matthows'a a 

Puribondo) officers. The English fleet was now at Loghorn, spon the ples af defend 

ing the Tuscan territories, in case of their being attacked by Dover. 

Upon a motion, made by Sir Willian Yonge, Shin for 

defraying the chanze of 16,359 men, to be employed ‘landers. numbers on 
the division were 250 against 160.—Wacroue. 

* From Toryism,— Dover. 
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be Lord Marchmont’s,’ which affirms that in every treaty made since 
the accession of this family, England has been sacrificed to the 
interests of Hanover, and consequently insinuates the incompatibility 
of the two. Tord Chesterfield says, “that if we have a mind 
effectually to prevent the Pretender from eyer obtaining this crown, 
we should make him Elector of Hanover, for the people of England 
will never fetch another king from thence.” 

Adieu! my dear child. I am sensible that I write you short 
letters, but I write you all I know. I don’t know how it is, but the 
wonderful seems worn out. In this our day, we have no rabbit- 
women—no elopements—no epic poems,” finer than Milton’s—no 
contest about Harlequins and Polly Peachems. Jansen* has won 
nw more estates, and the Duchess of Queensberry‘ is grown as tame 
as her neighbours. Whist has spread an universal opium over the 
whole nation; it makes courtiers and patriots sit down to the same 
pack of cards. The only thing extraordinary, and which yet did 
not seem to surprise anybody, was the Barberina’s’ being attacked 
by four men masqued, the other night, as she came out of the Opera 
Tlouse, who would have forced her away; but she screamed, and 
the guard came. Nobody knows who set them on, and I believe 
nobody inquired. . 

The Austrians in Flanders have separated from our troops a little 
out of humour, because it was impracticable for them to march with- 
out any preparatory provision for their reception. They will 
probably march in two months, if no pence prevents it. Adieu! 


100, TO SIR HORACK MANN, 
Arlington Street, Dec. 28, 1742. 


T nave had no letter from you this fortnight, and I have 
hwand nothing this month: judge how fit I am to write. Lhope it 


* Hogh Home, third Earl of Marchmont—the friond (and one of tho executors) of 
-—Connixan 


AM. 
This allades to the extravagant eucomiums bestowed on Glover's Leonidas by 
the young patrivis—Watrour. 
2 H. Jansen, a colobrated garmester, who cheated the lute Dake of Bedford [died 
1782) of an immense sum : Pope hints at that affair in this line, 
“Or when a duke to Jansen punts at White’s."—Wanrous 
Ste uote p, 199,—Cussrsau aa, 
* Catherine Hyde, great granddaughter of Lord Chancellor Clarendon :—Prior's 
Kitty, and the fricad of Gay. She was occontric both in speech and dres— 


Cusxrsonass. 
* A famous dancer,—Wavrous. 
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is not another mark of growing old ; but, I do assure you, my writing 
begins to leave me. Don’t be frightened! I don’t mean this as an 
introduction towards having done with you—I will write to you to 
the very stump of my pen, and, as Pope says, 
“ Squeeze out the last dall droppings of my sense.” 

But I declare, it is hard to sit spinning ont one’s brains by the fire- 
side without having heard the least thing to set one’s hand a-going. 
T am so pat to it for something to say, that I would make a 
memorandum of the most improbable lie that could be invented by 
a viscountess-dowager; as the old Duchess of Rutland’ does when 
she is told of some strange casualty, “Lucy, child, step into the 
next room and set that down.”—*Lord, Madam!" says Lady 
Luey," “it can't be true!” “Oh, no matter, child ; it will do for 
news into the country next post.” But do you conceive that the 
kingdom of the Dull is come upon earth—not with the forerunners 
and prognostics of other to-come kingdoms? No, no; the sun and 
the moon go on justi as they used to do, without giving us any hints: 
we see no knights come prancing upon pale horses, or red horses ; 
no stars, called wormwood, fall into the Thames, and turn a third 
part into wormwood; no locusts, like horses, with their hair as the 
hair of women—in short, no thousand things, each of which destroys 
a third port of mankind: the only token of this new kingdom is a 
woman riding on a beast, which is the mother of abominations, and 
the name in the forehead is whist ; und the four-and-twenty elders, 
and the women, and the whole town, do nothing but play with this 
beast. Scandal itself is dead, or confined to a pack of cards; for the 
only malicious whisper T have heard this fortnight, is of an intrigue 
between the Queen of hearts and the Knave of clubs. 

Your friend Lady Sandwich’ has got a son; if one may believe 
the belly she wore, it isa brave one. Lord Holderness has lately 
given a magnificent repas to fifteen persons; there were three 
courses of ten, fifteen, and fifteen, and a sumptuous desserts a great 
saloon illuminated, odours, and violins—and who do you think 
were the invited ?—the Visconti, Guiletta, the Gulli, 

Monticelli, Vanneschi and his wife, Weedemans the hautboy, the 
prompter, &e. The bouquet was given to the Guiletta, who is 


* Lady Lucinda Sherard, widow of John Manners, second Duke of Ratland, She 
died in 1761—Waronz, 

« Lucy Manners, married, in 1742, to William, second Dake of Montrose 
She died in 1788,—Wuronr, 

* Judith, sister of Viscount Fane, wile of Montagu, fills Earl of Sandwich. = Wrigaz, 
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barely handsome. How can one love magnificence and low company 
at the same instant!* We are making great parties for the 
Barberina and the Auretti, a charming French girl ; and our schemes 
succeed so well that the Opera begins to fill surprisingly; for all 
those who don’t love music, love noise and party, and will any night 
give half-a-guinea for the liberty of hissing—such is English 
harmony ! 

T have been in a round of dinners with Lord Stafford, and Bussy 
the French minister, who tells one stories of Capuchins, confessions, 
Henri Quatre, Louis XIV., Gaseons, and the string which all 
Frenchmen go through, without any connection or relation to the 
discourse, These very stories, which I have already heard four 
times, are only interrupted by English puns, which old Churchill 
translates out of jest books a the mouth of my Lord Chesterfield, 
and into most exeerable French. 

Adieu! I have scribbled, and blotted, and made nothing out, 
and, in short, haye nothing to say, so good night ! 


101. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Jan. 8, 1748, 

You will wonder that you have not heard from me, but I have 
been too ill to write. I have been confined these ten days with a 
most violent cough, and they suspected an inflammation on my lungs; 
Jat I am come off with the loss of my eyes and my voice, both of 
which I an recovering, and would write to you to-day. I have 
reeeived your long letter of December 11th, and return you a 
thousand thanks for giving me up so much of your time; I wish I 
could make as long a letter for you, but we are in a noutrality of 
news. The Elector Palatine’ is dead; but I have not heard what 
alterations that will make. Lord Wilmington’s death, which is 
reekoned hard upon, is likely to make more conversation here. He 
is going to the Bath, but that is only to pass away the time till 
he dies* 


1 Charles Philip of Neubourg, Elector Palatine :—died December 81.1742. He 
was succeeded hy Charles ‘Theodore, Prince of Sulzbach, descended from a younger 
esi ea banieet Necbrare, ant who, in his old age, ‘became Elector of phir 


etn [ neither rejoice at my Lord Wilmington’s death, nor lament it ; for he was neither 
my friend, nor, I believe, my enemy. I am as indifferent abont the succession t his 
{enmense wealth. But the succession to his post is of more importance, and adtalta 
of less indifforence,—Aolingbroke to Marchmont, July 26, 1743.—Cunsisanax. 
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The great Vernon is landed, but we have not been alurmed with 
any bonfires or illwminations; he has outlived all his popularity. 
There is nothing new but the separation of a Mr. and Mrs. French, 
whom it is impossible you should know. She has been fashionable 
these two winters; her husband has commenced a suit in Doctor? 
Commons against her cat, and will, they say, recover considerably 
damages: but the lawyers are of opinion that the kittens must 
inherit Mr. French’s estate, as they were born in lawful wedlock, 

The Parliament meets again on Monday, but I don't hear of any 
fatigue that we are likely to have; in a little time, I suppose, we 
shall hear what campaigning we are to make. 

T must tell you of an admirable reply of your acquaintance the 
Duchess of Queensberry; old Lady Granville, Lord Carteret’s 
mother, whom they call the Queen-Mother, from taking upon her to 
do the honours of her son’s power, was pressing the Duchess to ask 
her for some place for herself or friends, and assured ber that she 
would procure it, be it what it would. Could she have picked out a 
fitter person to be gracious to? The Duchess made her a most grave 
eurtsey, and said, “Indeed, there was one thing she had set 
heart on." —* Dear child, how you oblige me by asking anything: 
What is it? tell me.”"—* Only that you would speak to my Lond 
Carteret to get me made Lady of the Bedchamber to the Queen of 
Hungary.” 

I come now to your letter, and am not at all pleased to find that 
the Princess absolutely intends to murder you with her cold rooms. 


AE 


Patapans and eats! Patapan and I go to-morrow to New Park, 
[Richmond] to my Lord, for the air, and come back with him on 
Monday. 

What an infamous stury that affair of Nomis is! and how 
different the ideas of honour among officers in your world and ours! 
Your history of cicisbeism is more entertaining: I figure the distress 
of a pareel of lovers who have so many things to dread—the govern- 
ment in this world! purgatory in the next! inquisitions, villeggia- 
turas, convents, &e. 

Lord Essex" is extremely bad, and has not strength enough to go 


* Of thia old Indy and her daughterinlaw eon p. 110), aa is an admirable 
description by the lady herself in a letter by Mrs. Montagu, of 
(1 use Walpole's own designation).—Mre, Montague Fetters, Vol. ti. p. 254. Bee 
note at p. 289 of this volume,—Cuwsixomam, 

* William Capel, third Farl of Exsex, died 1743 —Cunminotian. 
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through the remedies that arc necessary to his recovery. He now 

fancies that he does not exist, and will not be persuaded to walk 

esl because, as he sometimes says, “ How should he do anything? 
is not.” 

You say, How came I not to see Due d'Aremberg?" T did 
once ut the Opera; but he went away soon after; and here it is not 
the woy to visit foreigners, unless you are of the Court, or are par- 
ticularly in a way of having them at your house: consequently Sir 
Robert never saw him neither—we are not of the Court! Next, as 
to Arlington-street: Sir Robert is in a middling kind of house, 
which has long been his, and was let; he has taken a small one 
next to it for me, and they are laid together. 

T come now to speak to you of the affair of the Duke of New- 
castle ; but absolutely, on considering it much myself, and on talking 
of it with your brother, we both are against your attempting any 
such thing. In the first place, I never heard a suspicion of the 
Duke's taking presents, and should think he would rather be 
affronted : in the next place, my dear child, though you are fond of 
that eoffee-pot, it would be thought nothing among such wardrobes 


people in England understand all work too well to be deceived. 
Lastly, as there has been no talk of alterations in the foreign 
ministers, and as all changes seem at an end, why should you be 

ive? As to Stone,’ if anything was done, to be sure it 
should be to him; though I really can’t advise even that. Those 
are my sentiments sincerely: by no means think of the Duke. 
Adieu! 


102. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Jan 18, 1748. 
Your brother brought me two letters together this morning, and 


and yet so expressive of the straits to which he has let you be 


+ Androw Stone, Bag. scoretary to the Duke of Newcastle—Watroux. Ho subse- 
cI ea tetany Moe stato, enb-governor to Prince George, 
rege oe Ce slay pace fo dap ingen 
bw ‘Ho died in 1773.—Wmenr. 
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reduced! My dear child, it looks too much like the son of a 
minister, when I am no longer so; but I can’t help ing to you 
offers of any kind of service that you think I can do for you 
in any way. : 

Tam quite happy at your thinking Tuscany so secure from Spain, 
unless the wise head of Richeourt works against the season; but how 
ean I ever be easy while a provincial Frenchman, something half 
French, half German, instigated by a mad Englishwoman, is th 
govern an Italian dominion ! 

T laughed much at the magnificent presents made by one of the 
first families in Florence to the young accouchée. Do but think if 
a Duke or Duchess of Somerset were to give a Lady Hertford fifty 
pounds and twenty yards of velvet for bringing an heir to the blood 
of Seymour! 

It grieves me that my letters drop in so slowly to you: T have 
never missed writing, but when I have been absolutely too much out 
of order, or once or twice when T had no earthly thing to tell you, 
This winter is so quiet, that one must inquire much to know any- 
thing. The parliament is met again, but we do not hear af 
intended opposition to anything. ‘The Tories have dropped the 
of the Hanoverians in the House of Lords, in compliment to my 
Lord Gower. There is a second pamphlet published on that subje 
which makes a great noise.’ The ministry are much di on 
the ways and means for raising the money for this year: there is to 
be a lottery, but that will not supply a quarter of what they want. 
They have talked of a new duty on tea, to be paid by every house- 
keeper for all the persons in their families ; but it will scarce be pro- 
posed. Tea is so universal, that it would make a greater elamour 
than a duty on wine. Nothing is determined; the new folks do not 
shine at expedients. Sir Robert's health is now drunk at all the 
clubs in the city; they are for having him made a duke, and placed 
again at the head of the Treasury; but I believe nothing could 
prevail on him to return thither. He says he will keep the 12th of 
February,—the day he resigned,—with his family as long as he 
lives. They talk of Sandys being raised to the peerage, by way of 
getting rid of him; he is so dull they can searee drag him on? 


1 Entitled “The Case of the Hanover Forces in tho of Great Britain 
examfned.” It was written by Lond Chesterfold, and excited! much attention — 
Watonr. » 

* Ih December he was created a peer, by the title of Lord Sandys, Baron f 
‘Ombersley, and made cofferer of the household.— Warton, ~—_ 
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The English troops in Flanders march to-day, whither we don’t 

know, but probably to Liege: from whence they imagine the 

are going into Juliers and Bergue.' The ministry have 

been greatly alarmed with the King of Sardinin’s retroat, and sus- 

that it was a total one from the Queen’s interest; but it 

svems he sent for Villettes and the Hungarian minister, and had their 
previous approbations of his deserting Chamberry, &e. 

Vernon is not yet got to town; we are impatient for what will 
follow the arrival of this mad hero. Wentworth will certainly chal- 
lenge him, but Vernon does not profess personal valour : he was onee 
knocked down by a merchant, who then offered him satisfaction— 
but he was satisfied. 

Lord Essex is dead: Lord Lincoln will have the bedchamber; 
Lord Berkeley of Stratton® (a disciple of Carteret’s) the Pensioners ; 
and Lord Carteret himself probably the riband [of the Garter]. 

As to my Lady Walpole’s dormant title,’ it was in her family; 
but being in the King’s power to give to which sister in equal claim 
he pleased, it was bestowed on Lord Clinton, who descended from 
the younger sister of Lady W.’s grandmother or great grand-some- 
thing. My Lady Clifford’ (Coke’s mother), got her barony so, in 

to Lady Salisbury and Lady Sondes, her elder sisters, who 
jad already titles for theirchildren. It is called a title in abeyance. 

Sir Robert has just bid me tell you to send the Dominichin by the 
first safe conveyance to Matthews, who has had orders from Lord 
Winchelsea’ to send it by the first man-of-war to England ; or, if 


" The British troops began their march from Flanders at the end of February, 
under the command of the Karl of Stair, but were eo tardy in their movements, that 
‘it was the middle of May before rene Se a ee A ee 
Hochet, betwoon Mayenceand 

* John, fifth and last Lord Berkeley of Bees He died in 1773,—Doven. 

2 Tho barouy of Cliaton in fee descended to the daughters of pias, Hest of 


barony of De Clifford had descended to Lord Thanet from r, Lady iy 
Sackville, daughter of Anne Clifford, Countess of Pembroke, Dorset,and Montgomery. 
Upon Lord-Thanot’s death, the barony of De Clifford fell into between 

five daughters. were Lady Catherine, married to Radi Watson, Viscount 


secondly to John ly Isabella, married to Loni Nassau Powlett, 
—Dorm 
* Firat lord of the Admiralty.—Doves. 
vou & e 
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meet with a ship going to Portmahon, then you must send it 
fiehix fa Acatrathary nal writn Yo horaithaeet ted Orford desires he 
will take care of it, and send it by the first ship that comes direetly 
home. Hoe is so impatient for it that he will have it thus; but T 
own I should not like having my things jumbled out of one ship into 
another, and rather beg mine may stay till they can come at once. 
Adieu! 


108. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Jam. 27, 19% 

Z cogent waite to gow eek Thee 
order with a cold; var beother pam sil nt ee 
that I can write, I have nothing to tell you; exeept that 
the welcome news (to the ii) cn of aa 
Dutch to the King’s measures. They are in great triumph ; 
it is clear what part his Prussian Uprightness is acting, other p 
take the liberty to be still in suspense. Shoo eat 
domestic matters too. It is a general stare! the alteration that 
must soon happen in the Treasury will put t some end to the unoer- 
tainties of this winter. Mr Pn analy me 
head of it; but Messrs. Prince [of Wales], Oat 
Companies must be a little considered how they will 
latter the least. 

You will wonder, perhaps be peevish, wise T pte 
another paragraph by me in the world. I want even common 
versation ; for I cannot persist, like the Royal Family, in 

people the same questions, “ Do you love walking?” “Do you 
music?” “Was you at the opera?” “When do you go into | 
country?” TI have nothing else to say: nothing happens; 
the common episodes of a newspaper, of a man falling off a ladder 
and breaking his leg; or of a countryman cheated out of his leather 
pouch, with fifty shillings in it. We are in such a state of sami 
that I shall begin to wonder at the change of seasons, and te 
the spring as n strange incident. Lord Tyrawley, who ha 
fifteen years in Portugal, is of my opinion ; he says he finds 
but a fog, whist, and the House of Commons. a 

Tn this lamentable state, when I know not what to write « 
you, what can I do about my serene Princess Grifoni P 
owe her two letters, and where to find beau sentiment, I cand 
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tell! I believe I may have some by me in an old chest of drawers, 
with some exploded red-heel shoes and full-bottom wigs; but they 
would come out so yellow and moth-caten! Do vow to her, in 
every superlative degree in the language, that my eyes have been so 
bad, that as I wrote you word, over and over, I have not been able 
to write a line. That will move her, when she hears what melancholy 
descriptions I write, of my not being able to write—nay, indeed it 
will not be so ridiculous as you think; for it is ten times worse for 
the eyes to write in a language one don’t much practise! I remember 
a tutor at Cambridge, who had been examining some Iads in Latin, 
‘but in a little while excused himself, and said he must speak English, 
for his mouth was very sore. 

T had a letter from you yesterday of January 7th, N.S. which has 
wonderfully excited my compassion for the nocessities of the pri 
family [Princo and Princess Craon], and the shifts of the old 
Lady [Madame Sarasin] is put to for quadrille. 

T triumph much on my penetration about the honest Rucellai'— 
we little people, who have no honesty, virtue, nor shame, do so exult 
when a good neighbour, who was a pattern, turns out as bad as 
oneself! We are like the good woman in the Gospel, who chuckled 
so much on finding her lost bit; wo have more joy on a saint's fall, 
than in ninety-nine devils, who were always de nows autres! Tam 
a little pleased too, that Marquis Bagnesi,’ whom you know I always 
liked much, has behaved so well; and am more pleased to hear 
what a Befiana’* the Electress*is——Pho! here am I, sending you 
back your own paragraphs, cut and turned! it is so silly to think 
that you won't know them again! I will not spin myself any longer; 
it is better to make a short letter. I am going to the masquerade, 
and will fancy myself in via della Pergola’ Adieu! “Do you know 
me ?”—* That man there with you, in the black domino, is Mr. 
Chute.” Good night! 

+ Sir HL. Mann says, in his lotter of January 7, 1743, “1 must bo a0 Just ax to toll 
‘you, my friend, the Senator Rucellal is, aa you always thought, a snd fellow. He bns 
quite bandoned me for fear of offending.” —Dovan. 

tought leo ec ie mung nobles, Marquis Bagnesi and Strozzi, have 

a debt of fifteen Gas ol the latter, the creditor aud occasion of the 
"— Letter from Sir H. Mann, dated Jan. 7, 1743.—Doven. 

7 fina es prety wish ws uri sot the eo he ning th 

etna” The word ix derived from Lpjfamia. It also means an ugly woman, 
luxppened to go out for the first time after an illness on the Epiphany, 
sue ald tn Joke te Prince Graon, that the Beffane all went wbrond on that day.” 

4 The Electreas Palatine Dowager, the last of the House of Medici -—Wanroun. 

* A atvect at Plorence, in which the Opern-honse stands —WaLrone, ‘ 

® 
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104. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Street, Feb. 2, YT% 
Last night at the Duchess of Richmond’s, I saw Madame Golde 
worthy: what a pert, little, unbred thing it is! The duchess 
presented us to one another; buat I eannot say that either of us 
stepped a foot beyond the first civilities. The good duchess wns 
for harbouring her and all her brood: how it happened 
T don’t conceive, but the thing had decency enough 
She is going to live with her father at Plymouth—tant mieur! 
The day before yesterday the Lords had a great a 
Stanhope’ moved for an address to his Brifanuie 
sideration of the heavy wars, taxes, &e. far coin ae 
were known, tu exonerate his people of forign troops, (Hanoverians) 
EF ne Le ne 
which they were hired. Lord Sandwich seconded ; 
[ hear, for I was not there. Lord Carteret answered, but 
great concern. Lord Bath spoke too, and would fain have | 
that this measure was not solely of one minister, but that h 
and all the council were equally concerned in it. The | 
Seal [Hervey] spoke for an hour and a half, with the | 
applause, against the Hanoverians; and my Lord 
[Hardwicke] extremely well for them. The division was,90 5 
Court, 35 against it. Tho present Privy Seal [Gower] voted w y 
the Opposition: so there will soon be another, Lord 
Prince’s new Lord, was with the minority too ; the other, Lord | 
Darnley,’ with the Court. After the division, Lord 
his Royal Highness’s Treasurer, moved an address of c 
of the measure, which was carried by 78 to the former 35. 1 | 
Orford was il, and could not be there, but sent his proxy: bh 
got a great cold and slow fover, but does not keep his room, 
Land Gover lowes the Privy Sealy (sit is taken fr granted he ds 


' Philip, second Karl Stanhope. He succeeded his father when he was 
years old, and. oc ss = i Rae ee Leseise 

& precomposed xp: vl in hand, great 
ications and healtated frequently in the midst of great vehemence.” 

‘RIOnT, = 

* Edward Bligh, second Earl of in Ireland, and Jord of the bedchamber te | 
Frederick Pra of Wales [ied 1747) —Doven. 
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not design to keep it,) and Lord Bath refuses it, Lord Oholmondeley 
stands the fairest for it. 

T will conclude abruptly, for you will be tired of my telling you 
that I have nothing to tell you—but so it is literally—oh! yes, you 
will want to know what the Duke of Argyle did—he was not there ; 
he is every thing but superannuated. Adieu! 


105, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Feb. 18, 1743. 

Crreresr tells me that Madame Galli is dead: I have had two 
letters from you this week; but the last mentions only the death of 
old Strozzi. I am quite sorry for Madame Galli, because T proposed 
seeing her again, on my return to Mlorence, which I have firmly in 
my intention: I hope it will be a little before Ceretesi’s, for ho 
seems to be planted here. I don’t conceive who waters him! Here 
are two noble Venetians that have carried him about lately to 
Oxford and Blenheim: I am literally waiting for him now, to intro- 
duce him to Lady Brown’s' Sunday night; it is the great mart for 
all travelling and travelled calyes—pho! hore he is. 

Monday morning.—Here is your brother: he tells me you never 
hear from me; how can that be? I receive yours, and you gene- 
rally mention haying got one of mine, though long after the time 
you should. I never miss above one post, and that but very seldom. 
Tam longer receiving yours, though you have never missed; but 
then I frequently reeeive two at once. Iam delighted with Golds- 
worthy’s mystery about King Theodore!* If you will promise me 
not to tell him, I will fell you a seeret, which is, that if that person 
is not King Theodore, T assure you it is not Sir Robert Walpole. 

Thare nothing to tell you but that Lord Effingham Howard? is 
dead, and Lord Litchfield * at the point of death ; he was struck with 
a palsy last Thursday. Adieu! 


' Cecil, grand-daughter of the third Earl of Salisbury, and wife of Sir 
Robert Bart., a merolunt at Venico.-Cuwxivonam. 
s Ae as of Corsica, to whom Wal, eens a monument In St. Ann's, 
“The Baron de Neuhoff, a jan gentiernan and adventurer, was 
sey seo King of Corsica, was driven out by the Genoese, became prisoner for debt in 
recovered bis liberty by giving up his effects t his creditors 
Sere ‘Act of Insolvency; nnd all the effects he had to give up wero his right to the 
‘of Corsica, which was regiatered accordingly for the benefit of his creditons.”— 
“Wo 
We spied isin Works, iv. 365.—Cosxivon an, 
a of Effingham, and seventh Lord Howard of Effingham. He 
died Sneha cea infin Doven. 
* Goonge Henry Lee, secont Burl of Lichfield. Died Feb, 15, 1743—Doven 
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106, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Arlington Street, Feb, 24, 1743. 

I werre to you in the greatest hurry in the world, but write 
Iwill. Besides, I must wish you joy: you are warriors; nay, 
conquerors ;' two things quite novel in this war, for hitherto it has 
been armies without fighting, and deaths without killing. We talk 
of this battle as of a comet; “Haye you heard of ¢he battle?” it is 
so strange a thing, that numbers imagine you may go and see it at 
Charing Cross. Indeed, our officers, who are going to Flanders, 
don’t quite like it; they are afraid it should grow the fashion to 
fight, and that a pair of colours should no longer be a sinecure. 
Tam quite unhappy about poor Mr. Chute: besides, it is eruel to 
find that abstinence is not a drug. If mortification ever ceases to be 
a medicine, or virtue to be a passport to carnivals in the other 
world, who will be a self-tormentor any longer—not, my child, that 
Tam one; but, tell me, is he quite recovered P 

I thank you for King Theodore’s declaration,’ and wish him 
suceess with all my soul. I hate the Genoese; they make a com- 
monwealth the most devilish of all tyrannies ! 

Wo have every now and then motions for disbanding Hessians 
and Hanoverians, alias mercenaries ; but they come to nothing. To- 
day the party have declared that they have done for this session; so 
you will hear little more but of fine cquipages for Flanders: our 
troops are actually marched, and the officers begin to follow them— 
T hope they know whither! You know in the last war in Spain, 
Lord Peterborough’ rode galloping about to inquire for his army. 

But to come to more rea? contests ; Handel has set up an Oratorio 
against the Operas, and succeeds. "He has hired all the goddesses 
from farees and the singers of Roast Bee/* from between the acts at 
both theatres, with a man with one note in his yoice, and # girl 
without ever an one; and so they sing, and make brave hallelujahs; ~ 


Bologna, between the Spaniards under M. de Cages, and the Austrians under 
‘Trann, in which the latter were succesafal—Doven. 

* With regard to Corsica, of which he had declared himeclf king. Pa this declare 
tion, which was dated Jannary 90, Theodore recalled, under pain of confiscation of 
thelr estates, all the Ceealennar in foreign service, exeept that of the Queen of Hongary, 
and the Grand Duke of Taseany.—-Watonr, 

3 "Pho great Lord Peterborough. Died 1785.—Cusmxonan. 

* It wus eusiomary at this time for the gallerica to call fora talked called * 
Roast Beef of Olt England ” bot een the acts, or before or after tho play, —Wanromm 


1 This alludes to an engagement, which took place on the 8th of re 
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and the good company encore the recitative, if it happens to have 
any cadence like what they call a tune. TI was much diverted the 
other night at the opera; two gontlewomen sat before my sister, and 
not knowing her, discoursed at their ease. Says one, “Lord! how 
fine Mr. W. is!” “ Yes,” replied the other, with a tone of saying 
sentences, “some men love to be particularly so, your petit-maitres— 
but they are not always the brightest of their sex.”—Do thank me 
for this period! I am sure you will enjoy it as much as we did. 

T shall be very glad of my things, and approve entirely of your 
precautions; Sir R. will be quite happy, for there is no telling you 
how impatient he is for his Dominichin. Adieu! 


107, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
March 8, 1743, 


So, she is dead at last, the old Electress!'—well, I have nothing 
more to say about hor and the Medici; they had outlived all their 
acquaintance: indeed, her death makes the battle very considerable 
—makes us call a victory what before we did not look upon aa very 
decided laurels. 

Lord Hervey has entertained the town with another piece of 
a nian ines neared aah to-tedioaeanl areca 
daughter the night before to a Mr. Phipps,’ grandson of the Duchess 
of Buckingham. ‘hey sent for the boy but the day before from 
Oxford, and bedded them at a day’s notice. But after all this 
mystery, it does not turn out that there is any thing great im this 
match, but the greatness of the secret. Poor Hervey, the brother, 
is in fear and trembling, for he apprehends being ravished to bed to 
some fortune or other with as little ceremony. The Oratorios thrive 
abundantly—for my part, they give me an idea of heaven, where 
everybody is to sing whether they have voices or not. 

‘The Board (the Jacobite Club) have chosen his Majesty’s Lord 
Privy Seal [Gower] for their President, in the room of Lord 


* Anna Maria of Modicis, danghter of Cosmo IIt,, daw hole William, Elector 
Palatine. After her husband's death she returned to Florence, where she died Feb, 7, 
1743, aged seventy-five, Leing the last of that family-—Wa.voie. 

s Phipps, in 1767, created Lord Mulgrave, in Ireland, He marriod, 
on the 26th of February, Lepel, eldoat daughter of Lord Hervey, and died in 1775. 
Her was found dead in her bed, 9th March, 1780, at her son's house in the 

ity. Waren, 

* George William Hervey, afterwards second Karl of Bristol. He died unmarried, 
in 1775 —Weronr, 
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Litchfield. Don’t you like the harmony of parties? We expect 
the parliament will rise this month; I shall be sorry, forif Lam not 
hurried out of town, at least everybody else will—and who ean louk 
forward from April to November? Adieu! though I write in 
defiance of having nothing to say, yet you see I can’t go a great 
way in this obstinacy ; but you will bear a short letter rather than 
none. 


108, 10 SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Street, March 14, VI4S. 

T noy’r at all know how to advise you about mourning; T always 
think that the custom of the country, and what other foreign 
ministers do, should be your rule. But I had a private pels 
with me: that was, whether you should show so much respect to the 
late woman’ as other ministers do, since she left that legacy to 
Quello & Roma? 1 mentioned this to my lord, but he thinks that 
the tender manner of her wording it, takes off that exception; 
however, he thinks it better that you should write for advice to your 
commanding officer. That will be very late, and you will probably 
have determined before. You see what a casuist I am in ceremony; 
T leave the question more perplexed than I found it. 

Pray, Sir, congratulate me upon the new acquisition of to 
my family! We have long been eminent statesmen ; now we 
are out of employment we have betaken ourselves to war—and we 
have made great proficiency in a short season. We don’t run, like 
my Lord Stair, into Berg and Juliers, to seck battles where we are 
sure of not finding them—we make shorter marches; a step across the 
Court of Requests brings us to engagement. But not to detain you 
any longer with flourishes, which will probably be inserted in my 
unele Horace’s patent when he is made a field-marshal ; you must 
know that he has fought a duel, and has scratched a serateh three 
inches long on the side of his enemy—To Paran ! The circumstances of 
this memorable engagement were, in short, that on some witness 
being to be examined the other day in the House upon remittances 
to the army, my uncle said, “He hoped they would tndemnj/y him, | 
if he told anything that affected himself”? Soon after he wns 


| 
t Mho Blectress Palatine Dowager. —Waurous. | 
Sho left a legney to the Protondor, describing him only by these words, 7b him at 
Rowe.—W arrorr 
| 
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standing behind the Speaker's chair, and Will, Chetwynd,' 

intimate of e, came up to him, and said, “ What, 
AGG see yon Sto cating to old sores?” THe replied, “ 
think I said very little, considering that you and your friends 
last year have hanged up me and my brother at the lobby 
without a trial’ Chetwynd answered, “I would still have 
both have your deserts.” The other said, “If you and I 
probably I should be here and you would be somewhere else. 
drew more words, and Chetwynd took him by the arm and 
out. In the lobby, Horace said, “ We shall be observed, we had 
better put it off till to-morrow.” “No, no, now! now!" When they 
came to the bottom of the stairs, Horace said, “I am out of breath, 


pe Fy 


Ez : 
FRESE 


eould not believe it amicable, but followed them, and came up just 
time enough to beat down their swords, as Horace had driven him 
against a post, and would probably have run him through at the 
next thrust. Chetwynd went away to a surgeon's, and kept his bed 
the next day; he has not reappeared yet, but isin no danger. My 
‘uncle returned to the House, and was so little moved as to speak 
immediately upon the Cambrick Bill, which made Swinny* say, 
“That it was a sign he was not ryffed.”’? Don’t you delight in this 
duel? T-expect to see it daubed up by some circuit-painter on the 
ceiling of the saloon at Woolterton. 

IT have no news to tell you, but that we hear King Theodore 
has sent over proposals of his person and crown to Lady Luey 
Stanhope,‘ with whom he fell in love the last time he was in England. 


* William Chetwynd, brother of the Lord Viscount C! |. On the coalition 
he was maile Master of the Mint—Watrotz. He was one of Holingbroke's cxeeutors 
#00 p, 170,—Cussisoms x. 

2 Owen M'Swinny, the manager of Drary Lane Theatre. Beer 
c F redata 


rejoinod Mr, Walpole, and instantly seized him by pad ‘They went ont and 
The account being conveyed to Lord Orford, he sent his son to make 
inquiries; who, on coming into the Honse of Commons, found his uncle speaking 


‘with the rame composure as if nothing had happened to ruffle his temper or cndanger 
his Wife. Mr. Chetwynd was wounded.—Waionr, = 
* Sister of Philip, second Earl of Stanbope.—Wasrons. 
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Princess Buckingham! is dead or dying: she has sent for Mr. Anstis? 
and settled the ceremonial of her burial. On Saturday she was so ill 
that she feared dying before all the pomp was come home: she said, 
“Why won't they send the canopy for me to see? let them send it, 
though all the tassels aro not finished.” But yesterday was tho 
greatest stroke of all! She made her /adies vow to her, that if she 
should lie senseless, they would not sit down in the room before she 
was dend. She has a great mind to be buried by her fathor [ing 
James II.] at Paris. Mrs. Selwyn says, “She need not be carried 
out of England, and yet be buried by her father.” You know that 


the statue; do draw upon me for it immediately, and for all my 
other debts to you: Iam sure they must be numerous; pray don’t 
fail. 


‘A thousand loves to the Chutes: « thousand compliments to the 
Princess; and a thousand—what? to the Grifona, Alas! what can 
one do? I have forgot all my Italian. Adieu! 


‘ Catherine, Duchess of Buckingham, nataral daughter of King James II. by the 
Countess of Dorchester (Catherine Sedley}. She was so prond of her ‘that ahe 
would never go to Versailles, bocanse they would not give borthe rank of seen Of 
tho Blood. At Rome, whither she wont two or three times to see her brother, and to 
carry on negotiations with him for his interest, she had a box.at the Opers distin- 
guished like those of crowned beads. She not only regulated the ‘ber 
own burial, and droesed up the waxen figure of herself for Westminster y, but 
had shown the same insensible pride on the death of her son, dressing his 


and sending mesages to her friends, that if they had a to see him lie 
she would carry them in conveniently by a back-door. She sent 

of Marlborough to borrow the triumphal car that had carried the duke's 
Sambh, aa mad and proud as herself, sent her word, “that it had carried 
Marlborough, and shoul never be profaned by any other corpeo.” The 
returned, that “she had spoken to the undertaker, and he had engaged 
finer for twenty pounda”—Waxrorx. Compare chapter ix. of ‘ Walpole’s 
conees,” prefixed to this volame—Coxstsoitan. 

* John Anstis, Garter King at Arms, died 1754.—Cussrsomax. 

* Colonel Graham. When the Duchess was young, and as insolent ey heise 
her mother used to say, “You need not be eo proud, for you are not the King’s | 
only Graham's danghter.” It is certain that his legitimate daughter, the Countess af 
Berkshire and Suffolk, wns extremely like the Duchess, and that bo often anid with m 
sneer, “ Well, well, kings are great men, they make free with whom ee 
All T can say is, that Lam sure the samo man begot those two women.” The “ 
neestab ah babe Sad her father's body at Paris: one of the monks seving her 
tenderness, thought it a proper opportunity to make her obserre how ragued the pall 
is that lies over the body, (which is kept unburied, to be seme time or other fmterred 
in Bugland,)—but ahe would not buy a new one !—Wasroun, 


i 
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109. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, March 25,1743. 


Wer! my dear Sir, the Genii, or whoever are to look after the 
seasons, seem to me to change turns, and to wait instead of one 
another, like lords of the bedchamber. We have had loads of sun- 
shine all the winter; and within these ten days nothing but snows, 
north-east winds, and blue plagues. The last ships have brought 
over all your epidemic distempers: not a family in London has 
eseaped under five or six ill: many people have been forced to hire 
new labourers. GGinetice, is ajalteeey: took two new apothecaries, 
and yet could not drug all his patients. It is a cold and fever. T 
had one of the worst, and was blooded on Saturday and Sunday, but 
it is quite gone: my father was blooded last night: his is but slight. 
‘The physicians say that there has been nothing like it since the year 
‘Thirty-three, and then not so bad: in short, our army abroad would 
shudder to see what streams of blood have been let out! Nobody 
has died of it, but old Mr. Eyres, of Chelsea, through obstinacy of 
not bleeding ; and his ancient Grace of York:' Wileox of Rochester* 
= him, who is fit for nothing in the world, but to die of this 
cold too. 

They now talk of the King’s not going abroad : I like to talk on 
that side; because though it may not be true, one may at least be 
able to give somo sort of reason why he should not. We go into 
mourning for your Electress on Sunday; I suppose they will tack 
the Elector of Mentz to her, for he is just dead. I delight in Rich- 
court's caleulation: I don’t doubt but if is the method he often uses 
in accounting with the Great Duke, 

T have had two letters from you of the 5th and 12th, with a note 
of things coming by sea; but my dear child, you are cithor ron 
Roman Catholicly devout, or take me to be so; for nothing but a 
religious fit of zeal could make you think of sending me so many 
presents. Why, there are Madonnas enough in one ease to furnish 
a more than common cathedral—I absolutely will drive to Demetrius, 
tho silversmith’s, and bespeak myself a pompous shrine! But, 


* Dr, Lancelot Blackburne.—Waxrote, Walpole, in his Momoiros, vol. i., p, 74, 
op the Jolly old Archbishop of York, who had all the manner of a man 

of quality, though he had been = bucceneer, and was a clergyman.”"—W arawr, 

* He was not meseeded by De. Wileox, but by Dr. Hering, since [1747] promoted 
to the Archbishoprie of Cuaterbury.—Wanroux. 
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indeed, seriously, how can TI, who have a conscience, and am no 
saint, take all these things? You must cither let me pay for them, 
or I will demand my unfortunate coffee-pot again, which has 
you upon ruining yourself. By the way, dy la man have ie peel 

T cannot trust it any longer in your hands at this rate; and since T 
have found out its virtue, I will prosent it to somebody, whom T shall 
have no seruple of letting send me bales and cargoes, and 

of Madonnas, perfumes, prints, frankincense, &e. yeitens 
even drawn upon me for my statuc, my hermaphrodite, my ¢ 

and twenty other things, for which I am lawfully your debtor. 

i sum tell you con thing, that I vil ot wy ol 
of this Argosie, as Shakspeare calls his costly ships, till it is 
for he will tremble for his Dominichin, and chink it will soe poe 
oa ee Te ee 
care to take all? We were talking over Italy last night: my 
protests, that if he thought he had strength, TS end’ Bene 
Bologna, and Rome, by way of Marseilles, to Leghorn. You may 
imagine how I gave in to such « jaunt. I don’t set my heart upon 
it, because I think he cannot do it; but if he does, I promise 
you shall be his Cicerone. (ise lini fy 

brother." T will tell you what, if the Italians don’t take care, | 
will grow as brave and as wrong-headed as their 
how shall I do about writing to her? Wall if Teun all be bold 
and write to her to-night: 

I have no idea what the two minerals are that you mention, but T 
will inquire, and if there are such, you shall have them; and gold 
and silver, if they grow in this land; for I am sure I am deep 
enough in your debt. Adieu! 





P.S. It won’t do! I have tried to write, but you would bless your- 
self to see what stuff I have been forging for half an hour, and haye 
not waded through three lines of paper. I have totally forgot my 
Italian, and if she will but have pradenee enough to eapport Sar 
of a correspondence, which was long since worn threadbare, we wall 
come to as decent a silence as may be. 


* Signor Capponi, brother of Madame Grifoni.—Watroum 
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110, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Monday, April 4, 1743. 

[ man my pen in my hand all last Thursday morning, to write to 
you, but my pen had nothing to say. I would make it do something 
to-day, though what will come of it, I don’t conceive. 

They say, the King does not go abroad: we know nothing about 
our army. I suppose it is gone to blockade Egra, and to wot take 
Prague, as it has been the fashion for everybody to send their army 
to do these three years. The officers in parliament are not gone yet. 
We have nothing to do, but I believe the ministry have something 
for us to do, for we are continually adjourned, but not prorogued. 
‘They talk of marrying Princess Caroline and Louisa to the future 
Kings of Sweden and Denmark; but if the latter’ is King of both, 
T don’t apprehend that he is to marry both the Princesses in his 
double capacity. 

Herring, of Bangor, the youngest bishop, is named to the see of 
York. It looks as if the bench thought the church going out of 
fashion ; for two or three* of them have refused this mitre. 

Next Thursday we are to be entertainod with a pompous parade 
for the burial of old Princess Buckingham. They have invited ten 

to walk ; all somehow or other dashed with blood-reyal, and 
rather than not have King James's daughter attended by pri 
they have fished out two or three countesses descended from his 
competitor Monmouth. 

There, [am at the end of my tell! If I write on, it must be to 
ask questions. I would ask why Mr. Chute has left me off ? but 
when he sees what 9 frippery correspondent I am, he will scarce be 
in haste to renew with me again. I really don’t know why I am s0 
dry ; mine used to be the pen of a ready writer, but whist scems to 
have strotched its leaden wand over me, too, who have nothing to do 
with it. I am trying to set up the noble game of bilboquet against 
it, and composing a grammar in opposition to Mr. Hoyle’s. You will 
some day or other sec an advertisement in the papers, to tell you 
where it may be bought, and that ladies may be waited upon by the 
author at their houses, to receive any further directions. I am 


* There was a party at this time in Sweden, who tried to choose the Prince Royal 
of Peamark for successor to King Frodorick of Sweden.—Watro.n, 
* Dr, Wilcox, Bishop of Rochester, aud Dr, Sherlock, Bishop of Salisbury: the 
latter afterwards accepted the See of London.—Watronk, 
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really ashamed to send this scantling of paper by the post, over 90 
many seas and mountains: itseemsas impertinent as the commission 
which Prior gave to the winds, 

Lybs must (ly south, and Eurus esst, 

For jewels for her neck and breast. 
Tndeed, one would take you for my Chloe, when one looks on this 
modicum of gilt paper, which resembles a billet-dowe more than a 
letter to a minister. But you must take it as the widow's mite, 
and since the death of my spouse, poor Mr. News, I cannot afford 
such large doles as formerly. Adieu! my dear child, I am yours 
ever, from a quire of the largest foolscap to a vessel of the smallest 
gilt. 

111. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 

Arlington Street, April M4, 1745. 

Tus has been a noble week ; I have received three letters at onee 
from you. I am ashamed when I reflect on the poverty of my own! 
but what can one do? I don’t sei you my news, and therefore 
should not be excusable to ixnent. I wish we don’t grow to have 
more news! Our politics, which have not always been the most in 
earnest, now begin to take a very serious turn. Ourarmy is 
over the Rhine, up to their middles in snow. I hope they will 
thawed before their return: but they have gone through excessive 
hardships. The King sends six thousand more of his Hanovenans 
at his own expense: this will be popular—and the six thousand 
Hessians march too. All this will compose an army considerable 
enough to be a great loss if they miscarry. The King certainly goes 
abroad in less than a fortnight. He takes the Duke [of Cumberland} 
with him to Hanover, who from thenee goes directly to the army. 
The Court will not be great: the King takes only Lord Carteret, the 
Duke of Richmond, Master of the Horse, and Lord Holderness and 
Lord Harcourt,’ for the bedchamber. The Duchesses of Richmont 
and Marlborough,’ and plump Carteret,’ go to the Hague. 

His Royal Highness is not Regent: there are to be fourteen. The 


* Simon, second Viscount Harcourt, created an earl in 1749; in 1768 
ambasaador at Paris, and in 1769 Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. Ho was : 
drowned in a well in bis park at Nuneham in 1777.—Waront. 
® Elizabeth Trevor, daughter of Thomas Lord Trevor, wife of Charles Spencer, Duke 
of Marlborough. She died in 1761,—Waicur. | 
* Frances, only daughter of Sir Robert Worseley, first wife of Lord Carteret [eer 
p. 110),—Wanronx. | 
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Karl of Bath and Mr. Pelham, neither of them in regeney-posts, are 
to be of the number. 

T have read your letters about Mystery to Sir Robert. He denies 
absolutely having ever had transactions with King Theodore, and is 
amazed Lord Carteret can; which he can’t help thinking but he 
must, by the intelligence about Lady Walpole. gg Beare ps 
all that affected friendship for Richcourt! She must have meant to 
return to England by Richcourt’s interest with Touissant'—and then 
where was her friendship? You are quite in the right not to have 
engaged with King Theodore: your character is not Furibondo, Sir 
R. entirely disapproves all Mysterious dealings ; he thinks Furidondo 
most bad and most improper, and always did. You mistook me 
about Lady Walpole’s Lord—I meant Quarendon, who is now Earl 
of Litchfield, by his father’s death, which I mentioned. I think her 
lucky in Sturge’s death, and him lucky in dying. He had outlived 
resentment; I think had almost lived to be pitied. 

T forgot to thank you about the model, which I should have been 
sorry to have missed. I long for all the things, and my Lord more, 
Am T not to have a bill of Inding, or how? 

I never say anything of the Pomfrets, because in the great city of 
London the Countess’s follies do not make the same figure as they 
did in little Florence, Besides, there are such numbers here who 
have such equal pretensions to be absurd, that one is scarce aware of 

ridicules, 

T really don’t know whether Vanneschi be dead; he married some 
low English woman, who is kept by Amorevoli; so the Abbate turned 
the opera every way to his profit, As to Bonducci,’ I don’t think T 
could serve him ; for I have no interest with the Lords Middlesex 
and Holderness, the two sole managers. Nor if I had, would I 
employ it, to bring over more ruin to the Operas. Gentlemen 
directors, with favourite abbés and favourite mistresses, have almost 
overturned the thing in England. You will plead my want of 
interest to Mr. Smith* too: besides, we had Bufos here once, and 
from not understanding the language, people thought it a dull kind 
of dumb show. Weare next Tuesday to have the Miserere of Rome. 


* First ministor of the Great Duke.—Waxroun. 
* Bonduoei was a Florentine Abbé, who translated some of Pops's works into 
Ttalian.—W aroun, 
* The —_ = Venice.—Watrote. Joseph Smith, Eeq., when Consul at 
Venice, collected ported many Kpecimens of analetti’s pencil into England, 
ve Library of Consal Smith was the foundation of of King George III's Library now in 
the British Muscum. See p. 307 —Coxsrxauan 
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Tt must be curious! the finest piece of vocal music i 
Canterbury, and the farces! There is a new subseription fi 
an Opera next year, to be carried on by the Dilettanti, 
which the nominal qualification is haying been in Italy, a1 
one, being drank: the two chiefs are Lord Middlesex and Sir 
Dashwood, who were seldom sober the whole time they 1 


My Lord goos the first week in May; but I shall ropriore 
towards August. Dull as London is in summer, there is ab 
company in if than in any one place in the country. ‘ 
country : I am past the shepherdly age of groves ot ace 
am not arrived at that of hating everythin but wit TaN 
as building and planting. Adieu! 








112, TO SIk HORACE MANN. 


sn an 
Nay, but it is serious! the King is gone, and the Duke with h 
The latter actually to the army. They must cow laurels, if # 
design to reap any; for there are no conquests forward enoug 
them to come just in time and finish. The French have n 
Egra and cut to pieces two of the best Austrian regin 
cuirassiers, This is ugly! We are sure, you know, of beat 
French always in France and Flanders; but I don't hear | 
neralds have produced any precedents for our conquering: 
the other side the Rhine.’ We at home may be exoused for 
cir Sega tetas og Tam sure I shall. IfT were a 
I should support my fears with more dignity; fur if one did 
husband or a lover, there are those becoming comforts, 

, jomtures and weeping cupids ; but I have only a: 
two to lose, and there are no ornamental substitutes settl 
one’s proxy for that sort of grief. One has not the satisfi 
fixing a day for receiving visits of consolation from a thousand p 



















' The Dilettanti Club atitl exists under the name of the Dilettanti 


contains 
* Walpole seems to have forgotten the battle of Blenheim. ate 
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‘whom one don’t love, because one has lost the only person one did 
love. This is a new situation, and I don’t like it. 

You will see the Regency in the newspapers. I think the Prince 
might have been of it when my Lord Gower is. I don't think the 
latter more Jacobite than his Royal Highness. 

The Prince is to come to town every Sunday fortnight to hold 
drawing-rooms; the Princesses stay all the summer at St. James’s— 
would I did! but I go in three weeks to Norfolk; the only place 
that could make me wish to live at St. James's. My Lord has 
pressed me so much, that I could not with decency refuse: he is 
going to furnish and hang his picture-gallery, and wants me. Tcan’t 
help wishing that I had never known a Guido from a Teniers: but 
who could ever suspect any connexion between painting and the wilds 
of Norfolk P 

Princess Louisn’s contract with the Prince of Denmark was signed 
the morning before the King went; but I don’t hear when she goes. 
Poor Caroline misses her man of Lubeck,' by his missing the crown 
of Sweden. 

T must tell you an odd thing that happened yesterday at Leicester- 
House. The Prince's children were in the cirele: Lady Augusta* 
heard somebody call Sir Robert Rich by his name, She concluded 
there was but one Sir Robert in the world, and taking him for Lord 
Orford, the child went staring up to him, and said, “ Pray, where is 
your blue string? and pray what has become of your fat belly ?”* 
Did one ever hear of a more royal education, than to haye rung 
this mob cant in the child’s ears till it had made this impression 
on her ! 

Lord Stafford! is come over to marry Miss Cantillon, a vast fortune, 
of his own roligion. Sho is daughter of the Cantillon who was 
robbed and murdered, and had his house burned by his cook* a few 


* Adolphus Frederick of Holstein, Bishop of Lubeck, was elected successor, and did. 
oy IE ard Ho married the Princess Lonisa Ulrica of Prussia. 
—Wanrotr. 

Ce RE aarpaceraritin 


* ‘The palace alluslons to the tt Bis ae Ne ee eae 
here Lord Hervey’s Memoirs (i, 476, ee ee curiously confirm 
Walpole. Sir Robert was a Knight of the Garter, soa in the Ballads and Pasgalae 


ades of the time is commonty ealed Sir Blac 8 .—OUNNINGHAM, 

* William Matthias Stafford Howard, third A of Stafford, died 1761.— 
Comximonax, 

* Cantillon was a Paris wine-merchant and banker, who bad been engaged with 
Law in the Mississippi acheme, He afterwards bevugt, bis chen to: Bogund ant 


‘You. §. k 
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years ago [1734]. She is as ugly as he; but when she eomes 

Paris, and wears a good deal of rouge, and a separate apartment, 
who knows but she may be a beauty ! There is no telling what = 
woman is, while she is as she is. 

Thee rs to Zk nl a 
ened by a pretty strong circumstance of Iricism. A Lord 
married a very handsome daughter of a Lord Molesworth.” A 
“Soar ye i pnspere ss ir 





same that Lord Grey’ and his sister-in-law took upon a | 
occasion, and which are printed in their letters! 

Patapan sits to Wootton‘ to-morrow for his picture. He is to 
a triumphal arch at a distance, to signify his Roman birth, and 
having barked at thousands of Frenchmen in the very heart of Paris. 


and ine feos baal hat ia ee 
history send it me. If not, he shall have this antique one—for TI 

reckon him a senator of Rome, while Rome suryi 
Presidium et dulce decus mewn!” Tie is writing om Oda aural 
future campaign of this summer; it isdated from his villa, where he 
never was, and begins truly in the classic style, “ While you, great 
Sir,”* &e. Adieu! 


killed him, and tien set fire fo the house; but the fire was extinguished, and the body, 
with the wounds upon it, found. ‘The cook fled beyond sea; but, im 

coer elecoee were tried at the Old Bailey for the muanter, and 
—Warour. 

' Robert Rochfort, created Lord Belficld, in Ireland, 197, Viscount Boldeld ta 
1751, and Barl of Belvedere in 1756, His second wife, whom he married im 1796, 9a 
the Hon. Mary Molesworth.—Dover, 

* Richard, third Viscount Molesworth, in Ireland. Ho had been aldede-camp to 
the Great Duke of Marlborough, and in that capacity distinguished himeelf 
at the battle of Ramilies, He became afterwards mastergeneral of the ony | 
Treland, and commander of the forces in that kingdom, and a field- marshal. 
died in 1758,—Dover, 

* Forde, the infamous Lord Grey of Werke, and his sister-in-law, ne TA 
Berkeley, whose “ Love Letters," "anes these romantic names, di 
a amall volumes, They are supposed to have been compiled by by 

vRR 

* John Wootton, the Sir Edward Landsecr of England between 1740 and 
died in 1765. Wootton’s picture of Patapan sold at the Strawberry Hill 
—Coxsixomax, Pas 


* “While you great patron of mankind, suatain."—. hn ae 


= 
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118. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
May 4, 1743. 


‘Tue King was detained four or five days at Sheerness; but 
yesterday we heard that he was got to Helvoetsluys. They talk of 
an interview between him and his nephew of Prussia—I never knew 
any advantage result from such conferences, We expect to hear of 
the French attacking our army, though there are accounts of their 
retiring, which would necessarily produce a peace—I hope so! 1 
don’t like to be at the eve, even of an Agincourt; that, you know, 
every Englishman is bound in faith to expect ; besides, they say my 
Lord Stair has in his pocket, from the records of the Tower, the 
original patent, empowering us always to conquer. T am told that 
Marshal Noailles is as mad as Marshal Stair. Heavens! twice fifty 
thousand men trusted to two mad captains, without one Dr. Monro! 
over them! 

T am sorry I could give you so little information about King 
Theodore ; but my lord knew nothing of him, and as little of any 
eonnexion between Lord Carteret and him. I am sorry you have 
him on your hands. He quite mistakes his province: an adventurer 
should come hither ;* this is the soil for mobs and patriots; it is the 
country of the world to make one’s fortune: with parts never so 
scanty, one’s dulness is not discovered, nor one’s dishonesty, till one 
obtains the post one wanted—and then, if they do come to light— 
why, one elinks into one’s green yelvet bag, and lies so snug! I 
don’t approve of your hinting at the falschoods' of Stosch’s intelligence ; 
nobody regards it but the King; it pleases him—e basta. 


) Dr. James Monro, Senior Physician to Bridewell and Bethlehem Hospitals, Ho 

died Noy, 3, 1762— 
© Those walla where Folly holds her throne, 
And laughs to think Mouroe would take her down."—Pope. 
UNRINGH AM, 

* He afterwards eame to England, where he suffered mach from ty and desti« 
tation, and was finally arrested by his creditors and confined in the King’s Bench 

rizon. Ho was reloased from thence under the Insolvent Act, having registerod the 
Piapdan ef Gantes for the use of hia creditors, ope frente 
December 11, 1756, and was buried in the churchyard of St. Anne's, Soho, where 
Horace Walpole erected a marble slab to his memory. Efe was an adrenturer, whose 
name was Theodore Anthony, Baron Newhoff,and was born at Mets in 1606, Walpole, 
who had seen him, describes him as “a comely, middlesized man, very reserved, and 
affecting much diguity."—Dovan. 

4 The Seerctarics of Stato and Lord Treasurer carry their papers ina green velvet 


bag.-—Warroue. 
F ioe: (ev p.75) used to protend to sand over an exact Jounal ofthe life of the 






erry HORACE WALPOLE'S: 


I was not in the House at Vernon's 
he made it, and have heard him 
| worn out even laughter, and did not make i 
(nei A ea P 


Ba ver vaiied lobes lo wet a SRE 
Dashwood. How will he ever scramble back to 
Wo arv likely at Inst to have no Opera 1 






and must ruin the house of Sackville by a course 
Besides what he will lose this year, he has not pa 
losses of the last ; eel ot a ey eae 
soason, ‘with the almost cortainty of ‘losing |b ri 
thousand pounds, to which the deficiencies of the 
amount now. The Duke of Dorset has desired 
subscribe ; but Lord Middlesex is so obstinate, tha 









has scarce heard the proceedings at Vienna against tl 
T believe nothing but a persecution could bring # 
again here. You know, as great as our follies arc, 
tired of them, and are always changing. 






M14 TO SIR HORACE MANN_ 


Arlington Street, 
Tris a fortnight since I got any of your letters, 
two at once. I don’t tell you by way of news, because 
had expreanes, but I mut talk of the great Avatyian i 
haye not heard the exact particulars yet, nor whether it 
huller or Lobkowitz who beat the Bayarians; but ¢ 










Pretender ond his though he had bee Rome at 
‘eu and havea vry ad, ornate of wat Ped 


great ia ear th ta of 
place in Juno; but the Austrians oblainod uri 
over the Bayarians und the Freneh, and o Sigel tha alte eaae 


ro 








SS 
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Minnecei, is prisoner. At first, they said Seckendorffe was too; I am. 
*glad he is not: poor man, he has suffered enough by the house of 
Austria! But my joy is beyond the common, for I flatter myself 
this victory will save us one: we tall of nothing but its producing a 
peace, and then one’s friends will return. 

The Duchess of Kendal’ is dead—eighty-five years old; she was 
a year older than her late King. Her riches were immense; but 
I believe my Lord Chesterfield will get nothing by her death—but 
his wife:* she lived in the house with the duchess, where he had 
played awny all his credit. 

Hough,’ the good old Bishop of Worcester, is dead too. I have 
been looking at the “ Fathers in God” that have been flocking over 
the way this morning to Mr. Pelham, who is just come to his new 
house, This is absolutely the ministerial street: Carteret has a 
house here too; and Lord Bath seems to have lost his chance by 
quitting this street. Old Marlborough has made a good story of the 
latter; she says, that when he found he could not get the Privy 
Seal, he begged that at least they would offer it to him, and upon 
his honour he would not accept it, but would plead his vow of never 
taking a place; in which she says they humoured him. The truth 
is, Lord Carteret did hint an offer to him, upon which he went with 
a nolo episcopari to the King—he bounced, and said, “ Why I never 
offered it to you:”” upon which he recommended my Lord Carlisle, 
with equal sucéess. 

Just before the King went, he asked my Lord Carteret, “Well, 
when am I to get rid of those fellows in the Treasury?” They are 
on 80 low a foot, that somebody said Sandys had hired a stand of 
hackney-coaches, to look like a levee. 

Lord Conway has begged me to send you a commission, which you 
will oblige me much by executing. It is to send him three Pistoia 
barrels for guns: two of them, of two feet and a half in the barrel in 
length; the smallest of the inclosed buttons to be the size of the 
bore, hole, or calibre, of the two guns, he third barrel to be three 


* Erengard de Schulemberg, the German mistress of George I.—Coxsiron sm. 
3 Melusina de Schulemberg, Countess of Walsingham [died 1778], nieces of thé 
Duchess of Kendal, and her helres.—Waxpore. She was the danghior, it ia sux 
‘of George 1—Censtxanax. 
* Hough distinguished himself carly In his life by his resistance to the exbijtrary 
of James 11. against Magdalen College, Uxtord, of which be was the pre: 
ident. ‘with much justice, speaks of * h’s ansullied mjtre,"—Dores. 
‘There isn monument to his niemory, by Roubilise, in Worcester Cathedral — 
Cussrsanam, 
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foot and an inch in length; the largest of these buttons to be the 
bore of it: these foot aro English measure, You will be so good to» 
let me know the price of them. =A 

‘There has happened a comical circumstance at Leicester Hous 
one of the Prince’s coachmen, who used to drive the Maid 
Honour, was so sick of them, that he has left his son 
pounds, upon condition that he never marries a Maid of 

Our journey to Houghton is fixed to Saturday se’nnight; ’ 
unpleasant, but I flatter myself that I shall get away in the begine 
ning of August, Adieu! 


116. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 






May 10,174, 

I ax just come tired from a family dinner at the Master of the 
Rolla! st Uhre susie Gon ie Ses 
will write to you, though my head aches with maiden sisters” 
healths, forms, and Devonshire and Norfolk. With yours I received 
ran ter A Chute, for which I thank him a thousand times, and 
will answer as soon as I get to Houghton. Mondayis fixed 
torily, though we have had no rain this month; but we travel by 
the day of the week, not by the day of the sky. 

We aro in more confusion than we care to own. ‘There lately 
came up a Highland regiment from Scotland, to be sent abroad. 
One heard of nothing but eee 
When tho day came for their going to the water-side, an 
and nine of them mutinied, and marched away in a body. 
did not care to go where it sca et he opel i 
thoy fought. Three companies of dragoons are sent after them. If 
you happen to hear of any rising, don’t be surprised—I shall not, 
Tassure you. Sir Robert Monroe, their lieutenant-colonel, before 
their loaving Scotland, asked some of tho Ministry, “But supposs | 
there should be any rebellion in Scotland, what should we do for 
these cight hundred men?” Tt was answered, “ Why, there would 
be eight hundred fewer rebels there.” 


“ Utor pormisso, caudieque pilos at equins 
ora denn tone Ger aie ee 





fae 


' William Fortescne, a relation of Margaret Lady Walpolo,—| 
known as the friend of Pope, the * counsel Teamed ia tela” of Pope 
of Horace.” He died in 1740.—-Cowsinanam, 


} 





- | 
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‘My dear child, Tam surprised to find you enter so seriously into 
earnest ideas of my Lord’s passing into Italy! Could you think 
(however he, you, or I might wish it) that there could be any pro- 
bability of it Can you think his age could endure it, or him so 
inditferent, so totally disministered, as to leave all thoughts of what 
he has been, and ramble, like a boy, after pictures and statues ? 
Don't expect it. 

We had heard of the Duke of Modena’s command before I had 
your letter. Iam glad, for the sake of the Duchess, aa she is to 
return to France. I never saw anybody wish anything more! and 
indeed, how can one figure any particle of pleasure happening to a 
daughter of the Regent,’ and a favourite daughter too, full of wit and 
joy, buried in e dirty, dull Italian duchy, with an ugly, formal 
object for a husband, and two uncouth sister-princesses for eternal 
companions? Iam so near the eve of going into Norfolk, that I 
imagine myself something in her situation, and married to some 
Hammond or Hoste,’ who is Duke of Wootton or Darsingham. T 
remember in the fairy tales where a yellow dwarf steals a princess, 
and shows her his duchy, of which he is very proud: among the 
blessings of grandeur, of which he makes her mistress, there is a 
most beautiful ass for her palfrey, a blooming meadow of nettles and 
thistles to walk in, and a fine troubled ditch to slake her thirst, 
after either of the above-mentioned exercises, 

Adieu! My next will be dated from some of the doleful castles 
in the principality of your forlorn friend, the duchy of Reepham, 


116, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Houghton, June 4, 1748. 


I wrore this week to Mr, Chute, addressed to you; T could not 
afford two letters in one post from the country, and in the dead of 
summer. I have received one from you of May 21st, since I came 
down. T must tell you a smart dialogue between your father and 
mie the morning we left London: he came to wish my Lord a good 


1 Mademoincllo de Valois, who had amade herself notorious during the regency of 
her father, by her intrigue with the Duke of Richelieu, She consented to marry the 
esa andean ox cntos:Svcetatn the best ok es Lovee, he we ee 

Bastille for conspiring against the Regent. The Duke of Richelieu, iu return, fol- 
lowed her afterwards: to Modena —Doven. 

2 Tho Hammonds and Hoates aro two Norfolk families, nearly allied to the 





haye lived too long for him!” I answered shortly, ' 

have.” My dear <bild, ‘beg. our passions lata 
this. When one loves anybody, one can't help being 
at a fair opportunity. Dr. Bland and. Me, Leggo wate! 
See em I told your brother 










till the winter. He is to have all Mr. Pelham and the D 
Newcastle can give or settle ; unless Lady Catherine [Pelham] shoul 
produce a son, or the Duchess should die, and the Duke 

Earl Poulett' is dead, and makes vacant another d. 
imagine Lord Carteret will have one: Lord Buth will ask it. T think 
they should give Prince Charles” one of the two, for all the trouble 
he saves us. The papers talk of nothing but a suspension of arms= 
it seems toward, for at least we hear of no battle, though there are 
0 many armies looking at one another. 

Old Sir Charles Wager* is dead at Inst, and has left the fairest 
character. Ican’t help having a little private comfort, to think that 
Goldsworthy—but there is no danger. 

Madox of St. Asaph has wriggled himself into the see af Worcester. 
He makes haste; L remember him only domestic chaplain to the 
late Bishop of Chichester [Waddington]. Durham is not dead, as T 
believe I told you from a false 

You tell me of dining with Madame de Modene,* bea sah 
tell mo of being charmed with her. a Os ce ana 
mean her person, for she is as plump as the late Queen [| 


















+ John, first Earl Poulett, knight of the gurter. He di aca 
wig, capa . cin Sem 


oo ce Charles of Lorraine, the Queen of Hungary's pootesl sguinat Ora 
bs ‘Admiral Sir Charles Wager, died 24th May, 1743, Ther ea monument him 


in Westminster Abbey by Scheemakers,—Cuswmunax. 
* Tt was not the Duchess of Modens, but the Duke's second sister, who went to 


Floronco,—W anroux. 
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but sure her face is fine; her eyes vastly fine! and then she is as 
agreeable as one should expect the Regent’s daughter to be, 

The Princess and she must have been an admirable contrast: one 
has all the good breeding of a French court, and the latter all the 
ease of it. I have almost a mind to go to Paris to see her. She 
was so excessively civil to me. You don’t tell me if the Pucci goes 
into France with her. 

T like the Genoese selling Corsica! I think we should follow their 
example and sell France; we have about as good a title, and very 
near as much possession, At how much may they value Corsica? 
at the rate of islands, it ean’t go for much. Charles the Second sold 
Great Britain and Ireland to Louis XIV. for 800,000/ a-year, and 
that was reckoned extravagantly dear. Lord Bolingbroke took a 
single hundred thousand for them, when they wore in much better 


repair. 

We hear to-day that the King goes to the army on the 15th, N.S. 
that is, to-day ; but I don’t tell it you for certain. There has been 
much said against his commanding it, asitis only an army of succour, 
and not acting as principal in the cause. In my opinion, his com- 
manding will depend upon the more or less probability of its acting 
atall. Adieu! 


17. TO SIR HORACH MANN. 

Howghton, June 10, 1748, 

You must not expect me to write you a very composed, careless 
letter; my spirits aro all in agitation! I am at the eve of a post 
that may bring me the most dreadful news! we expect to-morrow 
the news of a decisive battle. Oh; if you have any friend there, 
think what apprehensions I' must have of such a post! By yester- 
day’s letters our army was within eight miles of the French, who 
have had repeated orders to attack them. Lord Stair and Marshal 
Noailles both think themselves superior, and have pressed for leave 
to fight. The latter call themselves fourscore thousand ; ours sixty. 
Mr. Pelham and Lord Lincoln come to Houghton to-day, so we are 
sure of hearing as soon as possible, if anything has happened. By 
this time the King must be with them. My fears for one or two 


‘ Mr. Conway, the mest intimate friend of Horace Walpolo, was now serving in 
Land Stairs army —Doven. 












away the French 
as big as the sons of Anak! I am conjuring up’ 
who haye perished by French ambition, and am 
missions to these spectres, 


Alas! perhaps that glorious to-morrow was a dismal y 
at least, perhaps it was to me! The genius Ei u 





Conway? You, who are a minister, will see all this in still a 
light, will fear our defeat, and will foresee the train of consequences 
—Why, they may be wondrous ugly; but till I know what I have 
to think about my own friends, I cannot be wise in my generation. 
T shall now only answer your letter; for till I have read to-morrow’s 
post, I have no thoughts but of a battle. 
Tam angry at your thinking that I can dislike to receive two or — 
three of your letters at once. Do you take me for a child, and — 
imagine, that though I like one plum-tart, two may make me sick? — 
T now get them regularly ; so I do but receive them, Tam easy. , 
You are mistaken about the gallery; so far from 
any part of the house, there aro soveral pictures undisposed < 
Peidee numbers st Lard Walpolas ob the Kaxhoquer, af Olaaag 
and at New Park [Richmond]. Lord Walpole has taken a dozen 
to Stanno, a small house, about four miles from hence, where he 
lives with my Lady Walpole’s vicegerent.' You may imagine that 
Bee Hepsi re nb Eller then: shen ee ee 
unmarried girl” 

I will write to London for the Life of Theodore, though you 
depend upon its being a Grab Strect piece, without one trae 
Don't let it prevent your undertaking his Memoirs. Yet I should 


4 Miss Nora; sho was a Jewess, and had been a ainger—Watroxe, feat 






it of her“ from a ecareo etching in the collection of Sir William 
Walpole took her off the stage, with the concurrence of ber to 
gave a bond, by which he engaged to marry her on the demiso of his wife, 
outlived him.—Cunmancu an, 
* Lady Maria Walpole. —Wavrour, Afterwards Lady Mary 
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imagine Mrs. Heywood’ or Mrs. Behn* were fitter to write his 


How slightly you talk of Prince Charles’s victory at Brunau! 
We thought it of vast consequence ; so it was. He took three posts 
afterwards, and has since beaten the Prince of Conti, and killed two 
thousand men. Prince Charles civilly returned him his baggage. 
The French in Bavaria are quite dispirited—poor wretches ; how 
one hates to wish so ill as one does to fourscore thousand men ! 

‘There is yet no news of the Pembroke. The Dominichin has a 
Pee aca evel in Gee galley. My Lord says, as to that 

's Raphael, he can say nothing without some particular 
sees picture and the size, and some hint at the price, 
which you have promised to get. I leaye the residue of my paper 
for to-morrow : I tremble, lest I be forced to finish it abruptly! I 
forgot to tell you that I left a particular commission with my brother 
Ned, who is at Chelsea, to get some tea-seed from the Physic 
Garden ; and he promised me too to go to Lord Islay, to know what 
cobolt and zingho* are, and where they are to be got. 


Saturday morning. 


‘The post is come: no battle! Just as they were marching against 
the French, they received orders from Hanover not to engage, for 
the Queen’s generals thought they were inferior, and were positive 
against fighting. Lord Stair, with only the English, proceeded, and 
drew out in order; but though the French were then so vastly 
superior, they did not attack him. The King is now at the army, 
and, they say, will endeavour to make the Austrians fight. It will 
make great confusion here if they do not. The French are 

ing Bavaria as fast as possible, and seem to intend to join 
all their force together. I shall still dread all the events of this 
campaign. Adieu! 


* Eliza Haywood, voluminous writer of indifferent novols; of which the best 
known ix one called * Botsy aes! less.” Sho was also authoress of a work entitled 
"The Female Spectator.” Heywood was ‘orn i én dn 1760-— 
Doves. Bitar anon a enough in the “ Duaciad," B. ii,—Cumerxenmaat, 

* Mra. Afra Bohn (diod SO as wits deacon en ae 
incorrect. Of her plays, which wore seventeen in namber, Pope says, 

ee Ge fae ope 
Who fairly pate all characters to bed. 

Her novels and othor produstios weve lao marked with salar character. — 


eco Cobalt and sing, two metallic substances ; the former composed of silver, copper, 
‘snd arsenic, the latter of tin and iron.—Dov nie sie 





seatter arbours, where you should spread forests ! 
in his heir apparent,’ that he checks his and ghee 


1 Tho highest price Sir Robert Wal; ore he oak ea 
Se ee radg te Church -“Cennnene 





Lady of Derunshite’s at Chiswlok, the | 
Insription, writen by her mother >— 

* Lady Dorothy Boyle, 
thes Seite trent 
‘She was the comfort and joy of her be becicsiig hos 


rand the admiration of all her 
seas mary'd October te Tob, 1740, aad delivered (by dest) 






“ May the 2nd, 1742. 
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he undertakes. Last: week he heard a new exploit of his barbarity. 
A tenant of Lord Euston, in Northamptonshire, brought him his 
rent; the Lord said it wanted three and stxpenco ; the tenant begged 
he would examine the account, that it would prove exact—however, 
to content him, he would willingly pay him the three and si 

Lord E. flew into a rage, and vowed he would write to the Duke to 
have him tamed out of a little place he has im the post-office of 
thirty pounds a-year. The poor man, who has six children, and 
knew nothing of my Lord’s being upon no terms of power with his 
father, went home and shot himself ! 

I know no syllable of news, but that my Lady Carteret is dead at 
Hanover, and Lord Wilmington dying. So there will be to let a 
first minister's ladyship and a first lordship of the Treasury. We 
have nothing from the army, though the King has now been there 
some timo. As new a thing as it is, we don't talk much of it. 

Adieu! the family are gone a-tishing: I thought I stayed at 
home to write to you, but I have so little to say that I don’t believe 
you will think so. 


119 10 SIR HORACE MANN. 
Friday noon, June 29, 1743. 

T pox’r know what I write—I am all a hurry of thoughts—a 
battle—a victory! [Battle of Dettingen] I dare not yet be glad— 
I know no particulars of my friends. This instant my Lord has had 
a messenger from the Duke of Newcastle, who has sent him a copy 
of Lord Carteret’s letter from the field of battle. The King was in 
all the heat of the fire, and safe—the Duke [of Cumberland] is 
wounded in the calf of the leg, but slightly ; Duc d’Aremberg in the 
breast ; General Clayton and Colonel Piers are the only officers of 
note said to be killed—here is all my trust! The French passed the 
Mayne that morning with twenty-five thousand men, and are driven 
back. We have lost two thousand, and they four—several of their 
general officers, and of the Maison du Roi, are taken prisoners: the 
battle Insted from ten in the morning till four. The Hanoverians 
behaved admirably. The Imperialists' were the aggressors; in 


Beer en Btwn tees weeks after her death (from memory) by her most 
' «Dorothy Burlington."—Doran, 
Compare Wi le to Mann, Jnly 22, 1744, p. 310.—Cunsingnam. 
Dae Derdian Wate 2 














short, in all public views, it is all that could 
plea apace." 


is dignity to command an auxiliary army fee 
rag hl his ity to hare sgt ug 


least well begun! My Lord has been drinking the he 
Stair and Lord Carteret: he says, “since it is d 
not care by whom it was done.” Hoe i 
rest of the world: he thought from the 

missed such an opportunity as a 


to-morrow before the post goes out, I will let 
this is the first you hear of the victory: I 


give you so much pleasure. 


‘Well, my dear child, all is safe! I have not so 
tance hurt. ‘The more we hear, the 





Frederick the Great, in his Histoire de mon Temps," gives the fol 
of George IL at the battle of Dettingen. “The King was Frege nd rode 
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the victory with only fifteen regiments, not eleven thousand men, 
and so not half in number to the French, I fancy their soldiery 
behaved ill, by the gallantry of their officers; for Ranby,' the King’s 
private surgeon, writes, that he alone has 150 officers of distinction 
desperately wounded under his care. Marquis Fenelon’s son is 
among the prisoners, and says Marshal Nouilles is dangerously 
wounded: go is Duc d’Aremberg. Honeywood's regiment sustained 
the attack, and are almost all killed: his natural son has five 
wounds, and cannot live. The horse were pursuing when the letters 
eame away, 50 there is no certain account of the slaughter. Lord 
Albemarle had his horse shot under him. In short, the victory is 
complete. There is no describing what one hears of the spirits and 
bravery of our men. One of them dressed himself up in the belts 
of three officers, and swore he would wear them as long as he lived. 
Another ran up to Lord Carteret, who was in a coach near the 
action the whole time, and said, ‘Here, my Lord, do hold this 
watch for me; I have just killed a French officer and taken it, and 
Twill go take another.” 

peace uy. dear ir may the rest of the war be as glorious as 


“Long live King George and the Duke of Cumberland, and Lord 
Stair and Lord Carteret, and General Clayton that’s dead!” My 
Lord Lovel says, 


© Thanks to the Goda that Jo/n® haz done his duty |” 
Adieu! my dear Dukes of Marlborough! Iam ever your 
Joun Duke or Marinoroven. 


+ John copy at i st to the Ki He attended Sir Robert 
‘Walpole in his last iin, cand ye account ryey He died in 1773, 
oer dais Hospital —Coxsrxomast, 













Tean no particular news hore, and I di 
the common news; for as I must have it fi 
will have it from thenee sooner in the papers: 
‘Thore have been great rejoicings for the victory; 
EO ASSAY RE ORSIC 


BBy all the letters that areive, the loos of the French 

considerable than by the first accounts: they have d 
battle into a victory for themselyes—I hope they wi 
such! By their not having declared war with us, one 
















out but seventy-two officers, besides the private men ; | 
printed catalogue, I don’t think many of great . 
Noailles’ mortal ‘wound i quite winished, andl DHB\Gs 
shrunk to a very slight one. The King’s glory remains 
bloom. 


Lord Wi 
aa te oon, Now we shall sce what service Lord Cart 
Hanoverians will do him. You don’t think the crisis unk 
him, do you? If you wanted a Treasury, should you 
been in Arlington Street,’ or driving by the battle of 
You may imagine our Court wishes for Mr. Pelham. T 
any one who wishes for Lord Bath bu Kimelf“T lee Batis | 
pretty substantial wish. 

Thave got the Life of King Theodore, but I don’t know si] 
convey it—I will inquire for some way. 

We are quite alone. You never saw anything so unlike a 
here five mouths out of place, to the congresses of a fo 









The two sons of the Dake du Maine, a natural son, but logitimated, of 1 
© Wilmington was First Lord of the Treasury. Pelham succeeded to the 






* Where Mr. Pelham tived.—Watnorm. 
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place; but you know the “Justum et tenacem propositi viram” can 
amuse himself without the “Civium ardor!” As I have not so 
much dignity of character to fill up my time, I could like a little 
more company. With all this leisure, you may imagine that I 
might. as well be writing an ode or so upon the vietory; but as 
Teannot build upon the Laureat’s place till I know whether Lord 
Carteret or Mr. Pelham will carry the Treasury, I have bounded my 
compliments to a slender collection of quotations against I should 
have any occasion for them. Here are some fine lines from Lord 
Halifax's ' poem on the battle of the Boyne— 


“The King leads on, the King does all inflame, 
‘Tho King ;—and carries millions in the name.” 


Then follows a simile about a deluge, which you may imagine; 
but the next lines are very good: 
“So on the foe the firm battalions prest, 
And he, like the tenth wave, drove on the reat. 
Fiereo, gallant, young, he shot through ev'ry place, 


Urging their fight, and hurrying on the chase, 
He hung upon their rear, or Hghten’d in their face.” 


‘The next are a magnificent compliment, and, as far as verse goes, 
to be sure very applicable. 
“Stop, stop | brave Prince, allay that generous flame ; 
Enough is given to England and to Fame, 
Remember, Sir, you in the centro stand ; 
's divided interests you command, 
‘All their designs uniting in your hand. 
Down from your throne descends the golden chain 
Which does the fabric of our world sustain, 
‘That once dissolved by any fatal stroke, 
‘The scheme of all our happiness is broke." 


Adieu! my dear Sir: pray for peace! 


121. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Houghton, July 11, V748. 
Tr Pembroke is arrived! Your brother slipped a slice of paper 
into a letter which he sent mo from you the other day, with those 
pleasant words, “The Pembroke is arrived.” I am going to receive 
it, I shall be in town the end of this week, only stay there about 
| ten days, and wait on the Dominichin hither. NowT tremble! If it 


* Charles Montagu, Earl of Halifax, the Bufo” of Pope—Waraur. 
you 3. s 


Lh. 
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should not stand the trial among the number of capital pictures 
here! But it must: it will. 

O, sweet lady!’ We al 1 io 
answer it—and where to find a penful of Italian in I 
know not. Well, she St eee “oe | 


me? What is become of Prince Beauvau?* 1 
us? Shall I write to Mr. Conway to be vory civil to my 
rls has jane aie Fee hae oe 





Muare i cent Hen fhives, oo, Dace Tie el 
General, for having hindered the Guards from 
fd eal Sh hee, ss beer ae A a 
is agreed that there would be no second engagement. The 
Duke of Cumberland is in a much worse way than was ai 
apprehended : his wound proves a bad one he is gross, and has hed 
a shivering fit, which is often the foreranner of a 
There has been much thought of making knights-banneret, 
believe the scheme is laid aside; for, in the first place, they are 
nover made but on the field of battle, and now it was not thought on 
till some days after; and, besides, the King intended to make some 
who were not actually in the battle. 

Adiou! Possibly I may hear something in town worth telling you. 















122 TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Tuily 10,0743], 7 

Here am I come a-Dominichining ! and the first thing I heart | 
that the Pembroke must perform quarantine fourteen days for coming 

from the Mediterranean, and a week airing, Tt is forty days, if they 


bring the plague from. Sicily. ‘c T bare Londen 
heroically as I can ; and considering I haye London to bear 4 
may possibly support it well enough. 

The private letters from the army all talk of the King’s going to 


+ Madame Grifoni—Watroux. * Gon of Prince Craou.—Watronm 


— 
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Hanover, 2nd of Angust, N. 8. If he should not, one shall be no 
longer in pain for him; for the French have repassed the Rhine, 
and think only of preparing against Prince Charles, who is marching 
sixty-two thousand men, full of conquest and revenge, to regain his 
own country, I most cordially wish him success, and that his 
bravery may recover what his abject brother gave up so tamely, and 
which he takes as little personal pains to regain. It is not at all 
determined whether we are to carry the war into France. It is 
ridiculous enough! we have the name of war with Spain, without 
the thing ; and war with France without the name ! 

‘The maiden heroes of the Guards are in great wrath with General 
Titon, who kept them out of harm’s way. They call him * the 
Confectioner,” because he says he preserved them. 

The week before I left Houghton my father had a most dreadful 
accident: it had near been fatal; but he escaped miraculously. He 
dined abroad, and went up to sleep, As he was coming down again, 
not quite awakened, he was surprised at secing the company 
a glass-door which he had not observed: his foot slipped, and he, 
who is now entirely unwieldy and helpless, fell at once down the 
stairs against the door, which, had it not been there, he had dashed 
himself to pieces, into a stone hall. He cut his forehead two inches 
long to the pericranium, and another gash upon his temple; but, 
most luckily, did himsclf no other hurt, and was quite well again 
before Lcame away. 

T find Lord Stafford married to Miss Cantillon ; they are to live 
half the year in London, half in Paris. Lord Lincoln is soon to 
marry his cousin Miss Pelham; it will be great joy to the whole 
house of Newcastle. 

There is no determination yet come about the Treasury. Most 
people wish for Mr. Pelham; few for Lord Carteret ; none for Lord 
Bath. My Lady Townshend [Harrison] said an admirable thing 
the other day to this last: he was complaining much of a pain in 
his side—* Oh !” said she, “ that can’t be; you have no side.’” 

T have a new Cabinet' for my enamels and miniatures just eome 
home, which Iam sure you would like: it is of rose-wood; the 
doors inlaid with carvings in ivory. I wish you could see it! Are 
you to be for ever ministerial sans reldche ? Are you never to have 


1 A cabinet of rosewood, designed by Walpole himself. It is seen in the view of 
“ The Cabinet” iu“ he ‘Feibune,” and vod at the Strawherry Hill sale for 1971-— 
‘Ouxsionax, 


a2 








128. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington 


Tr I went by my last week's reason for not 
should miss this post too, for I have no more to tell y 
then ; but at that rate, there would be great 

dence. I am still here, waiting for the D 
rest of the things. I have incrodible trouble about 
arrived just as the quarantime was established. — 
out that “the Pembroke ” had left the fleet so long before # 
tion in Sicily began, and had not touched at any 
Admiralty absolved it, Then the things were 
they were sent back to be aired; and still T am not 
ina week. I tremble for the pictures; for they are 
the rongh discretion of a master of a hoy, for n 












in this inter-ministerium, that I am in great a 


haying the plague : an island, so many ports, no power ab 
active enough to establish the 


While confined to Sicily, there were hopes: but I se 
that it will stop in two or three villages in Calabria. My d 
Heaven preserve you from it! I am in the utmost 
being so near you. What will you do! whither will 
reaches Tuscany ? Hover think of staying tn Fiorenke 
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you permission to retire out of that State, in case of danger? but 
sure you would not hesitate on such a erisis ! 

We have no news from the army; the minister there communi- 
cates nothing to those here. No answer comes about the Treasury. 
All is suspense: and clouds of breaches ready to burst. How strange 
is all this jumble! France with an unsettled Ministry; England 
with an unsettled one; a yietory just gained over them, yet no war 
ensuing, or declared from either side ; our minister still at Paris, as 
if to settle an amicable intelligence of the losses on both sides! I 
think there was only wanting for Mr. Thompson to notify to them 
in form our victory over them, and for Bussy" to have civil letters of 
congratulation—'tis so well-bred an age ! 

T must tell you a bon-mot of Winnington. I was at dinner with 
him and Lord Lincoln and Lord Stafford last week, and it happened 
to-be a maigre-day, of which Stafford was talking, though, you may 
believe, without any scruples: “Why,” said Winnington, “ what a 
religion is yours! they let you eat nothing, and yet make you swallow 
everything!” 

My dear child, you will think, when I am going to give youanew 
cymmission, that I ought to remember those you give me. Indeed I 
have not forgot one, though I know not how to execute them. The 
Life of King Theodore is too big to send but by a messenger; by 
the first that goes you shall have it. For eobolt and zingho, your 
brother and T have made all inquiries, but almost in vain, except 
that one person has told him that there is some such thing in 
Lancashire: I have written thither to inquire. For the tea-trees, it 
is my brother’s [Edward’s] fault, whom I desired, as heis at Chelsea, 
to get some from the Physic-Garden: he forgot it; but now I am in 
town myself, if possible, you shall have some seed. After this, I 
still know not how to give you a commission, for you over-exocule ; 
but upon conditions uninfringeable, I will give you one. T have 
begun to collect drawings: now, if you will at any time buy me any 
that you meet with at reasonable rates, for I will not give great 
prices, Ishall be much obliged to you. I would not have above one, 
to be sure, of any of the Florentine school, nor above one of any 
master after the immediate scholars of Carlo Maratti. For the 
Bolognese school, I care not how many; though I fear they will be 
too dear, But Mr, Chute understands them. One condition is, that 


* Mr. Thompson and the Abbé de Busay were the English and French residents. 
—Watrorn. 
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my honour, I will most strictly . 

‘Adicu! write me minutely the history of the plague. If it 
makes any progress towards you, I shall be a most unhappy man: I 
am far from easy on our own account here. 


124 TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Aug. 14, 1743. 
I stoutp write to Mr. Chute to-day, but I won't fill next post: T 
will tell you why presently. Last woek I did not write at alls 
because I was every day waiting for the Dominichin, §c. which I 
at last got last night—But oh! that §e. / Fee 
but I must leave it ec. for I can't undertake to develope it. 
find no words to thank you from my own fund ; but must apply sa 
expression of the Princess Craon’s to myself, which tho number of 
charming things you haye eent mo absclately aie a 
bombast, of which it consisted when she sentit me. 
générosité,” (I am not sure it was not “votre aes 
Se ine it dace deat ela cy 
Angleterre, dans la Chine, et aux Indes.” But still this 
express §c. The charming Madame Sévigné, who was still 
handsomer than Madame de Craon, and had infinite wit, conde- 
scended to pun on sending her daughter an excessively fine 
necklace: ‘Voila, ma fille, un présent passant tous les pn 
passés et présents!”’ Do you know that these words 
serious meaning, are not sufficient for what you have sent me: 
I were not afraid of giving you all the trouble of airing and q 
tine which I have had with them, I would send them to you 
again! Itis well our virtue is out of the Ministry! What repr 
it would undergo! Why, my dear child, here would be br 
folio! Tow would mortals stare at such a present as this to 
of a fallen minister! I believe half of it would reinstate us again; 
though the vast box of cesences would not half sweeten the Prossury) 
after the dirty wretches that have fouled it since. 
The Dominichin is safe; so is everything. I cannot think it of | 
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‘the same hand with the Sasso Ferrati you sent me. This last is not 
(80 maniére as the Dominichin ; for the more I look at it, the more I 
am convinced it is of him. It goes down with me to-morrow to 
Houghton, The Andrea del Sarto is particularly fine! the Sasso 
Ferrati particularly Graveful—oh | T should Bevo kept thet word for 
the Magdalen’s head, which is beautiful beyond measure.’ Indeed, 
my dear Sir, Tam glad, after my confusion is a little abated, that 
your part of the things is so delightful; for I am very little satisfied 
with my own purchases. Donato Creti’s* copy is a wretched, raw 
daub; the beautiful Virgin of the original he has made horrible. 
‘Then for the statue, the face is not so broad as my nail, and has not 
the turn of the antique. Indeed, La Vallée has done the drapery 
well, but I can’t pardon him the head. My table I like; though he 
has stuck in among the ornaments two vile china jars, that look like 
the modern japanning by ladies. The Hermaphrodite, on my seving 
if again, is too sharp and hard—in short, your present has put me 
out of humour with everything of my own. You shall hear next 
week how my Lord is satisfied with his Dominichin. T have received 
the letter and drawings by Crewe. By the way, my drawings of the 
gallery are as bad as anything of my own ordering. They gave 
eee is lotier Jor you ab fhe ollie, Ti blicves (del iuewoabtiias 
of his going, or had sent you the Life of King Theodore. 

I was interrupted in my letter this morning by the Duke of 
Devonshire, who called to see the Dominichin. Nobody knows 
pictures better: he was charmed with it, and did not doubt its 
Dominichinality. 

T find another letter from you to-night of August 6th, and thank 
you # thousand times for your goodness about Mr. Conway; but I 
believe I told you, that as he is in the Guards, he was not engaged. 
We hear nothing but that we are going to cross the Rhine. All we 
know is from private letters: the Ministry hear nothing. When the 
Hussars went to Kevenhuller for orders, he said, ‘‘ Messieurs, Alsace 
est & yous; je n’ai point d’autres ordres 4 vous donner.” They 
have accordingly taken up their residence in a fine chateau 

to the Cardinal de Rohan, as Bishop of Strasbourg. 
We expect nothing but war; and that war expects nothing but 
conquest. 

' These pictures are now at St. Peters! 


torsburg. —Cunnroma 
4 A copy of a eclebrated picture by Guido at Bologna, of tho Patron Sainta of that 
city.—Watroun 
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‘Your account of our vibes none oe » inst 


absolutely have not been able to get yet, though Ih afte 
Bs sauces eet onl Males aie ee y 


management: 
city ecdesios ot On Sontag 
hielo Aeargecrpend ip eerie 
that, we have been made to pay fifty-six pounds over and » 
subscription in one winter. Thad Go mececey nepal 
was the last money I would ever pay for the follies of directors. 
I tremble at hearing that the plague is not over, as we 
but still spreading. You will see in the papers that Lord 
dead—luckily, I think, for himself; for he had olive his ast ind 
of character. Adieu! 


125. TO JOHN CHUTE, ESQ* 


Rogie, st 

Ixpeep, my dear Sir, yon certainly did not use to be stupid, and 
till you give me more substantial proof that you are so, I shall 

believe it. As for your temperate diet and milk bringing about 

a metamorphosis, I hold it impossible. I have such lam 

proofs every day before my eyes of the stupifying qualities of b 

ale, and wine, that I have contracted a most 








your spiritual nouriture. Only imagine that I here every day see 


men, who are mountains of roast beef, and only seom just ro 
hewn out into the outlines of human form, like the gu k at 


“Ts very lively letters the St ofthe eres hberto unpaid, 
very ter is the first of the e 
Mr. Walpole to John Chute, Baq., of the Vine, in a a i 
Chute was the grandson of Chaloner Chute, Raq.. Speaker of the House hee 
Richard Cromwell's parliament, On the death of his brother 
sucooeded to the family estates. and died in 1776.—Wkiaar. 
‘Chute were returned to him by Chuto’s exeentors —Cunmmvai as, 
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Pratolino! I shudder when I seo them brandish their knives in 
act to carve, and look on them as savages that devour one another. 
T should not stare at all more than I do, if yonder Alderman at 
the lower end of the table was to stick his fork into his neighbour's 
jolly cheek, and cut a brave slice of brown and fat. Why, I'll 
swear I see no difference between a country gentleman and a sirloin ; 
whenever the first laughs, or the latter is cut, there run out just the 
same streams of gravy! Indeed, the sirloin does not ask quite so 
many questions. Ihave an Aunt here,' a family piece of goods, an old 
remnant of inquisitive hospitality and economy, who, to all intents 
and purposes, is a8 beefy as her neighbours. She wore me so down 
yesterday with interrogatories, that I dreamt all night she was at my 
ear with ‘who's’ and ‘ why’s,’ and ‘when’s’ and ‘where's,’ till at 
last in my very sleep I cried out, “ For God in heaven’s suke, Madam, 
ask me no more questions!” 

Oh! my dear Sir, don’t you find that nine parts in ten of the 
world are of no use but to make you wish yourself with that tenth 
part? Iam so fur from growing used to mankind by living amongst 
them, that my natural ferocity and wildness does but every day 
grow worse. They tire me, they fatigue me; I don’t know what to 
do with them; I don’t know what to say to them; I fling open 
the windows, and fancy I want air; and when I get by myself, 
I undress myself, and seem to have had people in my pockets, 
in my plaits, and on my shoulders! I indeed find this fatigue 
worse in the country than in town, because one can avoid it 
there and has more resources; but it is there too. I fear ’tis 
growing old ; but I literally seem to have murdered a man whose 
name was Ennui, for his ghost is ever before me. They say 
there is no English word for ennui;* I think you may translate it 
most literally by what is called “ entertaining people,” and “doing 
the honours:” that is, you sit an hour with somebody you don’t 
know and don’t care for, talk about the wind and the weather, and 
ask a thousand foolish questions, which all begin with, “I think 
you live a good deal in the eountry,” or, “I think you don’t love 
this thing or that,” Oh! ’tis dreadful ! 

T'll tell you what is delighful—the Dominichin!* My doar Sir, 


5 a Lady Turner or Mra. Hammond, —Cunxmonan. 
~—Bunui is 4 growth of English apes 
Though nameless in our language: we 
The Rat fre word and et the Yrewthlrsaalala 
‘That awfal yawn, which sloop cannot abate."—Byron.—W mor. 
* Thus described by Walpole in his description of the pictures at Houghton:— 
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if ever there was a Dominichin, if there was ever an original picture, 
this is one. Iam quite happy; for my father is as much trans- 
cilanaprinnege It is hung in. the gallery, whore are all his 
most capital pictures, and he himself thinks it beats all but the two | 
Guido’s. Toe oe es ee 
you ever saw then? What a chain of thought this of 
but why should I not indulge it? I will flatter myself with your, 
some time or other, passing a fow days here with me. Why must I 
never expect to see anything but Beefs in a gallery whieh would not 
yield even to the Colonna! If I do not most unlimitedly wish to 
see you and Mr. Whithed in it this very moment, it is only | 
I would not take you from our dear Miny. Adieu! you charming 
people all. Is not Madam Bosville a Beef? Yours, most sineerely. 


126, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Hioghin, Ags Aas 


You frighten me about the Spaniards entering r itis 
probable, that T have no hopes against it but in their ‘t 
all the sorts of thett medion aad ee 
easy to repel them. If their march to Florence is to keep pace with 
Prince Charles’s entering Lorrain, it is not yet near: hitherto, he 
has not found the passage of the Rhine practicable. Te ie 
have assembled greater armies to oppose it than was expected. ES 
are marching to assist him: the King goes on with the army. 
am extremely sorry for the Chevalier de Beauyau's' accident; as 
sorry, perhaps, as the Prince or Princess; for you know he wasno | 
favourite, The release of the French prisoners prevents the 
civilitios which I would have taken care to have had shown him, 
You may tell the Princess, that though it will be so much honour to 
us to have any of her family in our power, yet I shall always be 
extremely concerned to have such an opportunity of showing my 
attention to them. ‘There's a period in her own style—* Comment! 
Monsieur, des attentions! qu'il est poli! qu'il sgait tourner ane 
civilité 1” 

“Flal* Ia brave Angloise! e vival” Whatwould I haye given 


“The Virgin and Child, a most beautiful, bright, and oul mete? 
Cad bought ont of the Zambeceari Palace at Bologna by Hl 
—Wrioar, 
ae son of Prince Craon, and Knight of Malla —Wasrons, 
This relates to an intrigue which waa observed iu a charch between an Bagtieli | 








. 
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to have overheard you breaking it to the gallant! But of all, com- 
mend me to the good man Nykin! Why, Mamio' himself could 
not have cuddled up an affair for his sovereign lady better. 

T have a commission from my Lord to send you ten thousand 
thanks for his bronze: he admires it beyond measure. It came 
down last Friday, on his birthday [August 26], and was placed at 
the upper end of the gallery, which wasilluminated on the occasion : 
indeed, it is incredible what a magnificent appearance it made. 
There were sixty-four candles, which showed all the pictures to 
great advantage. The Dominichin did itself and us honour, There 
is not the least question of its being original: one might as well 
doubt the originality of King Patapan! His patapanic majesty is 
not one of the least curiosities of Houghton. The crowds that come 
to sce the house stare at him, and ask what creature it is. As he 
does not speak one word of Norfolk, there are strange conjectures 
made about him. Some think that he is a foreign prince come to 
marry Lady Mary. The disaffected say he is a Hanoverian: but the 
common people, who observe my Lord’s yast fondness for him, take 
him for his good genius, which they call his familiar, 

You will have seen in the papers that Mr. Pelham is at last first 
Lord of the Treasury. Lord Bath had sent over Sir John Rush- 
out's valet de chambre to Hanan to ask it. It is a great question 
now what side he will take; or rather, if any side will take him. 
Tf is not yet known what the good folks in the Treasury will do—I 
believe, what they can. Nothing farther will be determined till the 
King’s return, 

127, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Houghton, Sept. 7, 1743, 


Mr lettors are now at their ne plus ultra of nothingness; so you 
may hope they will grow better again. I shall certainly go to town 


gentleman and a lady who wns ot Florence with her husband. Mr. Mann was desired. 
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soon, for my pationce is worn out. Yesterday, the 
cold; I put on @ new waistcoat for its being winter’s bi 
pond aatr dey impacto 
T pass it in the country. : 

We are expecting another battle, and a congress at the same time. 
Ministers seem to be flocking to Aix la Chapelle: and, what will 
nuuch surprise you, unless you have lived long enough not to 1 
surprised, is, that Lord Bolingbroke has hobbled the same 

you will suppose, as a minister for France; I tell you, no. ay 
Tce [old Hare], who ir here, was yelorday stuscang along 
gallery with a very political march : my Lord asked him whither he 
was going. Oh, said I, to Aix ln Chapelle. 

You ask me about the marrying Princesses. I know not a tittle. 
Princess Lonisa' seems to be going, her clothes are bought; but 
marrying our daughters makes no conversation. For either of the 
other two, all thoughts seem to be dropped of it. The senate of 
Sweden design themselves to choose a wife for their man of Lubeck. 

The City, and our supreme governors, the mob, are very angry 
that there is a troop of French players at Cliefden.* One of them 
was lately impertinent to a countryman, who thrashed him. His 
Royal Highness sent angrily to know the cause. The fellow : 
“he thought to have pleased his Highness in beating one of 
who had tried to kill his father and had wounded his brother.” 
‘This was not easy to answer. 

I delight in Prince Craon’s exact intelligence! For his satisfac- 
tion, I can tell him that numbers, even here, would believe any 
story full as absurd as that of the King and my Lord Stair; or that 
very one, if anybody will write it over. Our faith in politics will 
mateh any Neapolitan’s in religion. A political missionary will 
make more converts in a county progress than a Jesuit in the whole 
empire of China, and will produce more preposterous miracles. Sir 
Watkin Williams, at the last Welsh races, convinced the whole 
principality (by reading a letter that affirmed it), that the King was 
not within two miles of the battle of Dettingen. We are not good at 
hitting off anti-miracles, the only way of defending one’s own religion. 
T have read an admirable story of the Duke of Buckingham, who, 


* Youngest daughter of George Il. She was married in the following October, and 
dled In 1751, at the age of twenty-seven— Waraur. 
© Cliefden, in Buckinghamshire, the reeidenco of the Prinee of Wales This noble 
building was burnt to the ground in 1795, and nothing of its furniture preserved but 
the tapestry that represented the Duke of Marlborough's victories, —W sian. 
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when James II. sent a priest to him to persuade him to turn Papist, 
and was plied by him with miracles, told the doctor, that if miracles 
were proofs of a religion, the Protestant eause was as well supplied 
as theirs, We have lately had a very extraordinary one near my 
estate in the country. A very holy man, as you might be, Doctor, 
was travelling on foot, and was benighted. He came to the cottage 
of a poor dowager, who had nothing in the house for herself and 
daughter but a couple of eggs and aslice of bacon. However, as she 
was a pious widow, she made the good man welcome. In the 
morning, at taking leave, the saint made her over to God for 
payment, and prayed that whatever she should do as soon as he was 
gone she might continue to do all day. This was a very unlimited 
request, and, unless the saint was a prophet too, might not have 
been very pleasant retribution, The good woman, who minded her 
affairs, and was not to be put out of her way, went about her 
business. She had a piece of coarse cloth to make a couple of shifts 
for herself and child. She no sooner began to measure it but the 
yard fell a measuring, and there was no stopping it. It was sunset 
before the good woman had timé to take breath. She was almost 
stifled, for she was up to her ears in ten thousand yards of cloth. 
She could have afforded to have sold Lady Mary Wortley a clean 
shift,’ of the usual coarseness she wears, for a groat halfpenny. 

I wish you would tell the Princess this story. Madame Riccardi, 
or the little Countess d’Elbenino, will doat on it. I don’t think it 
will be out of Pandolfini’s way, if yon tell it to the little Albizzi. 
You see I have not forgot the tone of my Florentine acquaintance. 
I know I should have translated it to them: you remember what 
admirable work I used to make of such stories in broken Italian. 
T have heard old Churchill tell Bussy English puns ont of jest-books: 
particularly a reply about eathage Base which he translated, ‘j'ai 
mon yeutre plein de poil.” Adieu! 


128. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Houghton, Sept. 17, 1748. 
As much as we laughed at Prince Craon’s history of the King and 
Lord Stair, you see it was not absolutely without foundation. I 


Wortloy's Iinon—“‘linen worth; and hee” smock” 
wv aaeceniel oremty foes Orme 
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don’t just believe that he threatened his master with the Parliament, 

They say he gives for reason of his quitting, their not having 

accepted one plan of operation that he has offered. ¢ 

memorial that he presented to the King, with which I don’t doubt 

but his Lordship will oblige the public.’ He*has ordered all has 

equipages to be sold by public auction in the camp. This is all I 

can fell you of this event, and this is more than has been written 

the Ministry here. They talk of great uneasiness among the | 

officers, all of which I don’t believe. The army is put into com- 

mission. Prince Charles has not passed the Rhine, nor we anything 

but our time. The papers of to-day tell us of a definitive 

signed by us and the Queen of Hungary with the King of 

which I will flatter myself will tend to your defence. Iam notin 

much less trepidation about Tuscany than Rien ae 

searce think my fears reasonable; but while you are 

fear everything. 

My Lord does not admire the account of the Lanfranc; thanks 
you, and will let it alone. I am going to town im ten days, not a 

fills tired of the ‘country, and in the atmo tinateiet ene 

winter; which I am sure, from all political prospects, must be 

entertaining to one who only intends to see them at the length of a 

telesco] 

Tove lately diverted with an aisle in the Atbepedarie Mae 

in the article of William Dobson: it says, “ Naoque nel quartiere 

@’Holbrons in Inghilterra.”* Did the author take Holborn for a 

city, or Inghilterra for the eapital of the island of London? Adieu! 


129. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Newmarket, et, 3, 174. 
Tam writing to you in an inn on the road to London. Whata 
paradise should I have thought this when I was in the Italian inns! 
in a wide barn with four ample windows, which had nothing more 
like glass than shutters and iron bars! no tester to the bed, and the 
saddles and portmanteaus heaped on me to keop off the cold. What 


winery nd ed Tomiion 1 ey a eee 
rn as 
his is resignation was aecepted, with marks of the King’s 
the art whieh it waa tendered Watans. e 
Wi Dobson, whom King Charlea called the English Tintoret, was born in 
inecdotet— CONNENGHAM. 


1610, in St. Androw’s parish, in Holborn.— Walpole’s .Ai 
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what ine prints, salt-sellers, and boxes to 
hold the knives ; but the summum bonum was small-beer and the 
newspaper. 

“I blows’d my stare, nnd eall'd it Iuxury 1” 


Paris, because there was no maccaroni? Now am I relapsed into 
all the dissatisfied repinement of a true English grumbling volup- 
tuary. I could find in my heart to write a Craftsman against the 
Government, because I am not quite so much at my ease as on my 
own sofa, I could persuade myself that it is my Lord Carteret’s 
fault that I am only sitting in a common arm-chair, when I would 
be lolling in a péchémortel, How dismal, how solitary, how scrub 
does this town look; and yet it has actually a stroot of houses better 
than Parma or Modena. Nay, the houses of the people of fashion, 
who come hither for the races, are palaces to what houses in London 
itself were fifteen years ago. People do begin to live again now, 
and I suppose in a term we shall revert to York Houses, Clarendon 
Houses, &c. But from that grandeur all the nobility had contracted 
themselves to live in coops of a dining-room, a dark back-room, with 
one eye in a corner, and a closet. Think what London would be, 
if the chief houses were in it, as in the cities in other countries, and 
not dispersed like great rarity-plums in a vast pudding of country. 
‘Well, it is a tolerable place as itis! Were I a physician, I would 
preseribe nothing but recipe, coctxv drachm. Londin. Would you 
know why I like London so much? Why, if the world must consist 
of so many fools as it does, I choose to take them in the gross, and 
not made into separate pills, as they are prepared in the country. 
Besides, there is no being alone but in a metropolis; the worst place 
in the world to find solitude is the country: questions grow there, 
and that unpleasant Christian commodity, neighbours. Oh! they 
are all good Samaritans, and do so pour balms and nostrums upon 
ono, if one has but the toothache, or a journey to take, that they 
break one’s head. A journey to take—ay! they talk over the miles 
to you, and tell you, you will be late in. My Lord Lovel says, John 
always goes two hours in the dark im the morning, to avoid being 
one hour in the dark in the evening. I was pressed to set out to-day 
before seven: I did before nine ; and here am I arrived at a quarter 
past five, for the rest of the night. 


¥ The Princess of Campollorido, 


——————— 
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I am more convinced every day, that there is not only,no know- 
ledge of the world out of a great city, but no deceney, no practicable — 
society—I had almost said, not a virtue, I will only instance in 
modesty, which all od Englishmen are persuaded cannot exist within 


and knowledge of music, and can sing; I don't aay, like your sister, 
but I am sure she would be ready to die if obliged to sing before 
three people, or before one with whom she is not intimate. The 
other day there came to see her a Norfolk heiress; the young gentle- 
woman had not been three hours in the house, and that for the first 
fimo of her lif, before che notiSed Bee talent for singing, end Savill | 
horself up-stairs, to Lady Mary's harpsichord ; where, with a voice | 


people for an hour. “Was ever nymph like Rossymonde ?"—no, 
@honneur. We told her she had a very strong voice. “Lord, Sir! 
my master says it is nothing to what it was.” My dear child, she 
brags abominably ; if it had been a thousandth degree louder, you 
must have heard it at Florence. 

I did not write to you last post, being overwhelmed with this*sort 
of people: I will be more punctual in London. Patapan is in my 
lap; I had him wormed lately, which he took heinously ; I made at 
up with him by tying a collar of rainbow riband about his neck, for 
a token that he is never to be wormed any more. 

T hd your log ltl of two shoots of Sept 176, ati woulael 
your perseveraneo in telling me so much as you always do, when I, 
dull creature, find so little for you. I can only tell you that the 
more you write, the happier you make mo; and I assure you, the 
more details the better : I so often lay schemes for returning to fou, 
that I am persuaded I shall, and would keep up my stock of 
Florentine ideas. 

I honour Matthews’s punctilions observance of his Jfo/iness’s 
dignity. How incomprehensible Englishmen are! I should haye 
sworn that he would have piqued himself on calling the Pope the 
w— of Babylon, and have begun his remonstrance, with “you 
oft d—d ——.” What extremes of absurdities! to flounder from 
Pope Joan to his Holiness! I like your reflection, “that every 
body can bully the Pope.” There was a humourist called Sir James 
of the Peak, who had been beat by a fellow, who afterwards under- 
went the same operation from a third hand. “Zounds,” said Sir 
James, “that I did not know this fellow would take a beating!” 
Nay, my dear child, I don’t know that Matthews would ! 


| 
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You know I always thought the Testi comique, pendant que sa 
devroit étre tragique. 1 am happy that my sovereign Lady expressed 
my opinion so well—by the way, is De Sade still with you? Is he 
still in pawn by the proxy of his clothes? Has the Princess as 
constant retirements to her bedchamber with the cofigue and 
Antenori! Oh! I was struck the other day with a resemblance of 
mine hostess at Brandon to old Sarazin. You must know, the 
ladies of Norfolk universally wear periwigs, and affirm that it is the 
fashion at London. “Lord, Mrs. White, have you been ill, that 
you have shaved your head?” Mrs. White, in all the days of my 
acquaintance with her, had a professed head of red hair: to-day, she 
had no hair at all before, and at a distance above her ears, I 
descried a smart brown bob, from beneath which had escaped some 
long strings of original scarlet—go like old Sarazin at two in the 
morning, when she has been losing at Pharaoh, and clawed her wig 
aside, and her old trunk is shaded with the venerable white ivy 
of her own locks, 

I agree with you, that it would be too troublesome to send me 
the things now the quarantine exists, except the gun-barrels for Lord 
Conway, the length of which I know nothing about, being, a3 you 
conceive, no sportsman, I must send you, with the Life of Theodore, 
a vast pamphlet (“Faction Detected ”] in defence of the new admi- 
nistration, which makes the greatest noise. It is written, as supposed, 
by Dr. Pearse,’ of St. Martin's, whom Lord Bath lately made a 
dean ; the matter furnished by him. There is a good deal of useful 
knowledge of the famous change to be found in it, and much more 
impudence. Some parts are extremely fine; in particular, the 
answer to the Hanoverian pamphlets, where he has collected the 
flower of all that was said in defence of that measure. Had you 
those pamphlets? I will make up a parcel: tell me what other 
books you would have: I will send you nothing else, for if I give 
you the least bauble, it puts you to infinite expense, which I can’t 
forgive, and indeed will never bear again: you would ruin yourself, 
and there is nothing I wish so much as the contrary. 

Here is a good Ode, written on the supposition of that new book 
being Lord Bath's; I believe by the same hand as those charming 
ones which I sent you last year: the author is not yet known, 


i Rasa iad hanes, aerecds Blake Deng fetta te ae Hosea He was 
not the author, but Lord Perceval, afterwards Karl 
* The Ode by Sir Teer tpteey Witlons bisteake,7 T Xest hee I 


Vou. f . 
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The Duke of Argyle’ is dead—a death of how little moment, and 
of how much it would have been a year or two ago! Itis provoking, 
if one must die, that one can’t even die 4 propos ! 

‘How does your friend Dr. Cocchi? You never mention him + do 
only knaves and fools deserve to be spoken of ? Adieu! 


120, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Street, Oct, 12, 1748. 

Try had sent your letter of Sept. 24th to Houghton the very 
night I came to town. I did not receive it back till yesterday, and 
soon after another with Mr. Chute’s inclosed, for which I will thank 
him presently. But, my dear child, I can, like you, think af 
nothing but your bitter father’s letter! and that I should haye 
contributed to it! how I detest myself!* My dearest Sir, Aa 
know all I ever said to him: indeed, I never do aoe te 
assure you that now I would worship him as the a oe 
devil, for fear—he should hurt you: tempt you I find he will not. 
Flos mosrarisions, that T baler if you aed im for Oh he 
would think it even extravagance to give you a stone: in these bad 
times, stones may come to be dear, and if he loses his place and his 
lawsuit, who knows but ho may be reduced to turn pavior? Oh! the 
brute! and how shocking, that, for your sake, one can’t li 
wish to see him want bread! But how ean you feel the least tender- 
ness, when the wretch talks of his bad health, and of not denying 
himself comforts! It is weakness in you: whose health is worse, 
yours or his? or when did he ever deny himself a comfort to plea: 


indeed, what ought I not, if I have done you any disservice? I don’t 
think there is any danger of your father’s losing his place,* for who- 


* John, Duke of Argyll and Greenwich, commonly called the Great Duke, died 4th 
Oct. 1743.—Commrwona xt. 


—Doven. 

? Mr. Robert Mann, futher of Sir Hi sho le 
‘under the Paymaster of the Perea Wartie ia beer aera ‘of Chelsea. 
Hospital —Coxsivemam. 
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ever succeeds Mr. Pelham is likely to be a friend to this house, and 
would not turn out one so connected with it. 

I should be very glad to show my Lord an account of those 
statues you mention: they are much wanted in his hall, where, 
except the Laocoon, he has nothing but busts. For Gaburri’s 
drawings, Iam extremely pleased with what you propose to me. I 
should be well content with two of each master, I can’t well fix on 
any price ; but would not the rate of a sequin a-piece be sufficient ? 
to be sure he never gave anything like that: when one buys the 
quantity you mention to me, I can’t but think that full enough for 
one with another. Atleast, if I bought so many as two hundred, 
T would not venture to go beyond that. 

I am not at all easy from what you tell me of the Spaniards. I 
haye now no hopes but in the winter, and what it may produce. 
T fear ours will be most ugly: the disgusts about Hanover swarm 
and increase every day. The King and Duke [of Cumberland] have 
left the army, which is marching to winter-quarters in Flanders. He 
will not be here by his birth-day, but it will be kept when he comes. 
‘The Parliament meets the 22nd of November. All is distraction ! 
no union in the Court: no certainty about the House of Commons: 
Lord Carteret making no friends, the King making enemies: 
Mr. Pelham in vain courting Pitt, &e. Pulteney unresolved. How 
will itend? No joy but in the Jacobites. I know nothing more, 
so turn to Mr. Chute. 

My dear Sir, how I am obliged to you for your poem! Patapan 
is so vain with it, that he will read nothing else ; I only offered him 
a Martial to compare it with the original, and the little coxcomb 
throw it into the fire, and told me, He never heard of a lapdog’s 

ing Latin; that it was very well for house-dogs and pointers 
that live in the country, and haye several hours upon their hands: 
for my part,” eaid he, 


“Tam so nice, who ever saw 

A Latin book on my sofa? 

You'll find as s00n 4 primor there 

Or recipes for ware. 

Why do ye think I ever road 

But Crébillon or Calprendde’! 

‘This very thing of Mr. Chutes 

Scarce with my taste and fancy suite 

Oh! had it bat in Pronch been writ, 

cues gar English a 
tos a vu poet » 

1 vow t'ye, I should blush to show It, 

73 
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To women de ma connoisexnce, 
Did not that agréable stance, 
Cher double entendre! furnish meana 


OF making sweet Patapanins |”? 


My dear Sir, your translation shall stand foremost in the Pata- 
paniana : I hope in time to have poems upon him, and sayings of his 
own, enough to make a notable book. En attendant, 1 haye sent 
you some pamphlets to amuse your solitude; for, do you see, as 
tramontane as I am, and as much as I love Florence, and hate the 
country, while we make such a figure in the world, or at least such 
& noise in it, one must consider you other Florentines as country 
gentlemen. Tell our dear Miny, that when he unfolds the enchanted 
carpet, which his brother the wise Galfridus sends him, he will find 
all the kingdoms of the earth portrayed in it. In short, as much 
history as was described on the ever-memorable and wonderful piece 


‘Mr. Chute had sent Mr. Walpote the following imitation of an epigram of 
Martial — 


“Issn ost passere nequior Catulli, 
Tssa est purior osculo columbe."—Martéal, Lib, 1. Bp. 110. 


“ Pata is frolicsome and smart, 
As Geoffry once was—(Oh my heart !) 
He's purer thon a turtle’s kiss, 
And gentler than a little miss ; 
A jewel for a Indy’s car, 
‘And Mr. Walpole'’s pretty dear. 
He laughs and cries with mirth or spleen ; 
He does not speak, but thinks, ’tis plain. 
One knows his little @ua's as well 
As if he'd little words to tell. 


His bended leg !—what's this but sense ?— 
Points out his little exigence, 
Ho looks and points, and whiske about, 
And saya, pray dear Sir, let me out. 
Where shall we find a little wife, 
To be the comfort of his life, 
‘To friek and skip, and fornish means 
Of making sweet Patapanins? 
England, alas! can boast no ahe, 
Fite only “for his clelsbee. 
Must greedy Fate then have him all!— 
No; Wootton to our aid we'll call — 
‘Phe immortality’s the same, 
Built on a shadow, or a name. 
He shall have one by Wootton'’s means, 
‘The other Wootton for bis painn’—Watronm 
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of silk, which the puissant White Cat’ inclosed in a nut-shell, and 
presented to her paramour Prince. In short, in this carpet, which 
(filberts being out of season) I was reduced to pack up in a walnut, 
he will find the following immense library of political lore; Maga- 
zines for October, November, December; with an Appendix for the 
year 1741; all the Magazines for 1742, bound in one volume; and 
nine Magazines for 1743. The Life of King Theodore, a certain 
fairy monarch; with the Adventures of this Prince and the fair 
Republic of Genoa. The “Miscellaneous Thoughts” of the fairy 
Hervey. The Question Stated. Case of the Hanover Troops; and 
the Vindication of the Case. “Faction Detected.” Congratulatory 
Letter to Lord Bath. The Mysterious Congress; and four Old 
England Journals, Tell Mr, Mann, or Mr. Mann tell himself, that 
I would send him nothing but this enchanted carpet, which he can’t 
pretend to return. I will accept nothing under enchantment. 
Adien all! Continue to love the two Patapans. 


181. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


London, Now, 17, 1748, 


T woutn not write on Monday till I could tell you the King was 
come. He arrived at St. James's between five and six on Tuesday. 
We were in great fears of his coming through the city, after the 
treason that has been publishing for these two months; but itis 
incredible how well his reception was beyond what it had ever been 
before : in short, you would have thought that it had not been a 
week after the victory at Dettingen. ‘They almost carried him into 
the palace on their shoulders; and at night the whole town was 
illuminated and bonfired. He looks much better than he has for 
these five years, and is in great spirits. The Duke limps a little. 
The King’s reception of the Prince, who was come to St. James's to 
wait for him, and who met him on the stairs with his two sisters and 
the privy councillors, was not so gracious—pas wa mot—though the 
Princess was brought to bed the day before,” and Prince George 
[George IIT.] is ill of tho small pox. It is very unpopular! You 
will possibly, by next week, hear great things : hitherto, all is silence, 
expectation, struggle, and ignorance. The birth-day is kept on 


iris bar akan birad data eom aly Lm. 
2 Ofason, afterwards Duke of Gloucester, and married to Walpole's niece, the 
Dowager Lady Waldegrave—Cunwixomax. 
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Tuesday, when the Parliament was to have met; but that can’t 
be yet. 

Lord Holderness has brought home a Dutch bride:* I have not 
seen her, The Duke of Richmond had a letter yesterday from Lady 
Albemarle,” at Altona. She says the Prince of Denmark is not so 
tall as his bride, but far from a bad figure: he is thin, and not ugly, 

except haying too wide a mouth. When she returns, as I know her 
Dartodasty, Til all you mores fx the proemfs 1 Sink a 
very handsomely despatched the chapter of royalties. My Lord 
comes to town the day after to-morrow. 

‘The Opera is begun, but is not so well as last year. The Rosa 
Mancini, who is second woman, and whom. suppose you have heard, 
is now old. In the room of Amorevoli, they have got a dreadful 
bass, who, the Duke of Montagu says he believes, was organist at 
Aschaffenburgh? 

Do you remember a tall Mr. Vernon,* who travelled with Mr. 
Cotton? He is going to be married to a sister of Lord Strafford. 

T have exhausted my news, and you shall excuse my being short 
to-day. For the future, I shall overflow with preferments, alterations, 
and parliaments. 

Your brother brought me yesterday two of yours together, of 
Oct, 22 and 27, and I find you still overwhelmed with Richcourt’s 
folly and the Admiral’s explanatory ignorance. It is unpleasant to 
have old Pucei* added to your emdarras. 

Chevalier Ossorio* was with me the other morning, and we were 


‘ Her namo was Mademoiselle Doublette, and she is called in the Pecrages “ tho 
aiges of M. ‘Van Haaren, of the province of Holland."—Doven. 
® Lady Anne Sat ese of he Das oF Ra ae) ee 
van Koppel, Karl of Albemarle : she had been lady of the bodchamber to the Queen; 
sad this year conducted Princess Louies to ‘Allons, to be manieito the Eikiee are 
of Denmark,—Warous, 
' “Tho' rough Selii it 


Yet in the joyful strain 
Prryprinnses badb a 
Shall charm the car they seem to wound.” 
Colley Oibber's Ode for the King's Birthday, V743,—Commxowax. 
* Henry Vernon, Esq., 2 nephew of Admiral Vernon, married to peyton 
Wentworth, daughter of hom, fst Earl of Strafford, of the second ereation— 
“ 
{ Bigace Pisl was resident rons Tusoany asthe Oat of Warren, 
Chevalier Oxsorio was several years minister in ogunt Cel eho Bing 6 
Sardinio, to whom he afterwards became first minister.—Warronn 
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279 
talking over the Huanoverians, as everybody does, I complimented 
him very sincerely on his master’s great bravery and success: 
answered very modestly and sensibly, that he was gl: 
the clamours, that there had been no cavil to be found with 
subsidy paid to his King. Prince Lobkowitz makes a great figure, 
and has all my wishes and blessings for haying put Tuscany out 


great use in all your illness and disputes. 


182, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Street, Nov. 80, 1743, 


I avez had two letters from you since I wrote myself, This I 
begin against to-morrow, for I should have little time to write. The 
Parliament opens, and we are threatened with a tight Opposition, 
though it must be vain, if the numbers turn out as they are cal- 
culated; three hundred for the Court, two hundred and five 
opponents ; that is, in town; for, you know, the whole amounts to 
five hundred and fifty-eight. The division in the Ministry has been 
more violent than between partics ; though now, they tell you, it is 
all adjusted. The Secretary (Lord Carteret], since his return, has 
carried all with a high hand, and treated the rest as ciphers; but he 
has been so beaten in the cabinet council, that in appearance he 
submits, though the favour is most evidently with him. All the old 
ministers have flown hither as zealously as in former days; and of 
the three levees' in this street, the greatest is in this house, as my 
Lord Carteret told them the other day; “I know you all go to Lord 
Orford: he has more company than any of us—do you think I can’t 
go to him too?” He is never sober; his rants are amazing; so are 
his parts and spirits. He has now made up with the Pelhams, 
though after naming to two vacancies in the Admiralty without their 
knowledge ; Sir Oharles Hardy and Mr. Philipson. The other 
alterations are at last fixed. Winnington is to be Paymaster; 
Sandys, cofferer, on resigning the Exchequer to Mr. Pelham ; Sir 
Jobn Rushout, Treasurer of the Navy ; and Harry Fox, Lord of the 


' Lord Curteret's, Mr. Pelham's, and Lord Orford's—Waurone, 
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Treasury. Mr. Compton and Gybbons remain at that 
‘Wat. Plamber, a known man, said, the other day, “ 
Pulteney took thoso old disholouts to wipe out tha rea 
they are going to lace them and lay them up 1” Tt is am 
idea: to be sure, Sandys and Rushout, and their fello 
clouts, if dishclouts there are in the world : and now to lace ! 

The Duke of Marlborough has resigned everything, to reinstal 
himself in the old Duchess’s will. She said the other day, “It 
very natural: he listed as soldiers do when they are dran 
repented when he was sober.” So much for news: neta | 
letters. 

All joy to Mr. Whithed on the increase of his family! and joy to 
you; for now he is established in so comfortable a way, I trast you 
will not lose him soon—and /a Dame s*appeile ? 

If my Lady Walpole has a mind once in her life to speak truth, 
or to foretell,—the latter of which has as seldom anything to do with 


My dear Sir, how should one convey a dog to Florence! There aro 
no travelling Princes of Saxe Gotha or Modena here at present, who 
would carry a little dog in a nutshell. Tho poor Maltese cats, to the 
tune of how many! never arrived here; and how should one little 
dog ever find its way to Florence! But tell me, and, if it is 
possible, I will send it. Was it to be a greyhound, or of King 
Charles’s breed ? It was to have been the latter; but I think you 
told me that she rather had a mind to the other sort, which, by the 
way, I don’t think I could get for her. 


Thuraday, eight o'clock at night, 


Tam just come from the House, and dined. Mr. Coke" moved 
the address, seconded by Mr. Yorke, the lord chancellor's son? The 
Opposition divided 149 against 278; which gives a better prospect 
of carrying on the winter easily. In the Lords’ house there was no 


He sucoceded his elder Trother Jemos, tho th ent, in the family 
tn Mideard Coxe only noact Lord Lovel. [See p 67.)—Cersixamam, 
son PB 
? Philip Yorke, eldest son of Lord Hardwicke; and afterwards the second earl of 
that title—Dovan. 
4 In Mr. Yorke's M&. Parliamentary Journal, the words are “an execrable, a sole 


= 


1 The Hon. George Compton, second son of George, fourth any iin Sasa 
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not know of any sole minister; but if my Lord Carteret was so, the 
gentlemen of the other side had contributed more to make him so 
than he had. 

I am much pleased with the prospect you show me of the 
Correggio. My Lord is so satisfied with the Dominichin, that he will 
go as far as a thousand pounds for the Correggio. Do you really 
think we shall get it, and for that price ? 

You tall: of the new couple, and of giving the sposa a mantilla : 
what new couple? you don’t say. I suppose, some Suares, by the 
raffle. Adieu! 


183, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Deo, 15, 1743, 


T wrrre in a great fright, lest this letter should come too late. 
My Lord has been told by a Dr. Bragge, a virtuoso, that, some years 
ago, the monks asked ten thousand pounds for our Correggio,' and 
that there were two copies then made of it: that afterwards, he is 
persuaded, the King of Portugal bought the original; he does not 
know at what price. Now, I think it very possible that this doctor, 
hearing the picture was to be come at, may have invented this 
Portuguese history ; but as there is » possibility, too, that it may be 
true, you must take all imaginable precautions to be sure it is the 
yery original—a copy would do neither you nor me great honour. 

We have entered upon the Hanoverian campaign. Last Wed- 
nesday, Waller moved in our House an address to the King, to 
continue them no longer in our pay than to Christmas-day, the term 
for which they were granted. The debate lasted till half an hour 
after eight at night. Two young officers* told some very trifling 
stories against the Hanoverians, which did not at all add any weight 
to the arguments of the Opposition ; but we divided 231 to 181. On 
Friday, Lord Sandwich and Lord Halifax, in good speeches, brought 
the same motion into the Lords. I was there, and heard Lord 
Chesterfield make the finest oration I ever did hear.’ My father 


minister, who had renounced the British nation, and seemed to have drunk of the 
potion described in poetic fictions."—Wniomr. * 
' One of the most celebrated pletures of Correggio, with the Madonna and Child, 
saints, ond angels, in a convent at Parma,—Watros, 
3 Captain Ross and pee eae a eee 
“ Lord Cheaterfield’a 5 but fow of his admirers 


‘@ performance was much crlod 
could the faults of ‘hie eloquonce from ite beautioa”™ '— Yorke, MS, Parl, 
Journal,—W sicwr. 
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did not speak, nor Lord Bath. They threw out the motion by 71 to 
36. These motions will determine the bringing on the demand for 
the Hanoverians for another year in form; which was a doubtful 
point, the old part of the ministry being against it, though very 
contrary to my lord’s advice, 
Lord Gower, finding no more Tories were to be admitted, resigned 


resignation is one of the fow points in which T am content the 
in the old Jucobite ballad should be fulfilled—*The 
King shall have his own again.”' 


VERSES ADDRESSED TO THE HOUSE OF LORDS — 
0% 196 BECEIVING 4 NEW PEER.” 


‘Tnow senseless Hall, whose injudicious space, 
Like Death, confounds a various mismateh’d race, 
Where kings and clowns, th’ ambitious and the mean, 
Compose th’ inactire soporific acene, 
Unfold thy doors }-—and a promotion see, 

That muat amaze ev'n prostituted thee! 

Shall not thy sous, incurious as they are, 
Raise their dull lids, and meditate a stare? 
‘Thy sons, who sleep in monumental state, 

To show the spot where their great fathers sate. 

Ambition first, and specious warlike worth, 
Call’ our old peors and brave patricians forth ; 
And sabjoct provinces produced to fame 
‘Their lords with scarce a less than regal name, 


* Tn one of hia ballads he [the Duke of Wharton] has bantered his own of 
heroism ; ge Tocstite wie ing at bers la oat egal oc Waleat dg 
for sii the Jacobite air The King shall have his | 
and N. Authors. Gower had been a Jacobite, ante, p. Vige acety a) 

2 This did not buppen—Wauron, 


* Samucl Sandys, created Lord Sandys, Baron of Omberaley, ce. Worcester, Doc, 20, 
1748; died April 21, 1770.—Cunmanam. 


ai 
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Hence Wentworth,! esol par tat exh te, 
Profaned each ‘gad gave his life the lic ; 
Renounced whate'er ho aacred heldand dear, 


With scarce an insect’s ipotnce oe, 
He struts a Peer—tl poral too dull to stay, 
Whence? ov'n poor Gy! ‘not brush’d away. 


Adieu! Iam just going to Leicester House, where the Princess 
sees company to-day and to-morrow, from seven to nine, on her 
lying-in. I mention this per amor de? Signor Marchese Cosimo 
Riccardi.’ 


134, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Dee. 26, 1748. 
Tsuat complain of inflammations in my eyes, till you think it 
is an excuse for not writing; but your brother is my witness that T 
have been shut up in a dark room for this week. I get frequent 
colds, which fall upon my eyes; and then I have bottles of sovereign 
eye-waters from all my acquaintance ; but as they are only acciden- 
tal colds, I never use anything but sage, which braces my eye-fibres 
again in a few days. ne Ge ee 

one complaining of my silence, and the other 
from me after a month’s intermission ; indeed. E norte lars boat 
long without writing to you: I do sometimes miss two weeks on any 
great dearth of news, which is all I have to fill a letter; for living 
as I do among people, whom, from your long absence, you cannot 


* Epa wegen Seyi 
2 A pociping old old Florentine bh rhoao whole employment was 
nobleman, whovo whole emp! 
himself of the state of marriages, pregnancies, lyings-in, aud such like tisleien 
Watrour, 


io 


heard. So the Opera-house and White’s have co 


missioner and a Secretary to the Treasury, 






ee ae ae ee Soy 8 
Commons to combat all the winter; a campaign that 
engages all the attention of ministers, who have no g1 





well, who i: ight-errant at seventy-three, to 0 “ 
Taos teres ie Oheorics” dap nal a a 





* John Jeffries —Watrous, 
Abbey.—Watanr, 

ha Ret W. a present of hams and | 
—Warpors. 

‘ Sir Paul Methuen, of Corsham, in the co, of Wilt, died 1st. | 
Coxwrxonan. 

* The noted toy-woman, formerly an inhabitant of Strawberry Hi 
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Florence ; but alas! I am neither old enough nor young enough to 
be gallant, and should ill become the writing of heroic epistles to a 
fair mistress in Italy—No, no: “ne sono useito con onore, mi pare, 
e non voglio riprendere quel impegno pid.” You see how rustic I 
am grown again ! 

I knew your new brother-in-law [Mr. Foote] at school, but have 
not seen him since. But your sister was in love, and must conse- 
quently be happy to have him. YetI own, I cannot much felicitate 
anybody that marries for love. It is bad enough to marry; but to 
marry where one loves, ten times worse. It is so charming at first, 
that the decay of inclination renders it infinitely more disagreeable 
afterwards. Your sister has a thousand merits; but they don’t 
count: but then she has good sense enough to make her happy, if 
her merit cannot make him so. 

Adieu! I rejoice for your sake that Madame Royale’ is recoyered, 
as I saw in the papers. 


136, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Dean Sim: 


T wave been much dosirod by a very particular friend, to recom- 
mend to you Sir William Maynard,’ who is going to Florence, 
You will oblige me extremely by any civilities you show him 
while he stays there ; in particular, by introducing him to the Prince 
and Princess de Craon, Madame Suares, and the rest of my 
acquaintance there, who, I dare say, will continue their goodness to 
me, by receiving him with the same politeness that they received 
me. Iam, &, 


136, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Jan. 24, 1744, 
Dox’r think me guilty of forgetting you a moment, thongh I 
have missed two or three posts, If you knew the incessant hurry 
and fatigue in which I live, and how few moments I have to myself, 


sound Ain Tansee Wier Poeteiy = 

‘i a long at —Watrour. oC eae ale 

apse Philip, Duke of Orleans (Monsieur), by rte second wife, the 
'ne.—Dovan. 


© Sir William Maynard, the fourth baronet of the family, and a younger brauch af 
the Lords Maynard —Doven. 
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cbiets 
you would not suspect me. You know, I am naturally indolent, 
and without application to any kind of business; yet it is impossible, 
in this country, to live in the world, and be in parliament, and not 
find oneself every day more hooked into 
especially inhabiting a house that is again 
affairs. My Lord becomes tho last resource, to which they 
forced to apply One part of the Ministry, you may be 
and for the other, they affect to give themselves the honour 
Last Thursday I would certainly have written to give 
answer to your letter of grief,’ but I was shut up in the 
past ten at night; and the night before till twelve. 
speak to you in private first. I don’t in the least 
Lady Walpole and Richeourt would willingly be as 
they are malicious, if they could: ty i i 
sible. Don’t fear from Lord Carteret’s silence 
writes: if that were a symptom of disgrace, the 
would have been out long ere this: and when the Regency were net 
thought worthy of his notice, you could not expect it. As to your 
being attached to Lord Orford, that is your safety. Carteret told 
him the other day, “ My Lord, I appeal to the Duke of Ni 
if I did not tell the King, Gut it wan yo he Soe 
Hanover troops.” That, too, disproves the accusation of 
Robert’s being no friend to the Queen of Hungary. That is 
too stale and old. However, I will speak to my 
Pelham—would I had no more cause to tremble for you, than 
little cabals! But, my dear child, when we hoar every day of fi 
Toulon fleet sailing, can I be easy for you? or can I not 
where that must break, unless Matthews and the wonderful 
of England can interpose effectually? We are not without 
own fears ; the Brest fleet of twenty-two sail is out at seas 
talk, for Barbadoes. 1 believe we wish it may be thither 
Judge what I think; I cannot, nor may write: but I am 
utmost anxiety for your situation. 
The whole world, nay the Prince himself allows, that if 
Orford had not come to town, the Hanover troops had 
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! Sir Horace Mann had written in great uneasiness, in 
heard that Count Richcourt, the Great Duke's intr, wn ong 
with the English government, in conjunction with Lady Walpole, to hare 
removed Florenee.—Doven. 

? Lord Orford’s personal credit with his friends was the main reason that 
question was so well disposed of: he never laboured any point during his own ad 
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They were in effect given up by all but Carteret. We carried our 
own army in Flanders by a majority of 112.1 Last Wednesday was 
the great day of expectation: we sat in the committee on the 
Hanover troops till twelve at night; the numbers were 271 to 226. 
The next day on the report we sat again till past ten, the Oppo- 
sition having moved to adjourn till Monday, on which we divided, 
265 to 177. Then tho Tories all went away in a body, and the 
troops were voted. 

We have still tough work to do: there are the estimates on the 
extraordinaries of the campaign, and the treaty of Worms* to come 
—I know who®* thinks this last more difficult to fight than the 
Hanover troops. It is likely to turn out as laborious a session as 
ever was. All the comfort is, all the abuse don’t lie at your door 
nor mine; Lord Carteret has the full perquisites of the ministry. 
The other day, after Pitt had called him “the Hanover troop- 
minister, a flagitious task-master,” and said, “that the sixteen 
thousand Hanoverians were all the party he had, and were his 
placemen ;” in short, after he had exhausted invectives, he added, 
But I have done: if he were present, I would say ten times more.” * 
Murray shines as bright as ever he did at the bar; which he seems 
Be 7 Soe tach ih i eek Ciena 
Mr. P. 

me od is the present state of our politics, which is our present 
state; ae eae ene Pot We fear the King will again 
go abroad. 


alstration with more seal, and at « dinner at Hanbury Williams's bad # meeting with 
ao Ss Gi cert pay oe es th ib saan avers Lo rinse In la roams 

where pains to convince of the necessity tl was oat 
it. —Mr, P. York's MS, Journal —W maar. 


‘verse Lucan paral th read n). Locearet the King :— 
cepts wc. 1h saaeie neice eallouras abeoion 
Vix impune feres,’—Watont, 

* Botween the King of England, the Queen of Hungary, and the King of Sardinia, 
to whom were afterwards added Holland and Saxony, It is sometimes called “ the 
triple alliance.”"—Dover. 

? Lord Orford.—Wa.vonn. 

4 “ Pitt as amual,” says Mr. Yorke, in his MS. Purliamentary Journal, “fell foul of 
‘Lord Carteret, called hima Hanover troop-minister; that they were his party, his 
placemen ; that ho had conquered the cabinet ban and after being very 
Invish of hia abuse, wished he was in tho House, he might give dim mare of ik 
To the uncommon accuracy of Mr. Walpolo’s reporte of the proceedings in Parliament, 
tho abore-quoted journal bears strong evidence.—Waiont. 


— 
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Lord Hartington has desired me to write to 
seeds, which you will bo #0 good to get the be 
for him. 





prophetic! ‘The first peace would reinstate you in yo a 
Florence, whoever were sovereign of it. I wish you may be able 
smile at the vanity of my fears, as I did at yours about x 
Adieu! adieu! 





137. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Welsh election ; and shall probably stay as long to-day on th 
I have received all your letters by the couriers and the 
am persuaded the Duke of Newcastle is much pleased » 
despatch; but I dare not enquire, for fear he should di 
having written the same to me. 

I believe we should have heard more of the Brest 
their appearance off the Land’s End on Friday was se’n 
fone Sere Teleod, tal one : 









taking the Jamaica fleet, which was gono out convoyed by. two: 
of-war, The French pursued them, outsailed them, and 
them by their own inexpertness. Sir John Norris is at Po 
ready to sail with nineteen men-of-war, and is to be joined by 
more from Plymouth. We hope to hear that Matthews 
the Toulon squadron before they can be joined by the Brest. 
is the state of our situation. ‘Thay. inte’ asoiped teal m ti 
the six thousand men for Flanders; and I hope the King's 
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thither. The Opposition fight every measure of supply, but 
unsuccessfully, When this Welsh election is over, they will probably 
go out of town, and leave the rest of the session at ease. 

I think you have nothing to apprehend from the new mine that is 
preparing against you. My Lord is convinced it is an idle attempt ; 
and it will always be in his power to prevent any such thing from 
taking effect. I am very unhappy for Mr. Chute’s gout, or for any- 
thing that disturbs the peace of people T love so much, and that I 
have such vast reason to love. You know my fears for you: pray 
Heaven they end well! 

It is universally believed that the Pretender’s son, who is at Paris, 
will make the campaign in one of their armies. T suppose this will 
soon produce a declaration of war; and then France, perhaps, will 
not find her account in having brought him as near to England as 
ever he is like to be. Adieu! My Lord is hurrying me down to 
the House. I must go! 


138 TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


House of Commons, Feb, 16, 1744, 
We are come nearer to a crisis than indeed I expected! After 
the various reports about the Brest squadron, it has proved that they 
are sixteen ships of the line off Torbay; in all probability to draw 
our fleet from Dunkirk, where they have two men-of-war and sixteen 
large India-men to transport eight thousand foot and two thousand 
horse which are there in the town. There has been difficulty 


preserva reiing 5 Kreulen is ooo nn eee 
‘was in the style of an invitation from sereral of the nobility and gontry 
of to the Pretender. These papers, he thought, had not been sufficiently 
i into, and were not Inid before the cabinet couneil until the night before the 
mesmage waa gent to both Housea"—Afr. P. Yorke's Parliamentary Journal,— 
‘row. 








* Tho Duke of Marlborough and Lord Stair bad quitted the army | 
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T flatter myself that next post I shall write you a more eomfort- 
able letter. I would not have written this, if it were a time to admit 
deceit. Hope the best, and fear as little as you would do if you were 
here in the danger. My bost love to the Chutes; tell them I never 
knew how little I was a Jacobite till it was almost my interest to be 
one. Adieu! 


139, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Thursday, Feb. 23, W744. 

I waire to you in the greatest hurry, at cight o'clock at night, 
while they are all at dinner round me. I am this moment come 
from the House, where we have carried a great Welsh election 
against Sir Watkyn Williams by 26. I fear you have not had my 
last, for the packet-bont has been stopped on the French stopping 
our messenger at Calais. There is no doubt of the invasion: the 
young Pretender is at Calais, and the Count de Saxe is to command 
the embarkation. Hitherto the spirit of the nation is with us. Sir 
John Norris was to sail yesterday to Dunkirk, to try to burn their 
es gil we are in the utmost expectation of the news. The 

was yesterday on the const of Sussex. We have 
py thousand men from Ireland, and have sent for two more. 
‘The Dutch are coming: Lord Stair is general. Nobody is yet taken 
up—God knows why not! We have repeated news of Matthews 
having beaten and sunk eight of the Toulon ships; but the French 
have so stopped all communication that we don’t yet know it 
certainly; I hope you do. Three hundred arms haye been seized in 
a French merchant's house at Plymouth. Attempts have been 
made to raise the clans in Scotland, but unsuccessfully. 

My dear child, I write short, but it is much; and T could not say 
more in ten thousand words, All is at stake; we have great hopes, 
but they are but hopes! I have no more time: I wait with patience 
for the event, though to me it must and shall be decisive. 


140. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Mach \ot, 1744. 


I wisn T could put you out of the pain my last letters must have 


nat on the King’s showing «ch unmeasurable preference to the Hano- 
verians.—Watrotn. ea 


on 80 great a crisis, is not more 
ing every moment to hear the F 


undergone 3 stricter examination. 
Tories much struck with the news of his being sccurod,’—Jfr. 
Journal.—W sour. 
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suspension of the Habeas Corpus—feebly. Vernon [the Admiral] 
and the Grenvilles are the warmest: Pit: and) Lyttelton woub away 
without voting.’ My father has exerted himself most 
Baits day cal Ue Kice’s agit, mmo iobcoaln take ed 
House, when the Ministry had determined to make no address on it, 
he rose up in tho greatest agitation, and made along and fine speech 
on the present situation.” The Prince was so pleased with if, that 
he has given him leave to go to his court, which he never would 
before. He went yesterday, and was most graciously received. 

Lord Stair is at /ast appointed general. General Oglethorpe’ is to 
‘ave a commission for raising a regiment of Hussars, to defend the 
coasts. The Swiss servants in London have offered to form them- 
selves into a regiment; six hundred are already clothed and armed, 
but no colonel or officers appointed. We flatter ourselves that the 
divisions in the French ministry will repair what the divisions in 
our own undo. 

The answer from the Court of France to Mr. Thomson on the 
subject of the boy‘ is most arrogant: “ that when we have given them 
ee ee eames cxnpisints wikh, they bare a 
infraction of treaties, then they will think of giving us des éclair- 
cissements.”” 

We have no authentic news yet from Matthews: the most credited 
ae eae en Barweallee. to) lene, princh, gaye) it wae ies ties 
bloody battle ever fought; that it lasted threo days; that the two 
first wo had the worst, and the third, by a lucky gale totally dofeated 


1 “Lord Barrington’s motion for deferring the rw il Lond Haran a 


‘Wriour. 

Ps Lond Orion though ho hed never spoken in the House af Sel a Vise 
remarked to his brother Horatio that ho had left his tonguoin the House of 
yot on this occasion his eloquent voice was once more raised, beseeching thelr lord- 
ships to forget their cavils and divisions, and unite in Affection | round the throne. It 
wae wing to him that the torrent of public opposition was braved and over- 
come.”—Lord Mahon, Hist, vol, ili, p, 278.-—Wnranr, 

et Tt 1698, died 1785. ‘He i immortalized by 


One, driven by etrong benevolence of soul, 
Shall fly, like Oglethorpe, from pole to pole.” 
He was the friend of Dr. Johnson, and in his old age visited Walpole, who has given 
In bis letters a briof account of him,—Cuswremax. 
* Charles Edward, the young Protendor,—Coxmixauam, 


















as I xm; J ehall always bo youre tinoarely.. 4 
B.S. My dear Chutes, hope you will still rela 
England. 


141. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


March 5th, 744, eight c 
I ave but time to write you a minute-line, but it 
fortable one. There is just come advice, that the 


i go 
could be more? Adieu! I wish you all joy. 
M42, TO SIR HORACE MANY. 


us from the invasion—then,' 
design is uncertain. They say Pipa eae 
citokan. cit Wt eh w eooee owe i ered in from 


* “The pions motto,” says Mr. P. Yorke, “upon the medal 


‘our preservation at Was eneef those 
Sitiwe haco much fo ampon!? We. Purl Jouaakee Wiser 
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haye, indeed, opened again the communication with Ypres and 
Nieuport, &c., but we don’t yet hear whether they have renewed 
their embarkation. Howeyer, we take it for granted it is all over— 
from which, I suppose, it will not be over. We expect the Dutch 
troops every hour. That reinforcement, and four thousand men 
from Ireland, will be all the advantage we shall have made of 

At last we have got some light into our Mediterranean affair, for 
there is no calling it a victory. Villettes has sent a courier, by 
which it seems we sunk one great Spanish ship; the rest escaped, 
and the French fled shamefully ; that was, I suppose, designedly and 
artfully. We can't account for Lestock's not coming up with his 
seventeen ships, and we have no mind to like it, which will not 
amaze you. We flatter ourselves that, as this was only the first day, 
we shall get some more creditable history of some succeeding day. 

The French are going to besiege Mons: I wish all the war may 
take that turn ; I don’t desire to see England the theatre of it. We 
talk no more of its becoming so, nor of the plot, than of the gun- 
powder trouson. Party is very silent; I believe, because the 
Jacobites have better hopes than from parliamentary divisions, — 
those in the ministry run very high, and, I think, near some erisis. 

I have enclosed a proposal from my bookseller to the undertaker 
of the “ Museum Florentinum,” or the concerners of it, as the paper 
called them; but it was expressed in such wonderfully-battered 
English, that it was impossible for Dodsley ' or me to be sure of the 
meaning of it. He is « fashionable author, and though that is no 
sign of perspicuity, I hope more intelligible. Adieu! 


143. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


London, Merch 22, 1744, 


T am sorry this letter must date the era of a new correspondence, 
the topic of which must be blood! Yesterday, came advice from 
Mr. Thompson,’ that Monsieur Amelot had sent for him and given 
him notice to be gone, for a declaration of war with England was 
to be published in two days. Politically, I don't think it so bad; 


RE Rca as ble died 1764.— 
rOnAM, 

* Chaplain to the late Lord Waldegrave; after whoee death he acted as minister 
at Poris, till the war, when he returned, and was made a dean in Ireland.—Wanroum 


we now say, “ Quatuor maria vindico ? ”* 
Twill not talk any more 


ies, Managemen: 
govern her son-in-law out of Froissart.’ Figure the 


4 Admiral Ve fin still in Londo 
Pome Ce ee 


3 Hepa alld the menes Tramen " eal-yeber ade” Wasam 
4 Motto of a modal of Charles 11—Wanroue. 
* Tauly Pomfret had translated Froissart.—W anton. 
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will give her daughter! Lincoln is quite indifferent and laughs, 
My Lord Chesterfield says, “it is only another of Carterot’s vigorous 
measures.” I am really glad of it; for her beauty and cleverness 
did deserve a better fate than she was on the point of having deter- 
baughtily condescending she will be! how, if Lincoln should ever 
hint past history, she will 

ca eet rps pera 

I wonder I forgot* to tell you that Dodington had owned a match 
of seventeen years’ standing with Mrs. Behan, to whom the one you 
mention is sister. 

I have this moment received yours of March 10th, and thank 
you much for the silver medal, which has already taken its place in 
my museum. 

T feel almost out of pain for your situation, as by the motion of 
the fleets this way, I should think the expedition to Italy abandoned. 
We and you have had great escapes, but we have still occasion for 
all providence ! 

Lam very sorry for the young Sposa Panciatici, and wish all the 
other parents joy of the increase of their families. Mr. Whithed is 
en bon train; but the recruits he is raising will scarce thrive fast 
enough to be of service this war. My best loves to him and Mr. 
Chute. I except you three out of my want of public spirit. The 
other day, when the Jacobites and patriots were carrying everything 
to ruin, and had made me warmer than I love to be, one of them 
said to me, “Why don't you love your country?” T replied, “I 
should love my country exceedingly, if it were not for my country- 
men.” Adieu! 


144, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
April %, VAs. 
T am afraid our correspondence will be extremely disjointed, and 
the length of time before you get my letters will make you very 
impatient, when all the world will be full of events; but I flatter 
myself that you will hear everything sooner than by my letters; I 


* Verses in Congreve’s “ Doris."-—Warrour. 
3 He had not forgotten, ante, p, 216,—Cowsrxanam. 


Hetbsrinlav z= 
iments), is going to carry his sister to be marzi 
* and then returns, having a sign manual 


there. 
‘We shall not be surprised to hear that the E 
has got a new master ; shall you? Our dear 
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145, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


London, Aprit 15, 1744. 


T coun tell you a great deal of news, but it would not be what 
you would expect. It is not of battles, sieges, and declarations of 
war; nor of invasions, insurrections, and addresses. It is the god 
of love, not he of war, who reigns in the newspapers. The town 
has made up a list of six-and-thirty weddings, which I shall not 
entalogue to you; for you would know them no more than you do 


Antilochum, fortemque Gyan, fortemque Cloanthum, 


But the chief entertainment has been the nuptials of our great 
Quixote [Carteret] and the fiir Sophia. On the point of matrimony, 
she fell ill of a scarlet fever, and was given over, while he had the 
2 sigaaemndeepe elias that if she was well, he ewoudd be 
corresponded every day, and he used to plague the 
(Gutisti Covanil with reading, hor luciors to tim. Last night they 
were married; and as all he does must have a particular air in it, 
they aaieie! ateEont Pomfret’s: at twelve, Lady Granville,’ (his 
mother), and all his family went to bed, but the porter: then my 
Lord went home, and waited for her in the lodge: she came alone in 
a hackney-chair, met him in the hall, and was led up the back-stairs 
to bed. What is ridiculously lucky is, that Lord Lincoln goes into 
iting to-day, and will be fo present her! On Tuesday she stands 
godmother with the King to Lady Dysart’s* child, her new grand- 
daughter, I am impatient to see the whole ménage; it will be 
admirable, See ee ee pa Ve ee come, 
who is reckoned very pretty, I don’t think so; she is foolish and 
childish to a degree. She said, “Lord! the old Secretary is going 
to be married!” They told her he was but fifty-four. “But Alte 
four! why,” said she, “my husband is but two-and-forty, and I 
think him the oldest man in the world.” Did I tell you that Lord 


* Grace Granville, aunt and orheir of William Henry Granville, third Earl of Bath, 
and daughter of John Granville, frst lot Bath artien Cie Area a eee 
She was creatod January 1, 1714, Viscountess Carteret and Countess Granville, and 
eee PRES Mee chat dak acess to Lady Sophia Fermor, (Seo p. 222.5— 


Or Lady Lady mee Cares (let dana of Lond Carteret), married in 1720 to Lionel 
fourth Earl of Waicir, 
> Wife of Signor Capello --Wasrou. 


| 
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Holderness goes to Venice with the compliments of accommodation, 
and leaves Sir James Grey resident there ? 

‘The invasion from Dunkirk seems laid aside, We talk little of 
our fleets: Sir John Norris has resigned: Lestock is coming home, 
and has sent before him great, complaints of Matthews; so that affiir 
must be cleared up. The King talks much of going abroad, w 
will not be very pradent. The consent a 
suppose will disclose at once with great éc/at in several 

T this instant receive your letter of March 31st, with the 
Demetrius, for which, however, I thank you. I hope by this 
ia hove oer all ty letee, and are o> soase Shou aaa 
which we think so much over, that the Opposition are now breaking 
out about the Dutch troops, and call it the worst measure ever taken. 
‘Those terms so gencrally dealt to every measure successively, will at 
least soften the Hanoverian history. 

Adieu! Thave nothing more to tell you: I flatter myself you 
content yourself with news; I cannot write sentences nor sentiments. 
My best love to the Chutes, and now and then let my friends the Prines 
and Princess and the Florentines know that I shall never forget their 
goodness to me. What is become of Prince Beauvau? 


146. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


London, May 8, 1744. 
T scot to breathe a little at ease; we havo done with the Parlia- 
ment for this year: it rises on Saturday. We have had but one 
material day lately, last Thursday. The Opposition had brought in 
a bill to make it treason to correspond with the young Pretenders? 
the Teds added a clans, afer « long aobaisy beastie 
of estates, as it is for dealing with the father. We sat till one 
morning, and then carried it by 285 to 106. Tt was the best debate 
T ever heard" The King goes to Kensington to-morrow, o 


‘ Robert Darcy, Earl of Holderness, ambassador at Venice and the 
afterwards Secretary of State. (See p. 17. }—Wastous 
? Charles Edward, and Henry, his brother, afterwards the Cardinal of York— 


Doves. 

ea epee prtptedhdopetrbr di Sint 
the proposition was shown by the opposera, as in any which bad arisen y 
whole winter. T thought netihor Mr Pe Pellran's ‘nor Pitt's performances equal 
vcension to what they are on moat others. Many of the Prince's friends 
for what reason | cannot learn, This was the parting blow of the sossion; ‘tor the 


| - 
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abroad. We hear of great quarrels between Marshal Wade and 
Due d'Aremberg. The French King is at Valenciennes with Mon- 
sieur de Noailles, who is now looked upon as first minister. He is 
the least dangerous for us of all. Itis affirmed that Cardinal Tencin 
is disgraced, who was the very worst for us. If he is, we shall at 
Teast have no invasion this summer. Successors of ministers seldom 
take up the schemes of their predecessors; especially such as by 
oth ee Neild he lig oc 


Bel: wh vans Yas uns wb Vitchaned Wn seme FE 
than was frue: it certainly turns out ill for both sides. Though the 
French have had such bloody loss, I cannot but think they will carry 
their point, and force their passage into Italy. 

We have no domestic news, but Lord Lovel’s being created Earl 
of Leicester, on an old promise which my father had obtained for 
him. Earl Borkeley' is married to Miss Drax, a very pretty maid 
of honour to the Princess; and the Viscount Fitawilliam* to Sir 
Matthew Decker’s eldest daughter; but these are people I am sure 
you don’t know. 

There is to be a great ball to-morrow at the Duchess of Rich- 
mond’s for my Lady Carteret: the Prince [of Wales] is to be there. 
Oarteret’s court pay her the highest honours, which she receives with 
tho highest state. I have seen her but once, and found her just 
what I expected, trés grande dame ; full of herself, and yet not with 
an air of happiness, She looks ill and is grown lean, but is still 
the finest figure in the world. The mother [Lady Pomfret] is not 
so exalted as I expected; I fancy Carteret has kept his resolution, 
and does not marry her too. 

My Lord does not talk of going out of town yet; I don’t propose 
to be at Houghton till August. Adieu! 


fn those who know the interior of se ete et 
abroad, that much would bo done in ensuing campaign to it, or a 
Weller "temper into the. nnton.”—atr Yorkes MS. Parliamentary. Journat— 


RIT. 
‘ fourth Earl Borkeloy, ure See p. 91.) He married Elizabeth, 
ot Henry Dra on of Charborough, in ire; and died in 1755.—Dovan. 
sixth Viscount Fitzwilliam, in froland, married Catherine, daughter and 
holrcan of BL Mabon’ Desken Bart, and died in 1770,—W eeour 





ee 
‘There is a Prince of Ost-Frize® dead, which is likely 


* Pope died at Twickenham, May 80, 1744.—Ccxmisomam. 
* Tho Prince of Bast Friceland.—Watrous, 
* 
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most unlucky breils: Holland, Prussia, and Denmark have all pre- 
tensions to his succession; but Prussia is determined to make his 
good. If the Dutch don’t dispute it, he will be too near a neighbour; 
if they do, we lose his neutrality, which is now so material. 

The town has been in 4 great bustle about a private match; but 
which, by the ingenuity of the Ministry, has been made polities. 
Mr. Fox [Lord Holland] fell in love with Lady Caroline Lenox ;* 
asked her, was refused, and stole her. His father [Sir Stephen 
Fox] was a footman; her great grandfather [Charles II.] a king: 
hine ill lachryme ! all the blood royal have been up in arms, The 
Duke of Marlborough, who was a friend of the Richmonds, gave her 
away. If his Majesty’s Princess Caroline had boen stolen, there 
could not have been more noise made. The Pelhams, who are much 
attached to the Richmonds, but who have tried to make Fox and all 
that sot thoirs, wisely ontored into tho quarrel, and now don’t know 
how to get out of it. They were for hindering [Hanbury] Williams, 
who is Fox’s great friend, and at whose house they were married, 
from having the red ribbon; but he has got it with four others, the 
Viscount Fitzwilliam, Calthorpe, Whitmore, and Harbord. Dash- 
wood (Lady Carteret’s quondam lover), has stolen a great fortune, a 
Miss Bateman; the marriage had been proposed, but the fathers 
could not agree on the terms, 

Tam much obliged to you for all your Sardinian and Neapolitan 
journals. I am impatient for the conquest of Naples, and have 
no notion of neglecting sure things, which may serve by way of 
dédomanagement. 


Tam yery sorry I recommended such a troublesome booby to you. 
Tndeed, dear Mr. Chute, I never saw him, but was pressed by Mr. 
Selwyn, whoeo' brother's friend he is, to give him that letter to you. 
Tnow hear that he is a warm Jacobite; I suppose you somehow 

We are now mad about tar-water, on the publication of a book 
that I will send you, written by Dr. Berkeley, Bishop of Cloyne.’ 
The book contains every subject from tar-water to the Trinity; how- 
eyer, all the women read, and understand it no more than they would 
ifit were intelligible. A man came into an apothecary’s shop the 
‘other day, “Do you sell tar-water?” “Tar-water!”’ replied the 
apothecary, “why, I sell nothing else!” Adieu! 


+ Eldest daughter of Charles Duke of Richmond, grandson of King Charles 1L— 
LPOLE 
is 1 thes happéced'to néootleel upon hint given me by the inimitable anthor of 














year a day sooner. But I will draw no consequ 

you out our presont situation: and if Cardinal 

making his use of it, we may burn our books and li 
fortune. 


good 

fim origins toga lpetepetie cS 
taken Menin already, and Ypres almost. 
Ostend ; ns pala toe 
hhigh: rond to the conquest of tho Austrian Nt 
may be laid under water, and the taking it an affair of fi 
there lies all our train of artillery, which eost two 
pounds; and what becomes of our 7 







the * Female Quixote eo ees 
aa ee ree nacre oy Bathe ) 
to Lishon—Cuxnixentam. 


iti tof Joe rin Pres they, and he the 


my 


1744.) TO SIR HORACE MANN, 305 


the Queen or the Emperor; and while you are so mad, think it pradent 
not to be so themselves. For our own force, it is too melancholy to 
Mention: six regiments go away to-morrow to Ostend, with the six 
thousand Dutch. Carteret and Botzlner, (the Dutch envoy extra- 
Sanat yy would have hurried them away without orders; but 

General Smitsart, their commander, said, he was too old to be 
hanged. This reply was told to my father yesterday: “Ay,” said 
he, “so 1 thought I was; but I may live to be mistaken!’’ When 
these troops are gone, we shall not have in the whole island above 
six thousand men, even when the regiments are complete; and half 
of those pressed and new-listed men. For our sea-force, I wish it 
may be greater in proportion! Sir Charles Hardy, whose name at 
least is ill-fayoured, is removed, and old Balehen,’ a firm Whig, put 
at the head of the fleet. Fifteen ships are sent for from Matthows ; 
but they may come as opportunely as the army from Williamstadt— 
in short—but I won’t enter into reasonings—the King is not gone. 
The Dutch have sent word, that they can let us have but six of the 
twenty ships we expected. My father is going into Norfolk, quite 
shocked at living to see how terribly his own conduct is justified. 
Tn the city the word is, “Old Sunderland’s* game is acting over 
again.” Tell me if you receive this letter: I believe you will 
searce give it about in memorials. 

Here are arrived two Florentines, not recommended to me, but I 
have been very civil to them, Marquis Salviati and Conte Delei; the 
latter remembers to have seen me at Madame Grifoni’s. The 
Venetian ambassador met my father yesterday at my Lady Brown’s : 
you would have laughed to have seen how he stared and eccelfenza’d 
him, At last they fell into a broken Latin chat, and there was no 
getting the ambassador away from him. 

Tf you have the least interest in any one Madonna in Florence, 
pay her well for all the service she can do us. If she can work 
miracles, now is her time. If she can’t, I believe we shall all be 
forced to adore her. Adieu! Tell Mr. Chute I fear we shall not 
he quite so well received at the conversasioni, at Madame de Craon’s, 
and the Casino, when we are but refugee heretics. Well, we must 
hope! Yours I am, and we will bear our wayward fate together. 

' Ho was of a Jacobite family —Waxpoxs. 

7 oa John Balchen, afterwards Governor of Greenwich Hospital. —Cuswinomax. 


|, who betrayed James [L—Wanroux. 
‘ sy Florentine coffeehouse.—Warons, 
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I wave not any immediate bad news aan 


sek A 


should be glad to be told by some prapenien!c-, ; 
Peewee 


at least computed at five hundred thousand é 
the Brest squadron by a mist. You will have all th 


a gazette. 
I will not fail to make your compliments to the 
Carterets. I see them seldom, but I am in favour; 









sent it me just as it is.’—* How fine your ear-rings 
Then as much to the mi 





* The celebrated afterwards rand first tord 
clreumnavigator, a peer, 


* © Dotection of tho Use and Abuse of Parliaments,” by Ralph, wnt 
of Dodington and Waller —Wanrons, 
* Keay on Wit, Humour, and Ridicule, by Corbyn Morris. —Warron 
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to my father is fine; pray mind the quotation from Milton, There 
is Dr. Berkeley’s mad book on tar-water, which has made everybody 
as mad as himself. 

T have lately made a groat antique purchase of all Dr. Middleton's 


collection which he brought from Italy, and which he is now 


publishing. I will send you the book as soon as it comes out. 
I would not buy the things till the book was half printod, for fear 
of an @ Museo Walpoliano. Those honours are mighty well for such 
known and learned men as Mr, Smith,' the merchant of Venice. 
My dear Mr. Chute, how we used to enjoy the title-page* of his 
understanding! Do you remember how angry he was when showing 
usa Guido, after pompous rooms full of Sebastian Ricei’s, which he 
had a mind to establish for capital pictures, you told him he had 
now made amends for all the rubbish he had showed us before ? 
My father has asked, and with some difficulty got, his pension of 
four thousand pounds a-year, which the King gave him on his 
and which he dropped, by the wise fears of my uncle 
and the Selwyns. He has no reason to be satisfied with the manner 
of obtaining it now, or with the manner of the man [Mr, Pelham] 
whom he employed to ask it: yet it was not a point that required 
capacity—merely gratitude. Adieu! 


190. TO THE HON. H. 8, CONWAY. 


My Deanger Hagry: Arlington Street, Fune 29, 1744, 


T pox’r know what made my last letter so long on the read : yours 
got hither as soon as it could. Idon’tattribute it to any examination 
at the post-office, God forbid I should suspect any branch of the 
present administration of attempting to know any one kind of thing! 
T remember when I was at Eton, and Mr. Bland? had set me an 
extraordinary task, I uscd sometimes to pique myself upon not 
getting it, because it was not immediately my school business. 
What! learn moro than I was absolutely forced to learn! I felt the 
weight of learning that; for I was a blockhead, and pushed up 
above my parts. 


4 Mr. Smith, consul at Venice, had a fine brary, of which he knew nothing at alt 
Dat the ilepasee, [See p. 280.)—Wanroum 
ir. Chate-—Wanronm 
Pie tens Bic Seo Walpole's “Short Notes of bis Life,” prefixed to this 
volume.—Cuswixonax. 
x2 
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If I was writing to anybody but you, who know me so well, I 
should be afraid this would be taken for pique and pride, and be 
construed into my thinking all ministers inferior to my father; but, 
my dear Harry, you know it was never my foible to think over- 
abundantly well of him. Why I think as I do of the present great 
geniuses, answer for me, Admiral Matthews, great British Neptune, 
bouncing in the Mediterranean, while the Brest squadron is riding in 
the English Channel, and an invasion from Dunkirk every moment 
threatening your coasts; against which you send for six thousand 
Dutch troops, while you have twenty thousand of your own in 
Flanders, which not. being of any use, you send these very six 
thousand Dutch to them, with above half of the few of your own 
remaining in England ; a third part of which half of which fow you 
countermand, because you are again alarmed with the invasion, and 
yet let the six Dutch go, who came for no other end but to protect 
you. And that our naval discretion may go hand-in-hand with our 
military, we find we haye no force at home; we send for fifteen ships 
from the Mediterranean to guard our coasts, and demand twenty 
from the Dutch. The first fifteen will be here, perhaps, in three 
months, Of the twenty Dutch, they excuse all but six, of which 
six they send all but four; and your own small domestic fleet, five 
are going to the West Indies and twenty a hunting for some Spanish 
ships that are coming from the Indies. Don’t it put you in mind of 
a trick that is done by calculation? Think of a number: halve it 
—ouble it—add ten—subtract twenty—add half the first number 
—take away all you added: now, what remains? 

That you may not think I employ my time as idly as the great 
men I have been talking of, you must be informed, that every night 
constantly I go to Ranelagh; which has totally beat Vauxhall. 
Nobody goes anywhere else—everybody goes there. My Lord 
Chesterfield is so fond of it, that he says he has ordered all his 
letters to be directed thither. If you had never seen it, I would 
make you a most pompous description of it, and tell you how the 
floor is all of beaten princes—that you can’t set your foot without 
treading on a Prince of Wales or Duke of Cumborland. The company 
is universal: there is from his Grace of Grafton down to children 
out of the Foundling Hospital—from my Lady Townshend to the 
kitten—from my Lord Sandys to your humble cousin and sincere 
friend. 


down, that had no dealings but with a little 


civil whisper with Count Lorenzi,* or an 
tt ith Richoourt 


arms! But I hate you, for I now look upon you as 
than T am. 


T don’t think it would be quite unadvisable fi 


| French ambassador at the court of St. 
Empress Elizabeth. ‘The report 
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journey hither. My Lady Carteret would take violently to any thing 
that came so far to adore her grandeur. I believe even my Lady 
Pomfret would be persuaded he had seen the star of their glory 
travelling westward to dircet him. For my part, I expect soon to 
make a figure too in the political magazine, for all our Florence set 
is coming to grandeur; but you and my Lady Carteret have out- 
stripped me. I remain with the Duke of Courland in Siberia—my 
father has actually gone thither for a long season, I met my Lady 
Carteret the other day at Knapton’s,' and desired leave to stay while 
she sat for her picture. She is drawn crowned with corn, like the 
Goddess of Plenty, and a mild dove in her arms, like Mrs. Venus, 
We had much of my /ord and my lord. The countess-mother [Lady 
Pomfret] was glad my Jord was not there—he was never satisfied 
with the eyes; she was afraid he would have had them drawn biggor 
than the checks. I made your compliments abundantly, and eried 
down the charms of tho picture as politically as if you yourself had 
boen there in ministerial person. 

To fill up this sheet, I shall transcribe some very good lines 
published to-day in one of the papers, by I don’t know whom, on 
Pope's death. 


“ Haro lies, who ded, a4 mont folks de tn hope, 
‘The mould'ring, more ignoblo of Pope; 
Tho bard, whose sprightly dared to wage 


Mids gracy vise anc gcita Oa Reve 
In friend and foo—a stranger to his own ; 
Set virtue in its loveliest form to view, 

And still profess’d to be tho akotch ho drew. 
As humour or aa Interest served, his veres 
Could praise or Aattor, libel or axporse: 
Unharming innocence with guilt could load, 
Or lift the rebel patriot to a god: 

Give the censorions critic standing laws— 
‘The first to violate them with ! 
‘Who just translator and the wit, 

Like whom the passions few go traly hit: 


lague 

To real knaves and real fools a sore— 
Beloved by many, but abhorr'd by more. 
Ifhere his merits are not full ee 

His nover-dying strains shall tell the rest.” 


Sure the greatest part was his truc charactor. Here 1s another 


‘ Georgo Kuapton was a scholar of Richardson, but chiefly painted in crayons, He 
died st Kensington in 1774, and was there buried, —Cenainenam, 


cy 


Adieu! 


15%. TO THE HON. H. 8, 00) 
Mr Daanzer Hannay: 9 
I ret that I have so much to say to 
will be but little method in my letter; but 
see my meaning, and the depth of my 
content. 


‘Tt was most agreeable to me to receive a letter of o 
you, at the time I expected a very different fag 
hy the date of your last, I perceive you had not ti 
idiees, hii, thatigh 1) BIER I must c 
Rape irgipetniae is) sh 


rgadiiedaees Eph prevent my giving 
the advice you ask of mo; for how can T be sure tl 
ment might not make me see in a stronger light 
for your breaking off an affair? which you know 


“ Rolli the feather to his ear conveys ; 
‘Then his nice taste dirocte our operas!” 
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You know my temper is so open to anybody I love that I must 
be happy at seeing you lay aside a reserve with me, which is the 
only point that ever made me dissatisfied with you, That silence of 
yours has, perhaps, been one of the chief reasons that has always 
prevented my saying much to you on a topic which I saw was so 
near your heart. Indeed, its being so near was another reason ; for 
how could I expect you would take my advice, even if you bore it? 
But, my dearest Harry, how can I advise you now? Is it not gono 
too far for me to expect you should keep any resolution about 
it, especially in absence, which must be destroyed the moment you 
meet again? And if ever you should marry and be happy, 
won't you reproach me with having tried to hinder it? I think you 
as just and honest as I think any man living; but any man living 
in that circumstance would think I had been prompted by private 
reasons. I see as strongly as you can all the arguments for your 
breaking off; but, indeed, the alteration of your fortune adds very 
little strength to what they had before. You never had fortune 
enough to make such a step at all prudent: she loved you 
enough to be content with that; I can’t believe this change will 
alter her sentiments, for I must do her the justice to say that it is 
plain she preferred you with nothing to all the world. T could talk 
upon this head, but I will only leave you to consider, without 
advising you on cither side, these two things—whether you think it 
honester to break off with her after such engagements as yours 
(how strong I don’t know), after her refusing very good matches for 
you, and show her that she must think of making her fortune; or 
whether you will wait with her till some amendment in your fortune 
ean put it in your power to marry her. 

My dearest Harry, you must see why I don’t care to say more on 
this head. My wishing it could be right for you to break off with 
her (for, without it is right, I would not have you on any account 
take such a step) makes it impossible for me to advise it; and, 
therefore, I am sure you will forgive my declining an act of friend- 
ship which your having put in my power gives me the greatest 


the wishes and advice of hia friend on this subject, and got the better of his 

he probably felt that he, in some measure, owed to Mx. Walpolo the subsequent 
happiness of his life,in his marriage with another person-—Warovs. ‘The lady 
alladed to was Lady Caroline Fitzroy, afterwards [1746] Countess of Harrington, 
whose sister, Ludy Isabella, had, three tise before, married Mr. Conway's older 
brother, afterwards Barl and Marquis of }—Wasour. Have not you felt a 
little twinge in @ remote corner of your heart on Lady Harrington's death, 
Walpole to Conway, June 30, 1784.—Conxwonan, 













teld you, that I loved you better than 
amoch 6 any. thing, (which brie !miy fea 
certainly for my mother. I look on you as my ai 
her, and I think I can never do enough to show my 
affection to her. For these reasons, don’t deny me whi 
set my heart on—the making your fortune easy to you. 
[The rest of this letter is wanting.) 


‘ Walpolo and Conway were maternal eoust Com 
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163, TO SIR HORACK MANN, 


Arlington Street, July 22, 744. 


T stave not written to you, my dear child, a good while, I know; 
but, indeed, it was from having nothing to tell you. You know I 
Sg bon well as bs sp aaaenye Sr le oneal proving it to 
you; so, when I have nothing worth your knowing, I repose myself 
upon the persuasion that you must have of my friendship. But I 
will never let that grow into any negligence, I should say, idleness, 
which is always mighty ready to argue me out of everything I ought 
to do; and letter-writing is one of the first duties that the yery best 
people let perish out of their rubrie. Indeed, T pride myself extremely 
in having been so good « correspondent ; for, besides that every day 
grows to make one hate writing more, it is difficult, you must own, 
to keep up a correspondence of this sort with any spirit, when long 
absence makes one entirely out of all the little circumstances of each 
other’s society, and which are the soul of letters. We are forced to 
deal only in great events, like historians; and, instead of being 
Horaco Mann and Horace Walpole, seem to correspond as Guicciardin 
and Clarendon would : 

Discedo Alemus puncto lina ; ille meo quis ! 
Quis nist Callimachus! 
Apropos to writing histories and Guieciardin; I wish to God, 
Boccalini was living! never was such an opportunity for Apollo's 
playing off a set of fools, as there is now! The good City of 
London, who, from long dietating to the government, are now 
come to preside over taste and letters, haying giving one Carte," 
a Jacobite parson, fifty pounds a-year for seven years, to write the 
history of England; and four aldermen and six common-couneilmen 
aro to inspect his materials and the progress of the work. Surveyors 
of common sewers turned supervisors of literature! To be sure, 
they think a history of England is no more than Stowe’s Survey of 
the Parishes! Tnstead of having books published with the imprimater 
of an wniversity, they will be printed, as churches are whitewashed, 
John Smith and Thomas Johnson, Churchwardens. 
But, brother historian, you will wonder, I should have nothing to 


1 ‘Thomas Carte, a laborious writer of history. His principal works are, his Life of 
the Duke of Ormonde, in three yolusies, folio, and his History af England, in four. 
He died in 1754,—Doven. 





Trisantime, aa Tam af Tenet oue‘ot tive pais ls ee 
polities, being secure of any invasion, T am going to leave all my 


lares, that is, all my antiquities, household gods and pagods, and 
take a journey into Siberia for six weeks, where my faibor'a grace 
of Courland has been for some time. 


Lord Middlesex is going to be married to Miss Boyle,! Lally 
Shannon’s daughter; she has thirty thousand pounds, and may have 
as much more, if her mother, who is a plump widow, don’t happen 
to Nugentize? The girl is low and ugly, but a vast scholar, 

Young Charchill* has got a daughter by the Frasi;* Mr 
Winnington calls it the opera-comigque ; the mother is an opera 
girl; the grandmother was Mrs. Oldfield. 

T must tell you of a very extraordinary print, which my Tady 
Burlington gives away, of her denghter Bustos with teen 


Lady Dorothy Boyle, 

Once the the joy, the comfort of hor parents, 
Meant ofall at her, 
Tapes ree ie 

Born May 14, 17: 1 a 

diners rom Sxtremee!slsry May & 


‘This print was taken fro dim weeks after 
Gels a wa by memory seven ber death, 
Doxornr Bonursarex. 


I am forced to begin a new sheet, lest you should think my letter 
came from my Lady Burlington, as it ends so partly with her name. 


* Grace Boyle, daughter and sole heiress of Richard, Viscount Shaunon. She 
became afterwards a favourite of Frederick, Prince of Wales, and died in Arlington 
Street, 10 May, 1763.—Doven. Lady Middlesex was oye ey pl nd en 
yellow, » vain girl, full of Greek and Latin, and music and inte 
mischievons nor polltical.— Walpole, Memuires of George Ll. 806 eer = 
Comsisomam. 

* That is pick up an Irish adventarer like Hussey or Nagent—as the Dechess 
of Mont did, in Mr. Hussey,—and Mre Newsham, Crages’ daughter, did in Mr 
Nugent (Goldamith’s Lord Clare). —Craxsiremas, 

* General Churchill's son by Mrs Oldfield, afterwards married to the natural 
daughter of Sir Robert. Walpole —Cuxmrwonas. 

« Prima Donna at the Opera —Waxponm 
* Sco a more correet copy of the inscription, ante, p. 252,—Conminemam, 
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But is it not a most melancholy way of venting oneself ? She has 
drawn numbers of these pictures : I don’t approve her having them 
engraved ; but sure the inscription’ is pretty. 

I was accosted the other night by a little, pert pefit-mattre figure, 
that claimed me for acquaintance. Do you remember to have seen at 
Florence an Abbé Durazzo, of Genon? well, this was he: it is 
mighty dapper and French: however, I will be civil to it: I never 
lose opportunities of paving myself an agreeable passage back to 
Florence. My dear Chutes, stay for me: I think the first gale of 
peace will carry me to you. Are you as fond of Florence as ever? 
of me you are not, I am sure, for you never write mea line. You 
would be diverted with the grandeur of our old Florence beauty, 
Lady Carteret. She dresses more extravagantly, and grows more 
short-sighted every day: she can’t walk a step without leaning on 
one of her ancient daughters-in-law. Lord Twvedale and Lord 
Bathurst are her constant gentlemen-ushers. She has not quite 
i her resentment to Lincoln yet. He was walking with her 
at Ranelagh the other night, and a Spanish refugee marquis,’ who is 
of the Carteret court, but who, not being quite perfect in the carte 
de pais, told my lady, that Lord Lincoln had promised him to make 
a very good husband to Miss Pelham. Lady Carteret, with an 
accent of energy, replied, “J’espére qu'il tiendra sa promesse!’* 
Here is a good epigram that has been made on her ; 

“ Her beanty, like the Scripture feast, 
To which the invited never came, 


Deprived of its intended guest, 
Was given to the old and lame.” 


Adieu! here is company; I think I may be excused leaving off 
at the sixth side. 


154. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Arlington Strect, Ateg. 6, V744. 
I pon’r tell you any thing about Prince Charles, for you must 
hear all his history as soon as we do; at least much sooner than it 
ean come to the very north, and be despatched back to Italy. There 
is nothing from Flanders: we advance and they retire—just as two 


* Tt in naid to be Pope's —Waurone, 
"The Marquis Tabernego—Warroun. Carteret was on accomplished Spaniel 
scholnr,—Ourwmanan. 


officer, but he is not alert.” I, in my private 
the Lord, that he may contract none of my Lord 








in the light of the chairs which Gulliver made out of th 
of the Empress of Brobdingnag’s tresses; the aes 











like to see their loves woven into a French opera: La 
character is quite adapted to the civil discord of their ; 
then a northern heroine to reproach hit their out 
would make a most delightful crash i 
lantry, contempt, and screaming. 
Paris, I could not believe was 
carried me to the opera-comigque. 
three several interludes, of the 
Alcibiades and the Queen of Sparta, 
of Maecenas; besides something of Circe, 
Se oe ee ee 
selves on propriety), and without powder: wl 
are in distress, or are a witch, ae ieee are ae 
IT have no news for you, and am going to have less, for” 
going into Norfolk. T bave siayod Hl T havo ane GA 
left: the next billow washes me last off the plank. I have 
cared to stir, for fear of news from Flanders; but T have 
myself that there will be none. Our army is much superior to #l 
Count de Saxe; besides, they have ten large towns to 
which will reduce their army to nothing; or they must leave us the 
towns to walk into coolly. 

















' Tuhink it was the ballet de la pats,.—Warross 
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Thave received yoursof July 21. Did neither I nor your brother 
tell you, that wo had received the Neapolitan snuff-box ?' it is above 
a month ago; how could I be so forgetful; but I have never heard 
one word of tho cases, nor of Lord Conway’s guns, nor Lord 
Hartington’s melon-seeds, all which you mention to have sent. 
Lestock has long been arrived, so to be sure the cases never came 
with him: I hope Matthews will discover them. Pray thank 


ital] ; it was not done in the most obliging manner by Mr. 
Winnington; there was something exactly like a breach of i 


my Lady Townshend [Harrison], who has an implacable aversion 
to all my father’s people; and not having less to Mr. Pelham’s, she 
has been as brusque with Winnington about them. He has no 
principles himself, and those no principles of his are governed 
absolutely by hers, which are no-issimes. 

I don’t know any of your English. I should delight in your 
Vaux-hall-cts: what a figure my Grifona must make in such a 
romantic scene! I have lately been reading the poems of the Karl 
of Surrey, in Henry the Kighth’s time; he was in love with the 
fair Geraldine of Florence; I have a mind to write under the 
Grifona’s picture these two lines from one of his sonnets: 

“ Prom Toscane came my lady's worthy race, 
Pair Florence was some time her sunciont peat.” 


And then these : 
“ Hor beanty of kindle, hor vertue from above ; 
Happy t& he that can obtaine her lore |" 


T don’t know what of kinde means, but to be sure it was some- 
thing prodigiously expressive and gallant in those days, by its being 
unintelligible now. Adieu! Do the Chutes cisisbé it? 


166, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
London, Aug. 10, 744. 
T am writing to you two or three days before-hand, by way of 


+ [twas for a present to Mr. Stone [p, 228], the Duke of Newcastle's secretary. — 
Wanvone 
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ough 
Tused to be. But if I know any thing 
flattering myself: I grow older, and love my 
not, alas! poor prudence and reflection ! 
T think Ihave pretty well exhausted the 
will now go talkto you of another fellow, who 










what he nurses in himself and methodises with as muc 
stoic would patience. Indeed his pains are not thro 
pains-taking person’s name is Frederic, king of 
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remember for the future never to speak of him and H. W. without 
giving the latter the preference. Last week we were all alarm! 
He was before Prague with fifty thousand men, and not a man in 
Bohemia to ask him, “ What dost thou?” This week we have 
raised a hundred thousand Hungarians, besides vast militias and 
loyal nobilities. The King of Poland is to attack him on his march, 
and the Russians to fall on Prussia.'_ In the mean time, his letter 
or address to the people of England* has been published here : it is 
8 poor performance! His Voltaires and his litterati should correct 
his works before they are printed. A careless song, with a little 
nonsense in it now and then, does not misbecome a monarch; but to 
pen manifestos worse than the lowest commis that is kept jointly by 
two or three margraves, is insufferable ! 

We are very strong in Flanders, but still expect to do nothing 
this campaign. The French are so intrenched, that it is impossible 
to attack them. There is talk of besieging Maubeuge; I don’t 
know how certainly. 

Lord Middlesex’s match is determined, and the writings signed. 
She proves an immense fortune ; le eg 
thousand pounds—what a fund for making operas ! 

My Lady Carteret is going to Tunbridge—there is a hurry for a 
son: his only one is gone mad: about a fortnight ago he was at 
the Duke of Bedford’s, and as much in his fow senses as ever. At 
five o'clock in the morning he waked the duke and duchess all 
bloody, and with the lappet of his coat held up full of ears: he had 
been in the stable and cropped all the horses! He is shut up.’ 
My lady is in the honey-moon of her grandeur; she lives in public 
places, whither she is escorted by the old beaux of her husband's 
court; fair white-wigged old gallants, the Duke of Bolton, [Polly 
Peachem's Duke] Lord Tweedale, Lord Bathurst [Pope's friend] and 
Charles Fielding;‘ and she all over knots, and small hoods, and 
ribbons. Her brother told me the other night, “Indeed I think my 


+ ‘This alludes to the King of Prussia’s retreat from Prague, on the sppronch of the 
Austrian army commanded by Prince Charles of Lorraine —Doven. 

* Tn speaking of this address of the King of Prussia, Lady Hervey, in a letter of 
the 17th, says, "I think it very well and very artfully drawn for his purpose, and 
‘very impertinontly ombarrassing to our King. He is certainly m yory artful prince, 
and I cannot but think his projecta and his ambition still more extensive, than people 
at it imagine thern."—Watonr. 

On the death of his father (1763), this son succeeded to the carldom, Ho died in 
1776, when the title became extinet.—W nrout. 

4 Tbe Hon, Charles Fielding, third son of William, third carl of Denbighs a liew 
tenast-eolonel in the guards, and gentleman-uaher to Queen Caroline, He died in 
1766.—W wsawer, 

Your Yr 





and this was the fellow that they fetched to the army, to drive 
the brave Prince Charles beyond the Rhine again! It is just such 
another paltry mortal' that has fotched him back into Bohemia—I 
forget which of his battles* it was, that when his army had got the 
vietory, they could not find the King: he had run away for a whole 
day without looking behind him. 

I thank you for tho particulars of the action, and the list of the 
prisoners: among them is one Don Theodore Diamato Amor, a 
cavalier of so romantic a name, that my sister and Miss Leneve 
quite interest themselves in his captivity; and make their addresses 
to you, who, they hear, have such power with Prince Lobkowitz, to 
obtain his liberty. If he has Spanish gallantry in any proportion 
to his name, he will immediately come to England, and yow himself 
their knight. 

‘Those verses I sent you on Mr. Pope, I assure you, were not 
mine; I transeribed them from the newspapers; from whence I 
must send you a yery good epigram on Bishop Berkeley’s tar- 
water + 
bao etn Cloyne has dono? 

‘The Church aball rise and vindicate her aon ; 


Bho telle us, all her Bishops shepherds aro— 
‘And shepherds heal their rotten sheep with tar.” 


T am not at all surprised at my Lady Walpole’s ill-humour to 
you about the messenger. If the resentments of women did not 
draw them into little dirty spite, their hatred would be very 
dangerous; but they vent the leisure they have to do mischief in a 
thousand meannesses, which only serve to expose themselyes. 

Adieu! I know nothing here but public polities, of which I have 
already talked to you, and which you hear as soon as I do. 

Thank dear Mr. Chute for his letter ; T will answer it very soon ; 
but in the country I am forced to let my pen lie fallow between 
letter and letter. 


4 The King of Prossia—Watrone 
* Tho battle of Molwits.—Waxrous, 
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157, TO THE HON. H, 8. CONWAY. 


My Dmanger Haxnr, Houghton, Oct. 6, 2744. 


My lord bids me tell you how much he is obliged to you for your 
letter, and hopes you will accept my answer for his. I’ll tell you 
what, we shall both be obliged to you if you will inclose a magnify- 
ing glass in your nextletters; for your two last were in so diminutive 
a character, that we were forced to employ all Mrs. Leneye’s spec- 
tacles, besides an ancient family reading-glass, with which my 
grandfather used to begin the psalm, to discover what you said to 
us. Besides this, I have a piece of news for you: Sir Robert. 
Walpole, when he was made Earl of Orford, left the ministry, and 
with it the palace in Downing-street; as numbers of people found 
out three years ago, who, not having your integrity, were quick in 
pereciving the change of his situation. Your letter was full as 
honest as you; for, though directed to Downing-street, it would not, 
as other letters would have done, address itself to the pos 
sessor. Do but think if it had! The smallness of the hand would 
have immediately struck my Lord Sandys’ with the idea of a plot; 
for what he could not read at first sight, he would certainly have 
concluded must be cypher. 

Imarch next week towards London, and have already to 
send my heavy artillery before me, consisting of half-a- books 
and -part of my linen: my light-horse, Herpes 
follows this day se’nnight. A detachment of hussars 
old bitch fox yesterday morning, who had lost a ie 0 
engagement; and then, having received advice of another litter 
being advanced as far as Darsingham, Lord Walpole commanded 
Captain Riley's horse, with a strong party of fox-hounds, to overtake 
them; but on the approach of our troops the enemy stole off, and 
are now encamped at Sechford common, whither we every hour 
expeet orders to pursue them. 

My dear Harry, this is all I have to tell you, and, to my great 
Joy, which you must forgive me, is full as memorable as any part of 
the Flanders campaign. Ido not desire to have you engaged im 
the least more glory than you have been. I should not love the 
remainder of you the least better for your having lost an arm or a 


* Lord Orfort’s suecessor at Chancellor of the Exchoquor, of whom we already 
heard eo much. Horace Walpole hated hin Onroad bate 
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leg, and have as full persuasion of your courage as if you had con- 
tributed to the slicing off twenty pair from French officers. Thank 
God, you have sense enough to content yourself without being a 
hero! though I don’t quite forget your expedition a huzzar-hunting 
the beginning of this campaign. Pray, no more of those jaunts. I 
don’t know anybody you would oblige with a present of such game: 
for ay part, a fragment of the oldest hussar on earth should never 
have a place in my museum—they are not antique enough; and for 
a live one, I must tell you, I like my racoon infinitely better. 
Adieu! my dear Harry. I long to sec you. You will easily 
believe the thought I have of being particularly well with you is a 
vast addition to my impatience, though you know it is nothing new 
to me to be overjoyed at your return. Yours ever. 


168 TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Houghton, Oct 6, 1744. 

Dors Decency insist upon one’s writing within certain periods, 
when one has nothing to say? because, if she docs, she is the most 
formal, ceremonious personage I know. I shall not enter into a 
dispute with her, as my Lady Hervey did with the goddess of 
Tndolence, or with the goddess of letter-writing, I forget which, in a 
long letter that she sent to the Duke of Bourbon; because I had 
rother write than have a dispute about it. Besides, I am not at all 
used to converse with hieroglyphic ladies. But, I do assure you, it is 
merely to avoid scolding that I set about this letter: I don’t mean 
your scolding, for you are all goodness tome; but my own scolding 
of mysolf—a correction I stand in great awe of, and which I am 
sure never to escape as often as I am to blame. One can scold 
other people again, or smile and jog one’s foot, and affect not to 
mind it; but those airs won’t do with oneself; one always comes by 
the worst in a dispute with one’s own conviction. 

Admiral Matthews sent me down hither your great packet: I am 
charmed with your prudence, and with the good sense of your orders 
for the Neapolitan expedition ; I wont say your good-nature, which 
is excessive; for I think your tenderness of the little Queen’ a little 


' The Queen of Naples—Maria of Saxony, wife of Charles IIL. King of Naples, and 
rubvequontly, on the death of his elder brothor, King of Spain, This alludes to the 
eign campaign in the Neapolitan territories ; the attack om the town of Velletri. 
&o—Whasonr. 
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over-hurry to run away, However, it a ee 


the first news of the passage of the Rhine? But, my dear 
* he Victory, ont, between the 
Evie rage 

® This report proved to be without foundation. —Wasrous, 
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how will this comfort me, if you are not to remain in peace at 
Florence! I tremble as I write! 

Yesterday morning carried off those two old beldams, Sarah of 
Marlborough and the Countess Granyille;' so now Uguecioni’s? 
epithalamium must be now-tricked out in titles, for my Lady 
Carteret is Countess! Poor Bistino! I wish my Lady Pomfret 
may leave off her translation of Froissart to English the eight 
hundred and forty heroics! When I know the particulars of old 
Marlborough’s will, you shall. 

My Lord Walpole has promised me a letter for yomsy Canines 
who, by the way, has pushed his fortune en vrai batard, without 
being so, for it never was pretended that he was my brother’s: he 
protests he is not; pct gran a eolttod ok Nis saree 
gallantrics, 

T have not seen Admiral Matthews yet, but I take him to be very 
mad. He walks in the Park with a cockade of three colours: the 
Duke [of Cumberland] desired a gentleman to ask him the i 
and all the answer he would give was, “The Treaty of Worms! 
the Treaty of Worms!” I design to see him, thank him for my 


- packet, and inquire after the cases. 


It is a most terrible loss for his parents, Lord Beauchamp's* 
death: if they were out of the question, one could not be sorry for 
such a mortification to the pride of old Somerset. He has written 
tho most shocking letter imaginable to poor Lord Hertford, telling 
him that it is a judgment upon him for all his undutifulness, and 
that he must always look upon himself as the cause of his son’s 
death. Lord Hertford is as good a man as lives, and has always 
been most unreasonably ill-used by that old tyrant. The title of 
Somersot will revert to Sir Edward Seymour, whose line has been 
most unjustly deprived of it from the first creation. The Protector, 
when ouly Earl of Hertford, married a great heiress, and had a Lord 
Beauchamp, who was about twenty when his mother died. His 
father then married an Ann Stanhope, with whom he was in love, 


eae a ates meres ee ae 
jorentine (p. 310), who had ex an al to write un 
epithalaminm on Lord Curteret’s consisting of eight hundred and forty 
Latin lines. ‘sel Mann had given an account of the composition of thix piece of 
literary flattery in one of his letters to Walpole—-Dovan. 

? Only son of Algernon bersions Earl of Hertford, (afterwards the Inst Dake of, 
Somerset of that branch,) and the of the es of Somerset,—Wa1- 
row Lord Beauchamp waa with the Bologna, and, after an 
illness of four days, died on the 11th of September: Pov hich dayrhe bad completed 
his nineteenth year—Warenr, 

















to the monarch, asked him if that was not his 
Yes. ‘They have taken away her pension too, and tumed out even 
Taundresses that she had recommended for the future | 
Apropos to the Chateauroux: there is a Hanoverian come over, 
was so ingenuous asto tell Master Louis” how like he is to M. 
moden. You conceive that “nous autres souvercins nous n’ 

pas qu'on se méprenne aux gens:” we don’t love that. 

should be scandalised with any mortal resemblance. 


thought his 
Sena ee ec a 







He had met with a single glove at Hingham, which had been 
there last year in an inn by an officer now in Flanders: this 
fellow was carrying in hopes of a little money; but, for fear 
should lose the glove, wore it all the way. 

Thank you for General Braitwits's deur potences* T ho 
one of them at least will rid us of the Prussian. Adieu! m 
child; all my wishes are employed about Florence. 


* Sir Edward Seymour, the Speaker, was the grandfather of Walpole’s eo 
Conway and Mr. Conway.—Cuxmixanax, 

(hee ore Duke of Berwick, This Bishop of Soissons, on the Kin 
given over at Metz, prevailed on him to part with his mistress, the D 
fencevsss but the King soon recalled her, and confined won 

ALPOLE. 


ris | TO SIR HORAGE MANN. 329 


160. TO SIR HORAOR MANN. 


Arlington Street, Nov. 9, 1744. 

I erxp I must not wait any longer for news, if I intend to keep 
up our correspondence. Nothing happens; nothing has since I 
wrote last, but Lord Middlesex’s wedding; which was over above 
a week before it was known, I believe the bride told it then; for 
he and all his family aro so ilent, that they would never have 
mentioned it: she might have popped out a child, before a single 
Sackville would have been at the expense of a syllable to justify her. 

Our old acquaintance, the Pomfrets, are not so reserved about 
their great matrimony: the new Lady Granville was at home the 
other night for the first time of her being mistress of the house. I 
was invited, for I am in much favour with them all, but found 
myself extremely déplacé: there was nothing but the Winchelseas 
and Baths, and the gleanings of a party stuffed out into a faction, 
some foreign ministers, and the whole blood of Fermor. My Lady 
Pomfret asked me if I corresponded still with the Grifona ; “No,’’ 
I said, “since I had been threatened with a regale of hams and 
Florence wine, I had dropped it.” My Lady Granville said, “ You 
was afraid of being thought interested.”—“ Yes,” said the Queen- 
mother [Lady Pomfret], with all the importance with which she is 
used to blunder out pieces of heathen mythology, “I think it was 
very ministerial.’ Don’t you think that word came in as awkwardly 
as I did into their room? The Minister [Carteret] is most gracious 
to me; he has returned my visit, which, you know, is never practised 
by that rank: I put it all down to my father’s account, who is not 
likely to keep up the civility. 

You will see the particulars of old Marlborough’s will in the 
Evening Posts of this week: it is as extravagant as one should 
have expected; but I delight in her begging that no part of the 
Duke of Marlborough’s life may be written in verse by Glover and 
Mallet, to whom she gives five hundred pounds a-piece for writing 
it in prose,‘ There is a great deal of humour in the thought; to be 
sure the spirit of the dowager Leonidas* inspired her with it. 


} Glover in his Memoirs (p. 87) regrets that the “ capricious restrictions of the will 
compelled him to reject the undertaking.” Ho alludes to the power vostod in Lond 
Chesterfield of revising his labours. Mallet accepted hie own and Glover's legacies, 
but feft not, when he died in 1768, any historical labours behind him.—Cuys1omas. 
S Glover wrote a dull heroic poem on the action of Leonidas at Thermopyle— 

ALIOLR, 











a irinigtiivert inal 
council, except Lord Bath, Lord Winchelsea, Lord ! 
Duke of Bolton, and my good brother-in-law,” che: 


* By the death of hismother (28 Nor. 1744], Baron Carteret 
tice tn Lael Hervey's Memciny 1.101, » ecttom 
* 
names which the King would frequontly exploy towards 
Cossronax, . 
* Goorge, Earl of Cholmondeley.—W anrour. 
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Both tried to avoid the rupture. My father was sent for, but - 
excused himself from coming till last Thursday, and even then 
would not go to the King; and at last gave his opinion very 
unwillingly. iret ppp hea ide) agg ome eo Lord 


ol Pestle Havrinatee Lord Winchelsea quits too; but 
for all the rest of that connection, they have agreed not to quit, 
but to be forced out: so Mr. Pelham must have a new struggle to 
remove every one. He can’t let them stay in; because, to secure 
his power, he must bring in Lord Chesterfield, Pitt, the chief patriots, 
and perhaps some Tories. The King has declared that my Lord 
Granville has his opinion and affection—the Prince warmly and 
openly espouses him. Judge how agrecably the two brothers will 
enjoy their ministry! To-morrow the Parliament meets; all in 
suspense! everybody will be staring at each other! I believe 
the war will still go on, but a little more Anglicized. For my part, 
T behold all with great tranquillity; I cannot be sorry for Lord 
Granville, for he certainly sacrificed everything to please the King ; 
T cannot be glad for the Pelhams, for they sacrifice everything to 

their own jealousy and ambition. 

Who are mortified are the fair Sophia and Queen Stanislaus.' 
However, the daughter carries it off heroieally; the very night of 
hor fall she went to the Oratorio, I talked to her much, and recol- 
lected all that had been said to me upon the like occasion three 
years ago; L succeeded, and am invited to her assembly next Tues- 
day. ell Uguecioni that she still keeps conversazioni, or he will 
hang himself. Sho had no court, but an ugly sister and the fair old- 
fashioned Duke of Bolton. It put me in mind of a scene in 
Harry VII, where Queen Catherine appears after her divorce, 
with Patience her waiting-maid, and Griffith her gentleman-usher. 

My dear child, voi/d Ze monde! are you as great a philosopher 
about it as I am? You cannot imagine how I entertain myself, 
especially as all the ignorant flock hither, and conclude that my lord 
must be minister again. Yesterday, three bishops came to do him 
homage ; and who should be one of them but Dr. Thomas,” tho only 
man mitred by Lord Granville! As I was not at all mortified with 
owr fall, I am only diverted with this imaginary restoration. They 
little think how incapable my lord is of business again. He has this 

' Lady Granville and her mothor, the Countess of Pomfret,—Ouwwrweiase, 


* Bishop of Lincoln—Waxrone. Succeasively translated to Salisbury and Wine 
chester. He died in 1781.—Wnrromt, 
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stuck by me, if this now episode of Lord Granville had not luckily 
interfered. 

We every minute expect news of the Mediterranean engagement ; 
for, besides your account, Birtles has written the same from Genoa. 
We expect good news, too, from Prince Charles, who is driving the 
King of Prussia before him. In tho mean time, his wife the 
Arehduchess is dead, which may be a signal loss to him. 

I forgot to tell you that, on Friday, Lord Charles Hay,’ who has 
more of the parts of an Irishman than of a Scot, told my Lady 
Granville at the drawing-room, on her seeing so full a court, “ that 
people were come out of curiosity,” The Speaker [Onslow] is the 
happiest of any man in these bustles: he says, “this Parliament has 
torn two favourite ministers from the throne.” His conclusion is, 
that the power of the Parliament will in the end be so great, that 
nobody can be minister but their own Speaker. 

Winnington says my Lord Chesterfield and Pitt will have places 
before old Marlborough’s legacy to them for being patriots is paid. 
My compliments to the family of Suares on the Vittorina’s marriage. 
Adieu! 


162. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Dec. 24, 1744. 
You will wonder what has become of me: nothing has. I knowit 
is above three weeks since I wrote to you; but I will tell you the 
reason. I have kept a parliamentary silence, which I must explain 
to you. Ever since Lord Granville went out, all has been in suspense, 
The leaders of the Opposition immediately imposed silence upon 
their party: every thing passed without the least debate—in short, 
all were making their bargains. One has heard of the corruption of 
courtiers; but believe me, the impudent prostitution of patriots, 
going to market with their honesty, beats it to nothing. Do but 
think of two hundred men of te most consummate virtue, setting 
themselves to sale for three weeks! I have been reprimanded by 
the wise for saying that they all stood like servants at a country 
statute fair to be hired. All this while nothing was certain: one 
day the coalition was settled ; the next, the treaty broke off: I hated 
to write to you what I might contradict next post, Besides, in my 
last letter I remember telling you that the Archduchess was dead ; 
she did not die till a fortnight afterwards. 


* Brother of Lord Tweeddale—W anrour, 
















23s g 
uy 


ou 
rt 





George ‘“ 
Admiral Anson, Lords of the Admiralty, in the room of Lord 1 
Dr. Lee," Cockburn,* Sir Charles Hardy,* and Philipson.* 

Mr. Arundel and George Lyttelton, Lords of the Treasury, in the room 
and Gybbon.* 


Sir Charles Gilmour's.” 

William Chetwynd,+ Master of tho Mint, in Mr, Arandel'a. 
Lord Halifax;+ Master of the Buck-hounds, in Mr. Jennison’s, who bas p 
All those with a cross are from the Opposition; those with a 
the turned out, and are all of the Granville and Bath 

exeept Lord Cholmondeley, (who, too, had connected with the 
and Mr, Philipson. The King parted with great regret 1 
Cholmondeley, and complains loudly of the force put 


forced into ethan Fe ae 
was circulated, reprosonting ministers thrusting Sir John, who was, 
down the King’s throat.—Warenr. 

+ Jol, first Lord Hobart, so ereated in 1728, by the interest of 
Suffolk, the mistress of George IL. In 1746 ho was created Earl of B 
and died in 1760.—Dovan. 
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The Prince, who is full as warm as his father for Lord Granville, 
hhas already turned out Lyttelton, who was his secretary, and Lord 
Holifax; and has named Mr, Drax and Lord Inchiquin' in their 
places. You perceive the great Mr. William Pitt is not in the list, 
though he comes thoroughly into the measures. macaw rn 
character and authority in the Parliament, he was unwilling to 
accept any thing yet: the ministry very rightly insisted that he 
Souls. be sakod der Ssctotary af Wan Kanting fi antekt barreled 
—and it was.” 

By this short sketch, and it is impossible to be more explanatory, 
you will perceive that all is confusion: all parties broken to pieces, 
and the whole Opposition by tens and by twenties selling themselves 
for profit—power they get none! It is not easy to say where power 
resides at present: it is plain that it resides not in the King; and 
yet he has enough to hinder any body else from havingif. His new 
governors have no interest with him—searce any conyerse with him. 

The Pretender’s son is owned in France as Prince of Wales; the 
princes of the blood have been to. visit him in form. The Duchess 
of Chateauroux is poisoned there ; so their monarch is as ill-used as 
our most gracious King!? How go your Tuscan affairs? I am 
always trembling for you, though I am laughing at every thing else, 
My father is pretty well: he is taking a preparation of Mrs. 
Stephens’s* medicine; but I think all his a raans hess to 
agree that he has no large stone. 

Adieu! my dear child: I think the present comedy cannot be of 
long duration. The Parliament is adjourned for the holidays: I am 
impatient to see the first division. 


163. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Jan. 4, V746. 
Wun I receive your long letters, I am ashamed; mine are notes 


a William O’Brien, fourth Karl of Inchiquin, in Ireland. He died in 1777.— 
GWT, 

2 Lordered Mr, Stone to acquaint you that we had prevailed with the King to make. 
‘Mr. Pitt Paymaster. Hin Bist, was determined not to give him the War Office — 


Dr of Newcaale to D. of Bai nd pr th Comna 
* The of December, The Biog. Uniy. oo = 
Pett ween poisoned was altogether without foundation,—' 


* Tt wns Dr, a tion—Watrone, A nostrum for the ees, 
by Mre. Joanna Stephens, = which the government gave hor S000/. Her method of 
preparition was published in the London Gasette of Juno 19, 1739, She died in 
174. —Ounsanow as, 





two sheets? You certainly don't love me better than 
and yet if our loves were to be sold by the quire, 
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it is not, I assure you, for you alone, but we dass 
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have at last reccived the cases; three with gesse 

with Lord Conway’s gun-barrels : eae 
besides the guns; but I quite forget, and did not even 

what they were to contain, Am not I in your debt again? | 

me, for you know how careless I am. Took iret eo 

see whether I have received all. There were four 








though I received them in gross, 
model was broken into ten thousand bit the 
in two; besides some of the fingers quite red 
Rysbrach- has undertaken to mend him. bes 
arrived quite whole, and is charmingly pretty; I 
plaster than in the original black marble. 
Tt is not being au upright senator to promise one’s vote 

hand, especially in a money-matter; but I believe so many exe 
lent patriots have just done the same thing, that I shall) 
readily to engago my promise to you, to get you any sum 
defence of Tuseany—why, it is to defend you and my own country 
my own palace in via di santo spirit,” my own Princess dpuiate, 
all my family! I shall quite make interest for you: nay, T 
speak to our new ally, and your old acquaintance, Lord 

to assist in it; but I could have no hope of getting at his ear, for 
he has put on such @ first-rate tio-wig, on his sdnitadon 60 

admiralty-board, that nothing without the lungs of a boatswain ean 
ever think to penctrate the thicknoss of the curls. I think, however, 
it docs honour to the dignity of ministers: when he was r 



















* John Michael Rysbrach, the sculptor; died 1770.—Coxxmomam. 
© The atreot in Florence whoro Mr. Mann lived.—Watroum. 
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Lord Chesterfield goes next week to Holland, and then returns for 
Treland. 

‘The great present disturbance in politics is my Lady Granville’s 
assembly ; which I do assure you distresses the Pelhams ii 

more than a mysterious meeting of the States would, and far more 
than the abrupt breaking up of the Diet at Grodno. She had begun 
to keep Tuesdays before her lord resigned, which now she continues 
with great zeal. Her house is very fine, she very handsome, her 
lord very agreeable and extraordinary ; and yet the Duke of New- 
castle wonders that people will go thither. He mentioned to my 
father my going there, who laughed at him ; Cazo’s a proper person 
to trust with such a childish jealousy! Harry Fox says, “ Let the 
Duke of Newcastle open his own house, and see if all that come 
thither are his friends.” The fashion now is to send cards to the 
women, and to declare that all men are welcome without being 
asked. This is a ‘piece of ease that shocks the prudes of the last 
age. You can't imagine how my Lady Granville shines in doing 
honours ; you know she is made for it. My lord has new furnished 
his mother’s apartment for her, and has given her a magnificent act 
of dressing-plate: he is very fond of her, and she as fond of his 


being so. 

You will have heard of Marshal Belleisle’s being made a prisoner 
at Hanover: the world will believe it was not by accident. He is 
sent for over hither: the first thought was to confine him to the 
Tower, but that is contrary to the politesse of modern war: they 
talk of sending him to Nottingham, where Tallard was. I am sure, 
if he is prisoner at large any, where, we could not haye a worse 
inmate! so ambitious and intriguing a man, who was author of this 
whole war, will be no bad general to be ready to head the Jacobites 
on any insurrection." 

Tean say nothing more about young Gardiner, but that I don't 
think my father at all inclined now to have any letter written for 
him. Adieu! ~ 

104. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Jan. WA, VAS. 

I nave given my uncle the letter from M. de Magnan; he had 
just received another from him at Venice, to desire his recommenda- 

* Bellcisle and his brother, SO ee eee eee 

detained, while changing horses, at 


to the King of Prussia, were 
You 4 * 
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I will tell you a very good thing: Lord Baltimore will not come 
into the Admiralty, because in the new commission they give Lord 
Vere Beauclere the precedence to him, and he has Printed 
papers with precedents in his favour. A gentleman, I don’t know 
who, the other night at Tom’s coffee-house,’ said, “It put him in 
mind of Penkethman’s* petition in ‘The Spectator,’ where he com- 
plains, that formerly he used to act second chair in Dioclesian, but 
now was reduced to dance fifth flowerpot.” 

‘The Duke of Montagu” has found out an old penny-history-book, 
called the Old Woman’s Will of Rateliffe-Highway, which he has 
bound up with his mother-in-law’s, Old Marlborough,‘ only tearing 
away the title-page of the latter. 

My father has been extremely ill this week with his disorder; I 
think the physicians are more and more persuaded that it is the 
stone in his bladder. He is taking a preparation of Mrs. Stephens’s 
medicine, a receipt of one Dr. Jurin, which we began to fear was too 
violent for him: I made his doctor angry with me by arguing on 
this medicine, which I never could comprehend. It is of so great 
violence, that it is to split a stone when it arrives at if, and yet it is 
to do no damage to all the tender intestines through which it must 
first pass. I told him I thought it was like an admiral going on 
a secret expedition of war, with instructions, which are not to be 
opened till he arrives in such a latitude. 

Goorge Townshend,’ my lord’s eldest son, who is at the Hague 
on his travels, has had an offer to raise a regiment for their 
service, of which he is to be colonel, with power of naming all his 
own officers. It was proposed that it should consist of Irish Roman 
Catholics, but the regency of Ireland have represented against that, 


* I suppose Tom's Coffee House im Great Russell Street, Covent Garden. — 
Commons. 

? William Penkethman (familiarly known as Pinkey): died 20th September, 1725. 
—Comsixonin. 

* John, Dake of Montagu (1709-1749), eceentric in his humour, o& well os in his 
benevolence, was the contriver (16 January, 1748-0) of the notable hoax at the Hay- 
market Theatre, of a man aqucezing himeclf intos quart bottle, “ All his [the Duke 
of Montagu’s) talents lie in only natural in boys of fifteen years old, and he ix 
about two and fifty; to get peop! fie St pene a Se es 
rtp hier! chalrndcerre kar aye om things into their beds to 
aod twenty such pretty fancies like these." Duchess of Me 
mother-in-law), to Lord Stair, 


thin practised on Dr, Misnubin, in the “ Richardaonlans,” p. 160—Coxmrmomax. 
* The Duchess of Marlborough’s will was published in a thin octavo volume— 


Dove 
* Aflerwands first Marquis Townshend, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, Master General 
of the Ordnance, &o.—Wanrour, 
22 





Grave's b Yeonsne ana his rivals ; Tam not! 


! The Doctor's treatise “Di Vitto Pythagorico,” appeared #l 
wniler the title of “The Pythagorean’ Dict ; or, Vegotables om 
of Health and the Cure of Discases."—Waraur. 
* The Venetian ambassador —Warrour, 
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measures ; they were wild and dangerous; in his single 
think him a great genius;' and without having recourse to 
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depend upon it; and his contempt of fools is very 
one who happens to know the present ministry, 
goes on as one should expect; they have the name of 
it; and the Opposition is no longer mentioned: yet 
half-witted prater in the House but can divide with 
minister on his side, except Lyttelton, whenever he pleases. 
actually do every day bring in popular bills, and on the first tinkling 
of the brass, all the new bees swarm back to the Tory side of the 
House. The other day, on the Flanders army, Mr. Pitt came down 
to prevent this: he was very ill, but made a very strong and much 
admired speech for coalition," which for that day succeeded, and the 
army was yoted with but one negative. But now the Emperor? is 
dead, and every thing must wear a new face. If it produces a peace, 
Mr. Pelham is a fortanate man! He will do extremely well at the 
beginning of peace, like the man in Madame de la Fayette’s Me- 
moirs, “ Qui exergoit extrémemerit bien sa charge, quand il n’avoit 
rien & fhire.” However, do you keep well with them, and be sure 
don’t write me back any treason, in answer to all I write to you: 
you are to please them; I think of them as they are, 

The new Elector‘ seems to set out well for us, though there are 
accounts of his having taken the style of Archduke, as claiming the 
Austrian succession: if he has, it will be like the children’s game of 
beat knaves out of doors, where you play the pack twenty times over ; 
one gets pam, the other gets pam, but there is no conclusion of the 
game, till one side has never # cant left. 

After my ill sucess with the baronet,’ to whom I gave a letter for 
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1 Swift, in epenking of Lord Granville, says, that “he carried away from callege 

more Greck, Latin, and philosophy than pi Tapia Kacaine a Pica ot Cae Sis 

Walpole, in his Memoires, doveribe him aa "an extensive scholar, muster of all lag 
ceriticisea, and of all modern polities.” —Waserr, 

* Mv. Pitt, who had been Inid up with the gout, came down with the mien and 
apparatus of an invalid, on pa to make a fall declaration of his sentiments on 
‘our prevent circumstances, What he mid was enforeed with much grace both of 
‘setion wnd clocution. Bie icegedad Une sistiss to pescing ident ‘and healing 
ancasuros, and such a4 tended to set the King at the bead of all his people,”"—See Mr. 
re . Yorkds M&. Parliamentary Journel—W wont. 

® Charles Vil. Elector of Bavarian.—Wa trons, 

* Maximilian Joseph. He died in 1777.—Warant. 

* Sir Willinm Maynard —Wa.rour, He married the daughter of Sir Cecil 
Hiahopp, and d{ed in 1772—Wniour. 
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express their concern for him! He has been out 
this week ; but I can’t say he mended at all p 


ates is eercelan ee a Gee temp 
mounted! surmounted an i 


: explosion q 
pieces of stone, a constant and yast effusion of blood 
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famous lover." —Cowsrxomam. 

* Dr. Hulse, fhther of Sir Edward Hulse, Bart, He 
ton when too Iate.—-Consixastam. 
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March sh, 


T had written thus far last week, without being able to find a 
moment to finish. In the midst of all my attendance on my lord 
and receiving visits, I am forced to go out and thank those that have 
come and sent; for his recovery is now at such a pause, that I fear 
it is in vain to expect much farther amendment. rind in 
spect for him, with the possession of the greatest 
the world, not the least impaired, to lie without any use af $f for 
to keep him from pains and restlessness, he takes so much opiate, 
that he is scarce awake four hours of the four-and-twenty; but I 
will say no more of this. 

Our coalition goes on thrivingly; but at the expense of the old 
Court, who are all discontented, and are likely soon to show their 
resentment. ‘The brothers have soen the best days of their ministry. 
The Hanover troops dismissed to please the Opposition, and taken 
again with their consent, under the cloak of an additional subsidy to 
the Queen of Hungary, who is to pay them. This has set the 
patriots in so villainous a light, that they will be ill able to support 
a minister who has thrown such an odium on the Whigs, after they 
had-so stoutly supported that measure last year, and which, after all 
the clamour, is now universally adopted, as you see. If my Lord 
Granville had any resentment, as he seems to have nothing but 
thirst, sure there is no vengeance he might not take! So far from 
contracting any prudence from his fall, he laughs it off every night 
over two or three bottles. The countess is with child. I believe 
she and the countess-mother [Pomfret] have got it; for there is 
nothing ridiculous which they have not done and said about it. There 
was a private masquerade lately at the Venetian ambassadress’s for 
the Prince of Wales, who named the company, and expressly 
excepted my Lady Lincoln [Miss Pelham] and others of the Pelham 
faction. My Lady Granville came late, dressed like Imoinda, and 
hhandsomer than one of the houris: the Prince asked her why she 
would not danco? “Indeed, Sir, T was afraid I could not have 
come at all, for I had a fainting fit after dinner.” The other night 
my Lady Townshend made a great ball on her son’s coming of age ; 
T went for a little while, little thinking of dancing. I asked my 
Lord Granville, why my Indy did not dance? “Oh, Lord! I wish 
you would ask her; she will with you.” Iwas caught, and did 
walk down one country dance with her; but the prudent Signora- 
madre would not let her expose the young Carteret any farther. 


1745.) TO SIR HORACE MANN, uo 


T inclose you a pattern for a chair, which your brother desired me 
tosend you. I thank you extremely for the views of Florence ; 
you can’t imagine what wishes they have awakened. My best 
thanks to Dr. Cocchi for his book: I have delivered all the copies 
as directed. Mr. Chute will exeuse me yet; the first moment I 
have time, I will write. 

Thave just received your letter of Feb. 16, and grieve for your 
disorder: you know how much concern your ill-health gives me. 
Adieu! my dear child: I write with twenty people in the room. 


167, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Arlington Street, March 29, V745, 


I beeen your brother to tell you what it was impossible for me 
to tell you.’ You share nearly in our common loss! Don’t expect 
me to enter at all upon the subject. After the melancholy two 
months that I have passed, and in my situation, you will not wonder 
I shun a conversation which could not be bounded by a letter—a 
letter that would grow into a panegyric, or a piece of moral ; 
improper for me’ to write upon, and too distressful for us both !— 
a death is only to be felt, never to be talked over by those it 
touches! 


Thad yesterday your letter of three sheets: I began to flatter 
myself that the storm was blown over, but I tremble to think of the 
danger you are in! a danger, in which even the protection of the 
great friend you have lost could have been of no service to you. 
How ridiculous it seems for me to renew protestations of my friend~ 
ship for you, at an instant when my father is just dead, and the 
«Spaniards just bursting into Tuscany! How empty a charm would 
my name haye, when all my interest and significance are buried in 
my father’s grave! All hopes of present peace, the only thing that 
could save you, seem vanished. We expect every day to hear of 
the French declaration of war against Holland. The new Elector 
of Bayaria is French, like his father; and the King of Spain is not 
dead. I don’t know how to talk to you. I have not even a belief 
that the Spaniards will spare Tuseany. My dear child, what will 
become of you? whither will you retire till a peaes restores you to 
your ministry ? for upon that distant view alone I repose! 


* The death of his father, Lord Orford died at his house in Aslington Street, 
16 March, 1745, and as buried at Houghton, —Cussisauan. 
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of justice in the world as the House of Commons; and how hard it 
is upon any man to have his cause tried there! ” 

Sir Everard Falkner’ is made secretary to the Duke, who is not 
yet gone: Ihave got Mr. Conway to be one of his aid-de-camps. 
Sir Everard has since been offered the joint-postmastership, vacant 
by Sir John Byles’s* death ; but he would not quit the Duke, | 
was then proposed to the King to give it to the brother: it 
to be a cloudy day, and he only answered, “I know who Sir 
is, but I don't know who Mr. Falkner is.” 

The world expects some change when the Parliament rises. 
Lord Granyille’s physicians have ordered him to go to the Spa, as 
you know, they often send ladies to the Bath who are very ill of 
want of diversion. It will scarce be possible for the present 
to endure this jaunt. Then they are losing many of their m 
allies: the new Duke of Beaufort,* a most determined . 
unwavering Jacobite, has openly set himself at the head of tht, 
party, and forced them to vote against the Court, and to renounce 


1 “3746, February 26, We had an unexpected motion froma very o le 
fellow, cei ee niry into the cause of the ‘of the fleet in 
the action off ‘Toulon. ee reeiving that the Inlaton Cs ths le 
at fem toieey, rshel ts tee nitee tet Comeonad eEEE ie 
nnd caution which it should be pursued."—Afr, Yorke’s 
Waranr. 


* He bad been ambassador at Constantino) WaLrouy, 
* Sir John Byles, Bart., an alderman of the city of London, and at one ti 
member of parliament for the same. He died March 11, 1745.—Dovien. 
* Charles Nocl Somerset, fourth Duke of Beaufort, sucoseded his 
Henry in the dukedom, February 14, 1745.—Dovxn, 
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my Lord Gower. My wise cousin, Sir John Phillipps, has resigned 
his place ; and it is believed that Sir John Cotton will soon resign : 
but the Bedford, Pitt, Lyttelton, and that squadron, stick close to 
their places. Pitt has lately resigned his bedchamber to the Prince, 
which, in friendship to Lyttelton, it was expected ho would have 
done long ago. They have chosen for this resignation a very 
apposite passage out of Cato: 


“ He tose’d his arm aloft, and told me 
‘He would not stay, and like Semproniua.” 
This was Williams’s. 


My Lord Coke’s match is broken off, upon some coquetry of the 
lady [Miss Shawe] with Mr. Mackenzie’ at the Ridotto. My Lord 
Leicester says, “there shall not be a third lady in Norfolk of the 
species of the two fortunes* that matched at Rainham and 
Houghton.” Pray, will the new Countess of Orford come to 
England ? 

_ The town flocks to a new play of Thomson’s called ‘ Tancred and 

:” it is very dull; I haye read it. I cannot bear 
modern poetry ; these refiners of the purity of the stage, and of the 
incorrectness of English verse, are most wofully insipid. I had 
rather have written the most absurd lines in Lee, than ‘ Leonidas ” 
or “The Seasons;’’ as I had rather be put into the round-house for 
“a wrong-headed quarrel, than sup quictly at eight o’clock with my 
grandmother. There is another of these tame genius’s, a Mr. 
Akenside, who writes Odes: in one he has lately published, he 
says, “ Light the tapers, urge the fire.” Had not you rather make 

“jostle in the dark,”* than light the candles for fear they 
should break their heads? One Russel, a mimic, has a puppet 
show to ridicule Operas ; I hear, very dull, not to mention its being 
twenty years too late: it consists of three acts, with foolish Italian 
songs burlesqued in Italian. 


' The Hon. James Stuart Mackenzic, second aon of James, second Earl of Bute, 

and brother of John, Earl of Bute, tho minister. He married Lady Elizabeth 

Campbell, one of the daughters of John, the great Dake of Argyll, and died in 1800. 
‘Dover, 


sc stare Hole, Countess of Orford, and Beles Harrison, Viscountess Towns- 
hend.—Watrotz. Both were looas livers. oreo igre Nolo 
Lord Leicester's dotermination, proved any! .—Commtnort as. 

4 “Urge the warm bowl and ruddy fire,” is lino in the first edition of 
bis Odes," 4to, 1745—the copy Wal; aa peta 1 quote. —Comsrncitas, 

Sin Weal Tine Bia br 0 tone tn ‘arburton admired ao extravaguatly.— 


Cunmrromax. 


he is both teller and auditor.” This was Winnington’s. — 


Well, I had almost forgot to tell you a most extraordinary 
tinence of your Florentine Marquis Riccardi. About three 
ago, I received a letter by Monsieur Wasner’s footman 
marquis. Hoe tells me most cavalierly, that he has sont me. 
seven antique gems to sell for him, by the way of Paris, not « 
it should be known in Florence. He will have them sold alt 


to receive them is positively all the notice I shall take of at. 

T inclose what I think a fine piece on my futher :? it was wi 
by Mr. Ashton,* whom you have often heard me mention 
particular friend. You see how I try to make out a long 


* Second daughter of Charles, Duke of Richmond.—W anrour. 
to James Fitzgerald, first Duke of Leinster, in Ireland. —Doven. 

J teeta ail acl te oS Qu z 
man to make up her ball last night, condescended so fur as to send for 
danced with Lady Emily Lenox, and every body that was there ways, 
Prettiest sight upon earth to see the two Lady Emilys dance x 
never Peachtree Ser dpe 
fate arded using propane: <7 Me Walole the reset 

e Pe mca re its by me 
Sir CH. Williams to Sehoyn, 30 March, V745—Cossrsonax, 

3 It was printed in the public papora—Wauroum, 
* Horace Walpole’s carly fricnd, see note, p. 2.—Conwixomaa 
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return for your kind one, which yet gave me great pain by telling 
me of your fever. My deorcst Sir, it is terrible to have illness 
added to your other distresses 1 

T will take the first opportunity to send Dr. Cocchi his translated 
book ; I have not yet seen it myself. 

Adieu! my dearest child! I write with a house full of relations, 
and must conclude. Heayen preserve you and Tuscany. 


168, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Arlington Street, April 15, TAS. 
By this time you have heard of my Lord’s death: I fear it will 
have been a very great shock to you. I hope your brother will 
write you all the particulars ; for my part, you can’t expect I should 
enter into the details of it. His enemies pay him the compliment of 
saying, “they do believe now that he did not plunder the public, as 
he was accused (as “icy accused him) of doing, he having died in 
such circumstances.” If he had no proofs of his honesty but this, 
I don’t think this would be such indisputable authority: not leaving 
immense riches would be scanty evidence of his not having acquired 
them, there happening to be such a thing as spending them. It is 
certain, he is dead very poor: his debts, with his legacies, which are 
trifling, amount to fifty thousand pounds. His estate, a nominal 
eight thousand a-year, much mortgaged. In short, his fondness for 
Houghton has endangered Houghton. If he had not so overdone it, 
he might have left such an estate to his family as might have 
secured the glory of the place for many years: another such debt 
must expose it to sale. If he had lived, his unbounded generosity 
and contempt of money would have run him into yast difficulties. 
However irreparable his personal loss may be to his friends, he cer- 
tainly died critically well for himself; he had lived to stand the 
rudest trials with honour, to see his character universully cleared, 
his enemies brought to infamy for their ignorance or villany, and the 
world allowing him to be the only man in England fit to be what he 
had been; and he died at a time when his age and infirmities 
prevented his again undertaking the support of a government, which 
engrossed his whole care, and which he foresaw was falling into the 
last confusion. In this I hope his judgment failed! His fortune 
attended him to the last; for he died of the most painful of all 
distempers, with lite or no pain. 


z 
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The House of Commons have at last finished their great affair, 
their inquiry into the Mediterrancan miscarriage. twas carried on 
with more decency and impartiality than ever was known im so 
tumultuous, popular, and partial a court. I can’t say it ended so; 
for the Tories, all but one single man, voted against Matthows, 
whom they have not forgiven for lately opposing one of their friends 
in Monmouthshire, and for carrying his election. The greater part 
of the Whigs were for Lestock. This last is a very great man : his 
cause, most unfriended, came before the House with all the odium 
Seok coo ei cn a aes anng Un ghd a 
his country. porclarainiergees wearers a have set 
him in a yery advantageous point of view. Harry Fox has gained 
the greatest honour by his assiduity and capacity in this affair 
Matthews remains in the light of « hot, esre, inpeo’ ae 


captains. Matthews’s friends were for leaving out his name, but, 
after a very long debate, were only 76 to 218. 
supposed, that the two admirals will be acquitted and the captains 
hanged. By what I can make out, (for you know I have been 
confined, and could not attend the examination,) Lestock preferred 
his own safoty to the glory of hia country; I don’t mean sowandlys 
for he is most unquestionably brave, but selfishly. Having to do 
with a man who, he knew, would take the 
ruin him, if he in the least transgressed his orders, and that 
tan foo" dill to, gie right onacs he chon to ook oa 
when, by neglecting it, he might have done the greatest serviee. 
fpericlaerymepercnete = 
into a neutrality; but it is not confirmed. | 
Mr. Legge is made Lord of the Admiralty, and Mr, 
Surveyor of the Roads in his room. This is all I know. Ilo 
with anxiety every day into the Gazettes about Tuscany, but 
hitherto I find all is quiet. My dear Sir, I tremble for you! - 
I have been much desired to get you to send five gosse n 


tho Vora, tho Faun, tho Monoury, the Cupid end. yeh al 


had, then the Ganymede. My dear <ul Ten aary 
this trouble; order anybody to buy them, and to send them frot 
Leghor by the first ship. Let me have the bill, and bill of | 
Adieu! 
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169, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, April 29, 1746. 

Wuen you wrote your last of the 6th of this month, you was still 
in hopes about my father. I wish I had received your letters on 
his death, for it is most shocking to have all the thoughts opened 
again upon such a subject !—it is the great disadvantage of a distant 

ee. There was a report here a fortnight ago, of the 
new Countess [of Orford] coming over. She could not then have 
heard it, Can she be so mad? Why should she suppose all her 
shame buried in my lord’s grave? or does not she know, has she 
seen so little of the world, as not to be sensible that she will now 
return in a worse light than ever? A few malicious, who would 
have eountenanced her to yex him, would now treat her like the rest 
of the world. It is a private family affair; a husband, a mother, 
and a son, all party against her, all wounded by her conduct, would 
be too mueh to get over! 

My dear child, you have nothing but misfortunes of your friends 
to lament. You have new subject by the loss of poor Mr. Chute’s 
brother." It really is a great loss! he was a most rising man, and 
one of the best-natured and most honest that ever lived. If it would 
not sound ridiculously, though, I assure you, I am far from feeling it 
lightly, I would tell you of poor Patapan’s death: he died about ten 
days ago. 

This peace with the Elector of Bavaria may produce a general 
one. You have given great respite to my uneasiness, by telling me 
that Tuseany seems out of danger. We have for these last three 
days been in great expectation of a battle. The French have 
invested Tournay; our army came up with them last Wednesday, 
and is certainly little inforior, and determined to attack them; but 
it is believed they are retired: wedon’t know who commands them ; 
it issaid, the Duc d’Hareourt. Our good friend, the Count de Saxe, 
is dying*—by Venus, not by Mars. The King goes on Friday; this 


' Francis Chute, a very eminent lawyer. p. 99.]—Warrore, 

? The Marshal de Saxe did not die till 1750, He was, however, exceedingly ill at 
‘te time of the battle of Fontenoy. Voltaire, in his " Sidela de Louis XV.” mentions 
having met him at Paria, Nihal y glares Led caireyegre oi =? Observing how 
Samet beneeaed tate: askod him whether he thought he had strength enough to 
go through the fatigues which awaited him, To this the Marelal’s reply was, “I 
‘ne s'ayit pas de vivre, mais de partir..—Doven, 


in visits ; {you fio sa not:dondl of ttn eouieye wad Era 
into it now! My brother will not be at Houghton this 
shuts it up, to enter on now, and there very unknown, 6¢ i 
he has much occasion for it! Commend me to poor Mr. Chute! 
Adieu! 





170, TO SIR HORACE MANN. | 
Arlington Street, May 11, 1745. 

T sravep till fe Gay, Mate Oe} ee 

battle of Tournay :' the outlines you will have heard already. io 
don’t allow it to be a victory on the French side: Dut that is, just 
4 woman is not called Mrs. till she is married, though she may h 
had half-a-dozen natural children. In short, we remained i 

field of battle three hours; I fear, too many of usremain 

without pallinting, it is eortainly'a heavy stroke. We never 




















almost the first battle of consequence that 
letters arrived to-day, wo find that Tournay still holds out. 


} K.B., Lieutenant-General and Colonel of the Seoteh Greys —Cusxrsomaat. 4 
* Brother to the Earl of Besborough. a 

og Rent tt or Carpenter. He loft » wife and seven 
‘oxNIG! 

* MP. for Rossshire, and the same on whom Collins wrote his 
au hew to Lady Betty Betty Oormaln and o aol Baki 
to cousin to 

1a pus son, Ensign in the 2nd regiment of WI 
* William, Lo Poleshams eden son of te Hat! af Hartngton Wao i 
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mended ; though none behaved ill but the Dutch horse. There has 
Gears bab very lifts constaraatian herp’ the King minded it so little, 
that being set out for Hanover, and blown back into Harwich-roads 
since the news came, he could not be persuaded to return, but sailed 
yesterday with the fair wind. I believe you will have the Gazette 
sent to-night; but lest it should not be printed time enough, here is 
a list of the numbers, as it came over this morning: 


British foot . . 1287 killed, 
Ditto horas. . 90 ditto, 
Ditto foot . . 1968 wounded. 
Dittohone . 232 ditto. 
Ditto foot, —. 457 missing. 
Ditto horse. 18 ditto, 
Hanoverian foot 432 killed, 
Ditto horse. 78 ditto. 
Dittofoot. . . . ~ . 950 wounded, 
Ditto bore beg hee eke Ca 
Ditto oe and foot . « 58 

Duteh - + « . 625 killed and wounded. 
Ditto. . ler - + + 1019 missing. 


So the whole Aors de combat is above soven thousand three hundred. 
‘The French own the loss of three thousand; I don’t believe many 
more, for it was a most rash and desperate perseverance on our side. 
The Duke behaved very bravely and humanely ;' but this will not 
have advanced the peace. 

However coolly the Duke may have behaved, and coldly his father, 
at least his brother [the Prince of Wales] has ontdone both. He 
not only wont to the play the night the news came, but in two days 
made a ballad. It is in imitation of the Regent's style, and has 
miscarried in nothing but the language, the thoughts, and the poetry. 
Did not I tell you in my last that he was going to act Paris in Con- 
grove’s Masquo? Tho song’ is addressed to the goddesses. 


songs, 

of Orleans), and did uot miscarry solely by writing in o language not Sa 

Walpole, Works, i. 278, ed. 1793.” Tho song was written immedintely after the battle 
Oh, fe aa 
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V1, SIR EDWARD WALPOLE TO HORACE WALPOLE. 
Sra: Pall Mall, May V7, 1745. 


Castie Risto is a family Borough. Lord Orford’s son ought to 
be brought in thero preferably to anybody. Next to him, I, and 
then you. My uncle and his children have the next claim, then the 
Townshends, and the Hammonds, who altogether make so large a 
number, that I did not imagine there was a possibility of a recom- 
mendation of mine taking place, Otherwise, as I haye frequently 
wished it, I should have spoken to my lord long ago; but I always 
thought he was bound to offer it to some one of them, whether they 
applied or not. And in case they should all of them decline it, I 
did imagine my lord must haye out of his own particular friends 
more than one whom he would wish to distinguish by so great a 
favour ; for which reason, besides the consideration of our near rela- 
tions, I should have thought it presumption in me to apply, though 
there is no one thing I should covet more than thus to support a 
friend, and by it, to give myself an additional credit and weight in 
Parliament.‘ How you came never to think of me, who stand so 
directly before you, or, if you did think of me, how you happened to 
imagine that I was not to be consulted in an affair of this conse- 
quence, where birth and seniority give me so just and natural a pre- 
tension, I cannot conceive. Itis so contemptuous and arrogant a treat- 
ment, that it is not ensily to be forgotten ; for to be sensible yourself 
how very desirable a thing it is, either in a private view in regard to 
a friend, or in the eye of the world, in respect to oneself, and to 
think that I either did not desire it, or did not know its advantages, 
is to despise me beyond measure. But your conduct to me has 
always been of the same kind, and has made it the most painful thing 
in the world to me to have any commerce with you. You have, I 
must confess, showed a great disposition to me and to my children at 
all times, which is agreeable to the good nature that I shall ever do you 


* This remarkable letter, and the answers to it, still more remarkable, are now first 


published. ea Oe 
ee }) caused a vacancy for Castle Rising, in Norfolk; and Horace 

tana doy of bi alder beter, Edward i ttaratog 
tht member ef ag Hornee badd Kis Wage ‘The member returned: 


Taal Wop, Walpole fibre Yarmouth ; Hortce for Callington, in Cornwall— 
aad 
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Lord Orford’s son is but fifteen,‘ and consequently incapable of being 
brought in anywhere these six years, 

Nect to him I, and then you. N.B. We are both in already, 
though to be sure you are right in the order of succession, which you 
seem to be perfectly master of. 

Otherwise, aa I have long wished it, I should have spoke to my lord 
tong ago. 1 spoke to my lord lately, and have got it. 

T always thought he was bound to offer it to some one of them. He 
does not seem to have been of your 

Du quel went) wet clishonal crthaiand wight ov Cachet You 
might have left out additional. 

How you came never to think of me. For your sake I won’t answer this. 

Or how you happened to imagine I was not to be consulted. I will 
ask you another question, how you happen to imagine it was neces- 
sary for me to consult you? Haye you ever given me any 
encouragement to consult you in anything? How must I consult 
you? By letter? You never would see me either at your own 
house or here! The authority you affect over me is ridiculous; and 
for consulting you, good God! do you think you ever judge so dis- 
passionately, as that any man living would consult you ! 

Whose birth and seniority give me so just and natural @ 

To my father’s estate before me, to nothing else that I know of. 

It is so contemptuous and arrogant a treatment. Those words I 
return you, being full as proper and decent from me to you, as 
from you to me, whose birth, though thank God not my seniority, is 
as considerable as yours. 

At to the denirableness of this affair. Your whole paragraph may 
be very political but is not argumentative. 

But your conduct to me has always been of the same kind. As you 
are so kind afterwards as to explain what my conduct has always 
been to you, I shall certainly not endeavour to refute this passage, 
but submit myself to your own acknowledgments. 

The most painful thing in the world to have any commerce with you. 
I believe it, for I have always seen it, and in vain endeavoured to 
make it more tolerable to you, 

You hare, I must confess, showed a great disposition to me and to 
my children at all times. Thank you. 

Good nature, which I think and say you possess in a great degree. 
Dear brother, I wish I could think the same of you. 


+ Goorge, third Earl of Orford, was born 1st April, 1790.—Cunsisoxam. 


| - 
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Tt has been mized with what I dare say you can't help and neve 
meant offence by. I may, if I please, believe the same of your letter 

A confidence and presumption of some kind of superiority. This 1 
Sosigenpmemprenren paiemsrpee se | 
which you have not confuted yourself. I won't appeal to 
that has ever seen me with you, but to yourself, Lay your 
your heart, and say, if I have not all my lifotime to this very i: 
treated you with a respect, a deference, an awe, a submission 
what, I say to my shame, I ever showed my father ; ad pod 
to be ashamed too, who made it necessary for his peace and formy own, 
that I should treat you so; I never disputed your opinion, I never 
gaye my own till you had yours: this was confidence and pre- 
sumption ! 

You have assumed. ta yourself « pre-eminence, from an 
disparity betwoen vs in point of abilities and character. Who told: 
50? not your eyes, but your jealousy. I'll tell you, brother, the 
superiority I ever pretended over you, was in my temper. 

Although you are a very great man. T:leave Chat  ecxprensieti 
support itself upon its own force, meaning, and elegance. 

‘Since the conditions of your. friendship and kindnens aro exch that 
must be subject to direct injuries. i above of my chet ee 
be collected from what you have said above of my constant 
to you and your children at all times, or still more clearly from 
next paragraph, wherein you call them, thos hinds of hurts that 
feels most when they have the face of Kindness. ‘This, by all 
the only hurt I am ever conscious of haying done you, 

Before I take notice of the conclusion of your lettor, I 
mention a few other things. 

In your letter to our brother [Lord Orford], who has still 
deserved your monstrous behaviour to him, having always had 
affection for you, which I was always desirous of having, you 
him he gives away his interest, and in the same letter are for 
mending a friond of yours. Whatever your injustice may make : 
think of me and my friends, neither my brother Orford, nor I 
any man else, thinks his interest in worse hands, when given at 
suit, than at yours, You tell him, too, your honour is concerned it 
this—'tis sping eng ke uo al a 










yourself of opposing everything I "Tis your own fault 
rake up your wrongs with me. Because I was always silent, | 
you imagine I was always ignorant? In my mother’s lifetime, you 
accused me of fomenting her anger against you. The i 
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died, did I not bring you all my letters to her which she had kept; 
in neyer in any one of which was your name mentioned, but to 
persuade her to continue that love to you, which your behaviour has 
always laboured to extinguish in the hearts of all your relations. As 
to my father, I well know how ill you always used him on my 
account. Your writing against Dr. Middleton,‘ who came to make 
me a visit at Houghton of two days, is one instance among many. 
Your converting all the jealousy you used to have of Lady Mary,’ 
into a friendship with her, to prevent her loving me, is another. I 
only touch on these, Know, brother, that you never came where 
my father was, that I did not beg and besoech him never to take 
notice of me before you. This I have living witnesses to prove. 
For your transports of jealousy about my speaking in Parliament, I 
will say nothing, but this—Was it reasonable I should be silent 
there, because you had an ambition of making a figure! Oh! 
brother, so far from having that self-conceit you attribute to me, all 
my family and acquaintance know, that no man has a greater 
opinion of your parts; no man has commended you more. I have 
always said, all the world would love you if you would let them ; 
but for your love to your futher, I have always declared, that of all 
his children I was convinced you loyed him the best. What have 
you said of me behind my back ? 

T have done, brother, though by this example believe I have not 
said the hardest things that could to you. 

You conclude with disclaiming all friendship with, and relation to, 
me. After the vain pains I have taken to deserve that friendship, 
and the regard I have in vain had to that relation, I don’t know 
whether.I ought not readily to embrace this entire rupture. Hlow- 
ever, as I think you are good-natured when you are cool, and must 
have repented the unmerited ill-treatment, I can forgive you, and 
for this last time offer you my friendship ; at the same time assuring 
you that I despise your anger, and if you persist in dit my 
brotherhood, the only cover that you have for your abuse I must 
tell you, that you shall treat me like a gentleman. 

Yours or not, as you please, 
Wanrore. 


P.S. If have entered upon more points than your letter led me to, 


hierar ere sch Basan ti eel Walpole bought his 
collection tie —Conminonam. 
# Sir Robert's ‘by Miss Skerrott.—Cuxw1son am. 








HORACE WALPOLE, 





winel Frasher ast af 


MA MINTATUME TY EOTAW KE PORIOEREN,& ase 
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You will always find in me, dear Sir, the utmost inclination to be 
of service to you; and let me beg that you will remember your 
ise of writing to me. As I am so much in town and in the 
world, I flatter myself with having generally something to tell you 
that may muke my letters agreeable in the country: you, any where, 
make yours charming. 
Be so good to say any thing you think proper from me to your 


175, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Aplington Street, Moy 24, 1745, 

Tmiva na‘orseequensie of the eta st MTommay tn’ Mall you bak 
the taking of the town : the governor has eight days allowed him to 
consider whether he will give up the citadel. The French certainly 
lost more men than we did. Our army is still at Lessines, waiting 
for recruits from Holland and England; ours are sailed. The 
King is at Hanover. All the letters are full of the Duke’s humanity 
and bravery: he will be as popular with the lower class of men as 
he has been for three or four years with the low women: he will be 
the soldier's Great Sir as well as theirs. Lam really glad; it will 
be of great service to the family, if any one of them come to make « 
figure. 

Lord Chesterfield is returned from Holland ; you will see a most 
simple farewell speech of his in the papers.* 

I have received yours of the 4th of May, and am extremely 
obliged to you for your expressions of kindness: they did not at all 
surprise me, but every instanee of your friendship gives me pleasure. 
T wish I could say the same to good Prince Craon, Yet I must set 
about answering his letter: it is quite an affair; I have so great a 
disuse of writing French, that I believe it will be very barbarous. 

My fears for Tuscany are again awakened; the wonderful march 
which the Spanish Queen has made Monsieur de Gage take, may 
probably end in his turning short to the left; for his route to Genoa 
will be full as difficult as what he has already passed. I watch 
eagorly every articlo from Italy, at a time when nobody will read a 
paragraph but from the army in Flanders. 


A eed ee toa ecgagt taking leave? a oe 
ee hal en Ia eee ee 
See or te nea ea ate eee ‘The How. P. Yorke ta 
Horatio Walpole—Waronz. q 
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I am diverted with my Lady’s [Countess of Orford’s] account of 
the great riches that are now coming to her. She has had so ms 
foolish golden visions, that I should think even the Florenti 
Seales ha Tha lages chang aces As for her mourning, she 1 
save it, if he expects to have it notified. Don’t you re er 0 
Lady Pomfret’s having a piece of economy of that sort, when 
would not know that the Emperor was dead, because my 
Chamberlain had not notified it to her ? 

T have a good story to tell you of Lord Bath, whose name yo 
have not heard very lately; have you? He owed a tradesm 
eight hundred pounds, and would never pay him: the man dete 
mined to perseeute him till he did; and one morning followed 
to Lord Winchilsea’s, and sent up word that he wanted to 
with him. Lord Bath came down, and said, “Fellow, what 
want with me!""—" My money,” said the man, as loud as ever 
could bawl, before all the servants. He bade him come the 
morning, ind then would not see him. The next Sunday 
followed him to ehurch, and got into the next pew: he le 
and said, “ My money; give me my money!” My lord 
the end of the pew; the man too: “Give me my money!” 
sermon was on avarice, and the text, “Cursed are they that h 
riches.” The man groaned out, “0 Lord!” and pointed to 
Lord Bath. In short, he persisted so much, and drew the 
all the congregation, that my Lord Bath went out and paid 
directly. I assure you this is fact. Adieu! 




































16, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Drax Gronor: Arlington Street, May 25, 
I pow’r write to you now so much to answer your letter, 
promote your diversion, which I am as much obliged to 
consulting me about, at least as much as about a ho 
or your marriage, or any other important transaction ; 
which ou might pouty Cutie sy tes Syst ys ane 
my part, I shall give you my advice on this point with as mu 
econ so J tials. Ie ih vee near See fri 
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I think it right? Extremely so, I have heard it is a very pretty 
pl... You love a jaunt—have a pretty chaise, I believe, and, I 
dare swear, very easy ; in all probability, you will have a fine even- 
ing too; and, added to all this, the gentleman [Sir Edward 
Walpole] you would go to see is very agreeable and good-humoured. 
He has some very pretty children,‘ and a sensible, learned man that 
lives with him, one Dr, Thirlby,* whom, I believe, you know. The 
master of the house plays extremely well on the bass-viol, and has 
generally other musical people with him. He knows a good deal of 
the private history of a late Ministry ; and, my dear George, you 
love Memoires. Indeed, as to personal acquaintance with any of the 
court beauties, I can’t say you will find your account in him; but, 
to make amends, he is perfectly master of all the quarrels that have 
been fashionably on foot about Handel, and can give you a very per- 
fect account of all the modern rival painters” In short, you may pass 
a very agreeable day with him ; and if he does but take to you, as 
Tean’t doubt, who know you both, you will contract a great friend- 
ship with him, which he will preserve with the greatest warmth and 


partiality. 

In short, I can think of no reason in the world your going 
there but one: do you know his youngest brother ? ieee 
to be so unlucky, I can’t flatter you so far as to advise you to mako 
him « visit; for thero is nothing in the world the Baron of Englefield 
has such an aversion for as for his brother. 


177. TO THE HON. H. 8. CONWAY. 
My Dein Haner: Arlington Sireet, May 2, V7A8. 
As gloriously as you have set out, yet I despair of seeing you a 


} All natural children, by Mary Clement, n milliner,—Cumsneoraxt. 


7 Thirlby [died 1761], Fellow of Jesus College, an 
edition of Justin Martyr, wrote something against in. Hecom- 
munteatod several notes to bald for his Shakespeare, and in the part of his 
Iife took to study the common law. He lived chicfly for his Inst yeara with Sir 

Walpole, who had for him a small place in the Custom-house, and 
So Seas he ied bie Sa ee te eee ae ee 













304 HORACE WALPOLES LETTERS, — 


perfect hero! You have none of the charming vie 
essential to that character, You witoas cml eer 


precious 
shaving the head, which has been known to be 
locks the next day. 
For the other princess you wot of, who is not entirely 
the former, nor s0 evidently descended from a line of mo 
T don’t hear her talk of retiring. 2 hia p 
buying up all the nosegays in Covent Garden 


' The battle of Vontenoy, where Mr, Conway greatly 
Wanroix. 
x The Duke of Cumberland, to whom 
Marq 
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the pastry-cooks, to weave chaplets for the retarn of her hero. Who 
that is I don’t pretend to know or guoss. All I know is, that in this 
age retirement is not one of the fashionable expressions of passion. 


178. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


I nave the ploasure of recommending you a new acquaintance, 
for which I am sure you will thank me. Mr. Hobart' proposes 
passing a little time at Florence, which I am sure you will endeavour 
to make as agreeable to him as possible. I beg you will introduce 
him to all my friends, who, I don’t doubt, will show him the same 
civilities that I received. Dear Sir, this will be a particular obli- 
gation to me, who am, &o. 


179. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, June 24, VT48, 


T save been a fortnight in the country, and had ordered all my 
letters to be kept till I came to town, or I should have written to 
you sooner about my sister-countess [of Orford]. She is not arrived 
yet, but is certainly coming: she has despatched several letters to 
notify her intentions: a short one to her mother, saying, “ Dear 
Madam, as you have often desired me to return to England, I am 
determined to set out, and hope you will give me reasons to subscribe 
myself your most affectionate daughter.” This “ often desired me 
to return” has never been repeated since the first year of her going 
away. The poor signora-madre is in a terrible fright, and will not 
come to town till her daughter is gone again, which all advices agree 
will be soon. Another letter is to my Lady Townshend, telling her, 
“that, as she knows her ladyship’s way of thinking, she does not 
fear the continuance of her friendship.” Another, a long one, to 
my Lord Chesterfield; another to Lady Isabella Scot,* an old friend 
of hers; and another to Lady Pomfret. This last says, that she 
hears from Uguecioni, my Lady O. will stay here very little time, 
having taken a house at Florence for three years. She is to come to 

a of Buckinghamshire.—Watrorx, The Hon. John 
at te ee tat ot knots Fad gh ee mae 


x Tsabolls daughter of the Duchoss of Monmouth, by her second bus 
tand, Charon thind Lard Cornwall She died unmarried, Feb. 18, 1748.—Dovan. 
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my Lady Denbigh.' My brother [the Earl of Orford] ie extreme 
obliged to you for all your notices about hor, though he is 
indifferent about her motions. If she happens to choose law 

on what foot no mortal can guess), he is prepared; havin 
the first hint of her journey, feo’d every one of the co 











T feel excessively for you, my dour child, on the loss 
is} Chute!—so sensible and so good-natured a man 
he a loss to anybody but to you, who are so meck and 


indeed, what they can say in defence of the great 
we have just given the garter, the Duke of Saxe Weissenfols 
not of so serene a house but that he might have known 
of the motions of the Prussians. Last night we hoard 
Hungarian insurgents had cut to pieces two Prussian regi 
The King of Prussia and Prince Charles are so near, that 
day expect news of anothor battle. We don’t know yet 
be the next step in Flanders. Lord Cobham has got Chure! 
regiment, and Lord Dunmore his government of . 


Granville, or perhaps the Princess (who, I firmly beliovo, by 
quiet sense, will turn out a Caroline), have at last got rid. 











| : 
fonghe, a Datch lady, and wife of William Fielding, fi 
| Deabigh,. She died ig 1760. Downe 
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Archibald,’ who was strongly attached to the coalition. They have 
civilly asked her, and grossly foreed her to ask civilly to go away, 
which she has done, with a pension of twelve hundred a-year. Lady 
Middlesex" is Mistress of the Robes; she lives with them perpetually, 
and sits up till five in the morning at their suppers. Don’t 
mistake !—not for her person, which is wondrous plain and little: 
the town says it is for her friend Miss Granville, one of the maids of 
honour ; but at least yet, that is only seandal. She is a fair, red- 
haired girl, searee pretty; daughter of the poet, Lord Lansdown? 
Lady Berkeley is lady of the bedchamber, and a Miss Lawson maid 
of honour. Miss Neville, a charming beauty, and danghter of the 
pretty, unfortunate Lady Abergavenny,’ is named for the next 


T long to have no reason to be uneasy about you. I am obliged to 
on Se Coe a a ere eee ee 
first letter, Se ee the 
model, which to me seemed irrecoverably smashed. 


kind, and not one of whom you will make a Chute. Madame 
Suares may make something of him. Adieu! 


Hamilton —Warrous, “ Lady was nob young 1785), 
had never been very and had lost at least as much of ehare of 
the as it ia wsual-for women to do at thirty-five, after being the 


pet neil 
* Catherine Tatton, daughter of Lieutenant-General Tatton. She married, first, 
Edward Noville, thirteenth Lord who died without issue in his uino- 
gies iain She romarried wi his cousin and successor, William, fourteenth 
ye a eeneey by whom she had issue one son, George, aflorwarda fifteenth Lord 


iter, who is mentioned above. Aber. 
sereasy eat ed ta, siabed, Dos. 4, U7 ta cnn ce ea on 
an intrigue iehard Lyddel, Eaq., against whom 
<P of as ir Chat ach Wine sr ato 
a pocm on ice 
gentleness, and pitied for her “ cruel "Her husband js also called * that 


stern lord.” All further dotails respecting her are, howerer, now 
W. Montage says at p. 70 of this volame—Coxsinomam. 


180, TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Daan Cacnex: Arlington Stret, Jun 
I nave been near three weeks in Essex, at Mr. Rij 
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lie of people. You have heard of the disgrace of the Archibald 
(Lady Archibald Hamilton], and that in future scandal she must 
only be ranked with the Lady Elizabeth Luey and Madam Lucy 
Walters, instead of being historically noble among the Clevelands, 
Portsmouths, and Yarmouths. It is said Miss Granville has the 
reversion of her coronct ; others say, she won't accept the patent. 

Your friend Jemmy Lumley,'—I beg pardon, I mean your 
kin, is not he? Tam sure he is not your friend ;—well, he has had 
an assembly, and he would write all the cards himself, and every 
one of them was to desire he’s company and she’s company, with 
other pieces of curious orthography. Adieu, dear George! I wish 
you a merry farm, as the children say at Vauxhall. My compli- 
ments to your sisters. 


181, TO THE HON. H. 8, CONWAY. 


Mr Dram Hannr: Arlington Street, July 1, 1745, 


Ir it were not for that one slight inconvenience, that I should 
probably be dead now, I should have liked much better to have 
lived in the last war than in this; I mean as to the pleasantness of 
writing letters, Two or three battles won, two or three towns taken, 
in a summer, were pretty objects to keep up the liveliness of a cor- 
respondence. But now it hurts one’s dignity to be talking of 
English and French armies, at the first period of our history in 
which the tables are turned. After having learnt to spell out of the 
reigns of Edward the Third and Harry the Fifth, and begun lisping 
with Agincourt and Cressy, one uses one’s self but awkwardly to the 
sounds of Tournay and Fontenoy- I don’t like foreseeing the time 
sonear, when all the young orators in Parliament will be haranguing 
out of Demosthenes upon the imminent danger we are in from the over- 
grown power of King Philip. As becoming as all that public spirit 
will be, which to be sure will now come forth, T can’t but think we 
wore at least as happy and as great when all the young Pitts and Lyt- 
teltons were pelting oratory at my father for rolling out a twenty 
years’ peace, and not envying the trophies which he passed by every 
day in Westminster Hall. But one must not repine; rather reflect 
on the glories which they have drove the nation headlong inte. One 
must think all our distresses and dangers well laid out, when they 


) Serenth con of the firet Earl of Scarborough. He died in 1766, unmarried. — 
Warenr, 
You, 1 eB 
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have purchased us Glover's ' Oration for the merchants, t 
for the Duke of Bedford, and the reversion of Seen 
Pitt, which he will certainly have, unless the French 
happen to have the nomination ; and then I fear, as much 
that court is to my Lord Cobham and his. they 
partial as to prefer some illiterate nephew of Cardinal T 
never heard of + Leonidas” or the Hanover troops. 
With all these reflections, as I love to make m 
cinlly politically, I comfort myself with what St. n 
fayourite philosopher of mine, for he thought what he 
pe ee ene ae ee ; 


his own.” Let the French but have [ 
to conquer it. ee 

supremely content with the glory of our monarch, and 

then it will be the first time we ever were contented yet. 

of nothing but your retiring,’ and of Dutch treachery: in 
an ugly scene ! 

I know of no home news but the commencement 
act? for which they are to put up a seutcheon at 
death of play ; and the death [om the 25th of Sune] 
nington’s wile, which may be an unlucky event for my 1 
shend. A he hee oo ee 
who will give him their daughter, unless he breaks off @ 
[with tho Frasi], which I believe he will now very willi 
a marriage article? We want him to take Lady Ch 
She was always his beauty, and has so many it 

. He will make a 


You wondered at my journey to Houghton; now 
for I am going to Mount Edgecumbe. Now my sum 
own hands, and I am not obliged to pass great part 


! ‘The author of “ Leonidax”—Wanroun 

3 Mr. Conway was still with the army in Flanders —Wanroun 
cA See hd TOA pee el rere eee 

‘mionr. 

* Lady Charlotte Fermor married in 1746, in the year In which 
the Right Hon. William Finch, She died in 151%, and ty now best 
the fire of her wardrobe, Sco p, 52.—Cunsixonam, 
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Norfolk, I find it is not so very terrible to disposo of them up and 
down. In about three weeks I shall set out, and see Wilton and 
Dodington’s [at Eastbury] in my way. Dear Harry, do but get a 
victory, and I will let off every cannon at Plymouth ; reserving two, 
till I hear particularly that you have killed two more Frenchmen 
with your own hand.* Lady Mary [Walpole] sends you her com- 
pliments; she is going to pass a week with Miss Townshend" at 
Mutlits; I don’t think you will be forgot. Your sister Anne has 
got a new distemper, which she says feels like something jumping 
in her. You know my style on such an occasion, and may be sure 
I have not spared this distemper. Adieu! Yours ever. 


182, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Arlington Street, Fly 8, YT45. 


Ax yesterday we were in the utmost consternation! an express 
came the night before from Ostend with an account of the French 
army in Flanders haying seized Ghent and Brages, eut off a detach- 
ment of four thousand men, surrounded our army, who must be cut 
to pieces or surrender themselves prisoners, and that the Duke was 
gone to the Hague, but that the Dutch had signed a neutrality. You 
will allow that here was ample subject for confusion! To-day we 
are a little relieved, by finding that we have lost but five hundred 
men? instead of four thousand, and that our army, which is inferior 
hy half to theirs, is safe behind a river. With this came the news 
of the Great Duke’s victory over the Prince of Conti:* he has killed 
fifteen thousand, and taken six thousand prisoners. Here is already 
a third great battle this summer! But Flanders is gone! The 
Dutch have given up all that could hinder the French from over- 
running them, upon condition that the French should not overrun 


* Allading to My, Conway's having been engaged with two French gronadiers at 
once in the battle of Fontenoy,—Watrour. 

* Daughter of Charles Viscount Townshend, afterwards married to Edward Corn 
wallis, brother to Earl Cornwallia,and groom of the bedchamber to the: Wanrous 

1 Tho Prench had been successful in a kkirmish against the army, at 
place called Melle, ‘The consequence of this success was their obtaining posscasion of 
Ghent.—Dovan. 

* The army of the Prince of Conti, posted near the Maine, had bern so weakened 
by tha dateetmeti neck oar I Noses ad Sie Oe Sa aan ee 
7 retrest before the Austrians, hia retrograde effected with con- 
siderable Toms, both of soldiers and bagsaie ; but Wor nt etn ay in any decisive * 
goteral engagement took place during the campalgh between the 
—Doven, 

bud 


a 
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them. Indeed, I cannot be so exasperated at the Dutch as it is the 






fashion to be; they have not forgot the peace of Utrecht, though me 
have. Besides, how could they rely on any negotiation with a 
people whose polities alter so often as ours? Or why were we to fianey 
that my Lord Chesterfield’s parts would have more weight than 1 

uncle had, whom, ridiculous as he was, they had neyer known 
take a trip to Avignon to confer with the Duke of Ormond?! 

Our communication with the army is cut off through Flanders; 
and we are in great pain for Ostend : the fortifications are all out 
repair. Upon Marshal Wade's reiterated remonstranees, we did 
cast thirty cannon and four mortars for it—and then the 
ministry would not send them. “What! fortify the Queen 
Hungary’s towns ? there will be no end of that.” As if Ostend 
of no more consequence to ws, than Mons or Namur! Two moi 
battalions aro ordered over immediately ; and the old pen 
Chelsea College are to mount guard at home! Flouré 
peace of twenty years, we were told that we were trampled 
by Spain and France. Haughty nations, like those, who can 
upon an enemy country, do not use to leave it in such 
happiness as we enjoyed; but when the Duke of Marlbo 
victorious veterans are dug out of their colleges and repose, to 
the King’s palace, and to keep up the show of an army wh 
have buried in America, or ‘in a manner lost in Flanders, 
soon know the real fecl of being trampled upon! In this ori 
will hear often from me; for I will leave you in no am 
certainty from which I can free you. + 
The Countess [of Orford] is at Hanover, and, we hear, 
























Pine wave children ; just as you know she used 469 
rout about the Pretender’s boys. My Lord Chosterfield | 
her letter to him ; and, what would anger her more | 
neglect, ridicules the style and orthography. Nothing pro 
for her here. 
You told me you wished I would condole with Prince Ors 
ee ee 1741.—Waaes. ; 

® Princoss Mary of England, danghter of George IL; satel fe o 


“of Hesse Cassel, who treated her with great inhumanity. She diced im. 
Warsow, 
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the death of his son:' which son? and where was he killed? You 
don’t tell me, and I never heard. Now it would be too late. I 
should have been uneasy for Prince Beauvau, but that you say he is 
in Piedmont. 

Adieu! my dear child: we have much to wish! A liftle good 
fortune will not re-establish us. I am in pain for your health from 
_ the great increase of your business. 


183, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, July 12, 1745. 

T am charmed with the sentiments that Mr. Chute expresses for 
you; but then you have lost him! Here is an answer to his letter; 
T send it unsealed, to avoid repeating what I have thought on our 
affairs, Seal it and send it. Its being open, prevented my saying 
half so much about you as I should have done. 

There is no more news: the Great Duke’s victory, of which we 
heard so much last week, is come to nothing! So far from having 
defeated the Prince of Conti, it is not at all impossible but the 
Prince may wear the imperial coat of diamonds, though I am per- 
suaded the care of that will be the chief concern of the Great Duke, 
(next to his own person,) in a battle. Our army is retreated beyond 
Brussels; the French gather laurels and towns, and prisoners, as 
one would a nosegay. In the meantime you are bullying the King 
of Naples, in the person of the English fleet ; and I think may pos- 
sibly be doing so for two months after that very fleet belongs to the 
King of France; as astrologers tell one that we should see stars 
shine for I don’t know how long after they were annihilated. But 
I like your spirit; keep it up! Millamant, in the “ Way of the 
World,” tells Mirabel, that she will be solicited to the very Inst ; nay, 
and afterwards. He replies, “ What? after the last!” 

Tam in great pain about your arrears: it is a bad season for 
obtaining payment. In the best times, they make a custom of pay- * 
ing foreign ministers ill; which may be very politic, when they send 
men of too great fortunes abroad, in order to lessen them: buf, my 
dear child, God knows that is not your case ! 

I have some extremely pretty dogs of King Charles's breed, if I 


* The young Prince de Craon was killed at the head of his regiment at the battle 
of Fontenoy,—Doven. 
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184. TO GEORGE MONTAGU, ESQ. 


Daan Gronar: Arlington Street, Fuly 18, 1748, 

We are all Cadoi'd and Cocofiigoed, as my Lord Denbigh says. 
We, who formerly, you know, could any one of us beat three 
Frenchmen, are now so degenerated, that three Frenchmen can 
evidently beat one Englishman. Our army is ruming away, all 
that is left to run; for half of it is picked up by three or four 
hundred ata time. In short, we must step out of the high pan- 
toufles that were made by those cunning shoemakers at Poitiers and 


{pol 
charmed with the hopes of these new shoes, and has 
bespoke herself a pair of pigeon wood. How did the tapestry at 
Blenheim look? Did it glow with victory, or did all our glories 
look overcast ? 

I remember a very admired sentence in one of my Lord Chester- 
field’s speeches, when he was haranguing for this war; with a most 
rhetorical transition, he turned to the tapestry in the House of 
Lords,’ and said, with a sigh, he feared there were no historical 
looms at work now! Indeed, we have reason to bless the good 
putriots, who have been for employing our manufactures so histori- 
cally, The Countess of that wise Earl [Denbigh], with whose two 
expressive words I began this letter, says, shoe is very happy now 
that my lord had never a placo upon the coalition, for then all this 
bad situation of our affairs would have been laid upon him. 

Now I have been talking of remarkable periods in our annals, T 
must tell you what my Lord Baltimore thinks one :—He said to the 
Prince [of Wales] t’other day, “Sir, your Royal Highness’s 
marriage will be an area in 

If it were not for the life that is put into tho town now and then 
by very bad news from abroad, one should be quite stupified. There 
is nobody left but two or three solitary regents ; and they are always 
whisking backwards and forwards to their villas; and about a dozen 


‘ Aliuding to the success of the French army in Flanders, under the command of 
Marcachal Saxe—Watrour. 


?* The tapestry in tho House of Lorda, Fy aresre dies dieichenen er 
Spanish Armada, wrought for the Karl of Admiral, and 
destroyed with the Houses of Paniament, by fre in i880, Th This tapestry 


was well engraved by Pino —Cemx1souam. 
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things without asking my leave, I am determined never to acknow- 
ledge the receipt of them, because I will in no manner be liable to 
day for them if they are lost, which I think highly probable; and 
as I have lost the catalogue, I cannot tell whether I have received 
all or not. 

T beg you will say just what follows to him. That I am extremely 
amazed he should think of employing me to sell his goods for him, 
especially without asking my consent: that an English 
just come from France, has brought me a box of things, of which he 
himself had no account; nor is there any letter or catalogue with 
them : fhat I suppose’ they amay ho ‘Hie iMurquie’s alldotion, sbné 
that I have lost the catalogue, and consequently cannot tell whether 
T have received all or not, nor whether they are his: that as they 
came in so blind a manner, ad have been opened at several custom- 
houses, I will not be answerable, especially haying never given my 
consent to receive them, and having opened the box ignorantly, 


a price; that nobody living would think of buying all together: 
PR grails hpi Pi orgs making any collection; and 
iT Aa eee ee eee eee tow which ave ery 
refused ut much lower prices. That, after all, though I cannot 


so many civilities at Florence from the nobility, and in particular 
trom his wife, Madame Riceardi, if he will let me do any thing that 
is practicable, I will sell what IT ean for him. That if he will send 
me a new and distinct catalogue, with the price of each piece, and a 
price considerably less than what he has set upon the whole, I will 
predic Ste oe oo But as most of them 

very indifferent, and the total value most unreasonable, T abso- 
Tutely wl not undertake the sale of them upon any other terms, 
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but will pack them up, and send them away to Leghorn | 
ship that sails; for as we are at war with Franee, I cai 
them that way, nor will I trouble any gentleman to ¢ 
he might think himself liable to make them good if 
any accident ; nor will T answer for them by whatever 
as I did not consent to receive thom, nor am sare that fs 
received the Marquis’s collection. 

My dear Sir, translate this very distinetly for him, for 
shall receive any other notice from me; nor will I give th 
Wash ri Pods ow! anybody alse Coonighh Gat 
order for it; for nobody saw me open them, nor shall an 
able to say T had thom, by receiving them from mo. Tn 
think I cannot be too cautious in such a negotiation. Ifan 
send me things to the value of two thousand pistoles, whether 
sre teally'wordh Stir no tbo ball talents chasers Tae h 
Tits oko Ect af ling sah pate He mus 












sooner Tam clear of them the better. If he will let me 
without setting a price, he may depend upon my taking 
method for his servico; though really, my dear child, it 
my own honour, not for his sake, who has treated me so i 
Tam sorry to give you this trouble, but judge how 
givesme! Adieu! 


186, TO SIR HORACE MANN 


Arlington Street, July 2, 

Tr is a pain to me to write to you, when all I can tell 
but distress you. How much T wish myself with you! a1 
where I should have my thoughts detached in somo 
distance and by length of time from England! With all. 
that I have for not loving great part of it, it is impossible no 
the shock of living at the period of all its greatness! 
the Uitimi Romanorum ? I will not proceed upon the 


© Ministers of the Quoen of Hungary and the Great Duke—Wanrone 
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The French make no secret of their intending to come hither; the 
letters from Holland speak of it as a notoriety. Their Mediterranean 
fleet is come to Rochfort, and they have another at Brest. Their 
immediate design is to attack our army, the very lessening which 
will be victory for them. Our six hundred men, which have lain 
cooped up in the river till they had contracted diseases, are at last 
gone to Ostend. Of all this our notable ministry still make a 
soeret: one cannot learn the least particulars from them. This 
anxiety for my friends in the army, this uncertainty about ourselves, 
if it can be called uncertain that we are undone, and the provoking 
folly that one sees prevail, have determined me to go to the Hague. 
T shall at least hear sooner from the army, and shall there know 
better what is likely to happen here. The moment the crisis is 
come T shall return hither, which I can do from Helvoetsluys in 
twelve hours, At all events, I shall certainly not stay there above 
a month or six weeks: it thickens too fast for something important 
not to happen by that time. 

You may judge of our situation by the conversation of Marshal 
Belleislo: he bas said for some timo, that he saw wa were so little 
capable of making any defence, that he would engage, with five 
thousand seullions of 


making bonfires for Cape Breton, and thundering over Genoa, 
while our army in Flanders is running away, and dropping to 
pieces by detachments taken prisoners every day; while the King is 
at Hanover, the regency at their country-seats, not five thousand 
men in the island, and not above fourteen or fifteen ships at home! 
Allelujah ! 

I received yours yesterday, with the bill of lading for the gesse 
figures, but you don’t tell me their price; pray do in your next. I don’t 
know what to say to Mr. Chute’s eagle;* I would fain have it; 
T can depend upon his taste—but would not it be folly to be buying 
curiosities now ? how can I tell that I shall have anything in the 
world to pay for it, by the timo it is bought? You may present 


4 The Marshal and his brother left Bngland on the 12th of August,—Wsramr. 

7 The famous Strawberry Hill eagte, found in the year 1742 in tho of 
Boccapadngli, within the precincts of Caracalla’s taths at Rome; sold at 
berry Hill aale to tho Bart of Leicester for 2100, uni xlnce sokt by auction to Lord 
Fitewilliam for a mueh larger sum.—Coxwreanam. 
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st sang tat in Tho Heer o King Usd 
King Physician. It may well be so, when the of the 
drama is in the hands of the Duke of Neweastle—those hands that 
are always groping and sprawling, and fluttering, and hurrying on 
the rest of his precipitate person. But there is no describing him 
but as M. Courcelle, a French prisoner, did tother day: “Je ne 
seais pas,” dit il, “je ne seaurois m’exprimer, mais il a un certain 
tatillonage.” If one could coneeive a dead body hung in chains, 
always wanting to be hung somewhere else, one should have a 
comparative idea of him. 

For my own part, I comfort myself with the humane reflection of 
the Irishman in the ship that was on fire—I am but a passenger! 
If I were not so indolent, I think I should rather put in practice the 
late Duchess of Bolton’s ' geographical resolution of going to China, 
when Whiston told her the world would be burnt in three years, 
Have you any philosophy? Tell me what you think. It is quite 
the fashion to talk of the French coming here. Nobody sees it in 
any other light but as a thing to be talked of, not to be precantioned 
against. Don’t you remember a report of the plague being in the 
City, and everybody went to the house where it was to see it? You 
see I laugh about it, for I would not for the world be so 
as to do otherwise. I am persuaded that when Count Saxe, with 
ten thousand men, is within a day’s march of London, people will be 
hiring windows at Charing-cross and Cheapside to see them pass by. 
"Tis our characteristic to take dangers for sights, and evils for 

Adieu! dear George: I am laying in scraps of Cato against it 
may be necessary to take leave of one’s correspondents a /a Romaine, 
and before the play itself is suppressed by a /ttre de cachet to the 
booksellers. 





PS. Lord! 'tis the first of August, 1745, a holiday * that is going 
to be tuned out of the almanack ! 


1 Henrietta C: natoral dan, of the Duke of Monmouth, by Eleanor, daughter 
of Sir fokert Newthaas eee te this wit ofthe socond Boke af Belton aed 


died 27th Feb, 1720-30. “The Duchess of Bolton, who was nataral day 
fo the Duke of Monmouth, used to divert I. by to blunders, 
Once when she had been at the play of ‘ Love's Last Shift,’ she La dernitre 


and succeed to his hatred! Wan Hoey, the ingenious 
Paris, wrote to the States, to know if he should make new 
against the rejoicings for the French conquests in Flanders. 
the governor of Sluys; when the States sent him a 
not admitting our troops that retreated thither from the 
Ghent, asking him if he did not know that he ought to 
allies? he replied, “Yes; and would they have him 
French too as their allies ?” 

There is a proclamation come out for aj 
tender’s son ;* he was undoubtedly on board the frigate 
the Elizabeth, with which Captain Brett fought so bravely : 
is now said to be at Brest. 

T have put off my journey to the Hague, as the sea is fa ull « 


Cibber’s life, “ Here I met the rovolution.”* 


ES aE ne ea eee 

thousand pounds for the Prince's apprehension, He left the cis 

the 18th of July, eee, te hat of stan fhe Bos coe Pati 
cea oh 
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My Lady Orford is set out for Hanover : her gracious sovereign 
dovs not seem inclined to leaye it. Mrs. Chute! has sent me this 
letter, which you will be so good as to send to Rome. We have 
taken infinite riches; vast wealth in the East Indies, vast from 
the West; in short, we grow so fat, that we shall yery soon be fit 
to kill. 

Your brother has this moment brought me a letter from you, full 
of your good-natured concern for the Genoese. I have not time to 
write you anything but short paragraphs, as I am im the act of 
writing all my letters and doing my business before my journey. I 
ean say no.more now about the affair of your secretary. Poor Mrs. 
Gibberne has been here this morning almost in fits about her son. 
She brought me a long letter to you, but I absolutely prevented her 
sending it, and told her I would let you know that it was my 
fault if you don’t hear from er, but that 1 would take the answer 
upon myself, My dear Sir, for her sake, for the silly boy's, who is 
ruined if he follows his own whims, and for your own sake, who will 
have so much trouble to get and form another, I must try to pre- 
vent your parting: I am persuaded, that neither the fatigue of 
writing, nor the inclination of going to sea, are the boy’s trae motives. 
‘They are, the smallness of his allowance, and his aversion to waiting 
at table, For the first, the poor woman does not expect that you 
should put yourself to any inconvenience; she only begs that you 
will be so good as to pay him twenty pounds a-year more, which she 
herself will repay to your brother; and not let her son know that it 
comes from her, as he would then refuse to take it. For the other 
point, I must tell you, my dear child, fairly, that in goodness to the 
poor boy, I hope you will give it up. He is to make his fortune in 
your way of life, if he can be so lucky. Tt will be an insuperable 
obstacle to him that he is with you in the light of a menial servant, 
When you reflect that his fortune may depend upon it, I am sure 
you will free him from this servitude. Your brother and I, you 
know, from the very first, thought that you should not insist upon it. 
If he will stay with you upon the terms I propose, [ am sure, from 
the trouble it will save yourself, and the ruin from which it will save 
him, you will yield to this request; which I soriously make to you, 
and advise you to comply with. Adieu! 


* Widow of Francis Chute, Bag—Watroun, 











“Wao wes Wk Salas T-ses Senm on 
past ; but my stay there was so short, and my hurry so g1 
T had not time to see you as I intended. As I am 


pau in Senkve: thous (Haeianey atm iio O0i 
and have it not in the country; the other was 
So irira Hinooy eniatied he Letieeeuae des 


regard to the alteration of the ministry in int, by 
my relation [his father], and the measures tha were dG 


your 
which ld oy ot om aw wh i 
Tam most truly, &e. 


190, TO SIR HORACE MANN, 
Ir would have been inexcusable in me, in our 
stances, and after all I have promised you, not to h 


* Dr. Thomas Birch—the best read man in English history and & 
own time. He died in 1765.—Cowsinouax. 1 
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you for this last month, if I had been in London; but I have been 


write. I came back last night, and found three packets from you, 
which T have uo time to answer, and but just time to read. The 
confusion I haye found, and the danger we are in, prevent my 
talking of anything else. The young Pretender,' at the head of 
three thousand men, has got a march on General Cope, who is not 
eighteen hundred strong; and when the last uecounts came away, 
was fifty miles nearer Edinburgh than Cope, and by this time is 
there. The clans will not rise for the Government: the Dukes of 
Argyll* and Athol* are come post to town,‘ not having been able to 
raise a man. The young Duke of Gordon” sent for his uncle, and” 
told him he must arm their clan, “They are in arms,”—‘ They 
must march against the rebels."—* They will wait on the Prince of 
Wales.” The Duke flew in a passion; his uncle pulled out a pistol, 
and told him it was in vain to dispute, Lord Loudon,* Lord Fort- 
rose,’ and Lord Panmure have been very zealous, and have raised 
some men; but I look upon Scotland as gone! I think of what 
King William said to Duke Hamilton, when he was extolling 
Scotland ; “My Lord, I only wish it was a hundred thousand miles 
off, and that you was king of it!’ 

There are two manifestos published, signed Charles Prince, 
Regent for his father, King of Scotland, England, France, and 
Ireland. By one, he promises to preserve every body in their just 
rights ; and orders all persons who have public monies in their hands 
to bring it to him; and by the other dissolves the union between 
England and Scotland. Butall this is not the worst! Notice came 
yesterday, that there are ten thousand men, thirty transports, and 


' The Protender had landed, with afew followers, in the Highlands of Scotland, 
‘on the 26th of July.—Warawr. 

* Archibald Campbell, Earl of Islay, and third Duke of Argyll,—Cexsrmomax, 

® James Murray, second Duke of Athol; to which he succeeded upon the death of 
his father in 1724, in comequence of the attainder of Is elder brother, William, 
Marquis of Tullibardine—Dovza. 

4 This was not true of the Dobe of Angills for he did not atternpt to raise any 
men, but pleaded a Scotch act of parliament against arming without authority— 
Waxros, 

© Cosmo George, thin Duke of Gordon. He died in 175%,—Dovun. 

* John Campbell, fourth Earl of Loudon; a general in the army. He died in 
1782,—Dovar. 

HE Retold sy tests Melee pae 28 i Pea 

* Williaia Maule, Earl of Panmare, in Ireland, so created 
of the forfeiture of the Scotch honours in 1716, by his elder brother, James, Jamey, Batl of 
Panmure.—Doven, ae 
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the Ministers propose any thing with regard to the Rebellion, he 
cries, “ Pho! don’t talk tome of that stuff.” Lord Granville has 
persuaded him that it is of no consequence. Mr. Pelham talks 
every day of resigning: he certainly will as soon as this is got over ! 
—if it is got over. So, at least we shall see a restoration of Queen 
Sophia [Lady Granville], She has luin-in of a girl; though she 
had all the pretty boys in town brought to her for pattorns. 

The young Chevalier has set a reward on the King’s head: we 
are told that his brother is set out for Ireland. However, there is 
hitherto little countenance given to the undertaking by France or 

in. It seems an effort of despair and weariness of the manner 
inwhich he has beon kept in France. On the gromadiers’ caps is 
written “a grave or a throne.” He stayed some timo at tho Duke 
of Athol’s, whither old Marquis Tullibardine’ sent to bespeak dinner; 
and has since sent his brother word, that he likes the alterations 
made there. The Pretender found pine-applos there, the first he 
ever tasted. Mr. Breton,’ a great favourite of the Southern Prince 
of Wales, went the other day to visit the Duchess of Athol,* and 
happened not to know that she is parted from her husband: he 
asked how the Duke did? “Ob,” said she, “he turned me out of 
his house, and now he is turned out himself” Every now and then 
a Scotchman comes and pulls the Boy by the sleeve ; “ Prence, here 
is another mon taken!” then with all the dignity in the world, the 
Boy hopes nobody was killed in the action! ‘Lord Bath has made 
a piece of a ballad, the Duke of Newoastle’s speech to the Regency ; 
T have heard but these two lines of it : 


naider my Lords, how disastrous a thing, 
Re lonatne Eason ot Wales's and never a King!" 


‘The merchants are very zealous, and are opening a 
scription for raising troops. The other day, at the city meeting to 
draw up the address, Alderman Heathcote proposed a petition for a 
redress of grievances, but not one man seconded him. In the midst 
of all this, no Parliament is called! The Ministers say they have 
nothing ready to offer ; but they have nothing to notify! 

I must tell you a ridiculous accident: when the magistrates of 


{ates poner fer he bi of Callen sod dict in he Tower-—Watream 
was taken after the of abroun, 
2 Afterwards Sir William Brotom, He held an office in the hourehold of Frederick, 
Prince of Wales.—Dovan. 
* Jane, daughter of John Frederick, Sa eee oe iri aces 


—— 
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neighbours, that I had scarce time allowed me to wrap my old china 
ina little hay. Now comes the Pretender’s boy, and promises all 
my comfortable apartments in the Exchequer and Custom-house to 
some forlorn Irish peer, who chooses to remove his pride and poverty 
out of some large unfurnished gallery at St, Germain’s. Why 
really Mr. Montagu this is not pleasant ; I shall wonderfully dislike 
being a loyal sufferer in a thread-bare coat, and shivering in an 
ante-chamber at Hanover, or reduced to teach Latin and English to 
the young princes at Copenhagen. The Dowager Strafford has 
already written cards for ny Lady Nithsdale, my Lady Tullibardine, 
the Duchess of Perth and Berwick, and twenty more revived 
peeresses, to invite them to play at whisk, Monday three months; 
for your part, you will divert yourself with their old taffeties, and 
tarnished slippers, and their awkwardness, tho first day they go to 
Court in shifts and clean linen. ‘Will you ever write to me at my 
garret at Herenhausen ? I will give you a faithful account of all the 
promising speeches that Prince George and Prince Edward make 
whenever they have a new sword, and intend to England. 
At least write to me, while you may with acts of parliament on your 
side : but I hope you are coming. Adieu! 


193. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Arlington Street, Sept, 20, 1745. 

Oxx really don’t know what to write to you: the accounts from 
Scotland yary perpetually, and at best are never very certain. 
T was just going to tell you that the rebels are in England; but my 
uncle [o/d Horace] is this moment come in, and says, that an ex- 
press eame last night with an account of their being at Edinburgh to 
the numberof five thousand. This sounds great, to have walked 
through a kingdom, and taken possession of the capital! But this 
capital is an open town; and the castle impregnable, and in our 
possession. There never was so extraordinary o. sort of rebellion ! 
One can’t tell what assurances of support they may have from the 
Tacobites in England, or from the French ; but nothing of either sort 
has yet appeared—and if there does not, never wus so desperate an 
enterprize.’ One can hardly believe that the English are more dis- 


} Mr, Henry Fox, in lettors to Sir C,H. Williams, of September 5th and 19th, 
writes, Hagland, Wade ways, and believe th, la for the irs comer; and if you cat 
toll whether the six thousand Dutch, and the ten battalions of English, or five 


ie 


3 iy i rE 


He 
a 
ie 
i 
' 3a 
§ 


393 Stig 
in eels 





1745.) TO SIR HORACE MANN. 301 


and Lord Malton, mect the gentlemen of the county the day after 
to-morrow, to defend that part of England. Unless we have more 
ill fortune than is conceivable, or the general supineness continues, it 
is impossible but we must get over this. You desire me to send you 
news: I confine myself to tell you nothing but what you may de~ 
pend upon; and leave you in a fright rather than deceive you. I 
confess my own apprehensions are not near so strong as they were ; 
and if we get over this, I shall believe that we never can bo hurt ; 
for we never can be more exposed to danger. Whatever disaffection 
there is to the present family, it plainly does not proceed from love 
to the other. 

My Lady O[rford] makes little progress in popularity. Neither 
the protection of my Lady Pomfret’s pradery, nor of my Lady Town- 
shend’s libertinism, do her any service. The women stare at her, 
think her ugly, awkward, and disagreeable; and what is worse, the 
men think so too. For the height of mortification, the King has 
declared publicly to the Ministry, that he has been told of the great 
civilities which he was said to show her at Hanover; that he pro- 
tests he showed her only the common civilities due to any English 
lady that comes thither; that he never intended to take any parti- 
cular notice of her; nor had, nor would let my Lady Yarmouth. 
In fact, my Lady Yarmouth peremptorily refused to carry her to 
court here; and when she did go with my Lady Pomfret, the King 
but just spoke to her. She declares her intention of staying in 
England, and protests against all lawsuits and violences ; and says 
she only asks articles of separation, and to have her allowance 
settled by any two arbitrators chosen by my brother and herself I 
have aoe er, Orie: see a ee 
Florence. She dresses English and plays at whist. I forgot to 
a bon-mot of Lehoup' on her first coming over ; pac tl 
would not go and see her? He replied, “ No, I never visit modest 
women.” Adieu! my dear child! I flatter myself you will collect 
hopes from this letter. 


was thought one. During the Rebellion ho had taken up arma to defend from 
opprceston shat, ellghon, wile be storie saabtng an an instrament of oppreaion.”"— 


a Esky a eS ewe ae pera Ho was & mio of 
gra wt a rater trolly minister at Hanover, wus recalled for very 
indocent eta Bank Tae ean care pidang OA 
hia Majesty pleases to name, Horace or Lehoup may be #0 - Bolingbroke 
to Marekmond, 22 Suly, 1730,—Cusrrwenax, 


' At Preston-Pans, near Edinburgh; where the Pretender com 
John Cope, on the 2ist of September.—Dover, 
2 It is remarkable, that 


, that the Ministry, 
; and that be did all he 
the Harrington created and 
22, 1748 (ALS.).—Consimanas, 
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frighten most ; but my Lord Granville still buoys up the King’s 
as possible, and discourages every body that would risk their lives 


men; so that if they come into England, another battle, with no 
advantage on our side, may determine our fate. Indeed, they don’t 
seem so unwise as to risk their eause 80 precarious an event ; 


be supported from France, and be set up with taking Edinburgh 
Castle, where there is to the value of a million, and which they 
would make a stronghold. It is scarcely vietualled for 'a month, and 
must surely fall into their hands. Our coasts are greatly guarded, 
and London kept in awe by the arrival of the guards, I don’t 
believe what I have been told this morning, that more troops are 
sent for from Flanders, and aid asked of Denmark. 

Prince Charles has called a Parliament in Scotland for the 7th of 
October ; ours does not meet till the 17th, so that even in the show 
of liberty and laws they are beforehand with us, With all this, we 
hear of no men of qnality or fortune having joined him but Lord 
Elcho,' whom you have seen at Florence; and the Duke of Perth,” 
a silly race-horsing boy, who is said to be killed in this battle. But 
I gather no confidence from hence: my father always said, “If you 
see them come again, they will begin by their lowest people ; their 
chiefs will not appenr till the end.” His prophecies verify every 
day ! 

The town is still empty; on this point only the English act 
contrary to their custom, for they don’t throng to see a Parliament, 
though it is likely to grow a curiosity ! 

T have so trained myself to expect this ruin, that I see it approach 
without any emotion. I shall suffer with fools, without having any 
malice to our enemies, who act sensibly from principle and from 
interest, Ruling parties seldom haye caution or common sense. I 
don’t doubt but Whigs and Protestants will be alert enough in trying 
to recover what they lose so supinely. 

I know nothing of my Lady O[rford]. In this situation I dare say 


+ Eldest son of the Earl of Wemyss—Wazroz! 

* James Drummond, who would have been the Afth Bast of Perth, iad it not boon, 
for the attainder and outiawry under which his family laboured. His grandfather, 
the fourth carl, had been a duke by James UL after his abdication. He waa 
not killed at Preston Pana —Dovan, 





1 a still writing to you as “ Résident do sa Majest 
and without the apprehension of your 

recall, or orders to notify to the pea erg es 
sion. T dare say your fears made you think that the 
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, and bravery in it, as ever was penned by an 
an ancient hero, « 
‘The rebels returned to Edinburgh, where they 


! Phe Duke of Grafton was the grandson of Charles IH. ; the young F 
IS OTLAM. 


grandson of James 1.—Cos: 
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Guest, have obliged them to supply the Castle constantly with fresh 
provisions, on pain of haying the town fired with red-hot bullets, 
They did fing a bomb on Holyrood House, and obliged the Boy to 
shift his quarters. Wade is marching against them, and will have 
a great army: all the rest of our troops are ordered from Flanders, 
and are to meet him in Yorkshire, with some Hessians too. That 
county raises four thousand men, besides a body of foxhunters, whom 
Oglethorpe has converted into hussars. Iam told that old Stair,’ 
who certainly does not want zeal, but may not want envy neither, 
has practised a little Scotch art to prevent Wade from having an 
army, and consequently the glory of saving this country. This T 
don’t doubt he will do, if the rebels get no foreign aid; and I have 
great reason to hope they will not, for the French are pri 
making us overtures of peace. My dear child, dry your twet-brown- 
paperness,* and. be in spirits again ! 

Tt is not a very civil joy to send to Florence, but I can’t help 
telling you how glad I am of news that came two days ago, of the 
King of Prassia haying beat Prineo Charles? who attacked him 
just after we could have obtained for them a peace with that King. 
That odious house of Austria! It will not be decent for you to 
insult Richeourt, but I would, were T at Florence. 

Pray let Mr. Chute have ample accounts of our zeal to figure 
with at Rome; of the merchants of London undertaking to support 
the public credit; of universal associations; of regiments raised by 
the Dukes of Devonshire, Bedford, Rutland, Montagu; Lords 
Herbert, Halifax, Cholmondeley, Falmouth, Malton, Derby,* &e. ; 
of Wade with an army of twenty thousand men ; of another about 
London of near as many—and lastly, of Lord Gower* having in 
person assured the King that heis no Jacobite, but ready to serve him 
with his life and fortune, Tell him of the whole coast so 
that nothing can pass unvisited ; and in short, send him this adver- 
tisement out of to-day’s paper, as un instance of more spirit and 
wit than there is in all Scotland : 


i By vit news Fe Ue etl aes a ee ee 
Edinbargb, it being now plain that they cannot take the Castle —Zord Stair to the 
Duke of Bedford, Lowdon, Oct. 11, VTA 

? See note, p. 360.—Cunwixanam. 

? The Battle of Soor in Bohemia, gained by the King of Prussia over the Austrians, 
on the 30th of September 1745.—Dovas. 

* See note, p. 390,—Cuxsmsanam, 

* Soo note, p, 176.—Oumsanemam. 








Tust as I wrote this, a person is come in, 
rebels have cut off the communication bet 
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negotiations ; the Ministry will say, it puts their tr 
of order. 

Before I talk of any public news, I must tell 


her till she was cold. It is very shocking for an 
handsome, so arrived at the height of happiness, so 
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and on whom all the joy and grandeur of her family depended, to be 
so quickly snatehed away! Poor Uguecioni! he will be very sorry 
and simple about it, 

For the rebels, they have made no figure since their victory. The 
Castle of Edinburgh has made a sally, and taken twenty head of 
cattle, and about thirty head of Highlanders. We heard yesterday, 
that they are coming this way. The troops from Flanders are ex- 
pected to land in Yorkshire to-morrow. A privateer of Bristol has 
taken a large Spanish ship, laden with arms and money for Scotland. 
A picee of a plot has beon discovered in Dorsetshire, and one Mr. 
Weld‘ taken up. The French have declared to the Dutch, that the 
House of Stuart is their ally, and that the Dutch troops must not uct 
against them; but we expect they shall. The Parliament meets 


~ next Thursday, and by that time, probably, the armies will too. The 


rebels are not above eight thousand, and have little artillery ; 80 you 
may wear what ministerial spirits you will. 

The Venetian ambassador has been making his entries this week ; 
he was at Leicester-fields to-day with the Prince, and very pretty 
compliments passed between them in Italian. Do excuse this 
letter : T really have not a word more to say; the next shall be ali 
arma virumgue cano ! 


197. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Och, 21, 1745, 

T wan been almost as long without any of your letters as you had 
without mine; but yesterday I received one, dated the 5th of this 
month, N.S. 

The rebels haye not left their camp near Edinburgh, and, I sup- 
pose, will not now, unless to retreat into the Highlands. Genoral 
Wade was to march yesterday from Doncaster for Scotland. By their 
not adyancing, I conclude that either the Boy and his council could 
not prevail on the Highlanders to leave their own country, or that 
they were not strong enough, and still wait for foreign assistance, 
which, in a new declaration, he intimates that he still expects? One 


were At three several councils did Charles propose to march into England and fight 
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time; but I hate to send you paragraphs only to contradict them 
again: TI still less choose to forge events; and, indeed, am glad 
T haye so few to tell you. 

My Lady O[rford] has foreed herself upon her mother, who 
receives her very coolly: she talks highly of her demands, and 
quietly of her methods; the fruitlessness of either will, I hope, soon 
send her back—I am sorry it must be to you! 

You mention Holdisworth:' he has had the confidence to come 
and visit me within these ten days; and (1 suppose, from the over- 
flowing of his joy) talked a great deal and quick—with as little sense 
as when he was more 

Since I wrote this, I hear the Countess [of Orford] has told her 
mother, that she thinks her husband the best of our family, and me 
the worst—nobody so bad, except you! I don’t wonder at my being 
so ill with her; but what have you done? or is it, that we are worse 
than anybody, becauso we know more of hor than anybody docs ? 
Adieu! 

198, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Nov, 4, 1745. 

Tr is just a fortnight since I wrote to you last: in all that time 
the Rebellion has made no progress, nor produced any incidents 
worth mentioning. They have intrenched themselves very strongly 
in the Duke of Buccleuch’s park, whose seat, about seven miles 
from Edinburgh, they have seized. We had an account last week 
of the Boy’s being retired to Dunkirk, but it was not trae. Kelly,” 
who is gone to solicit succour from France, was seized at Helvoet, 
but by a stupid burgher released, Lord Loudon is very brisk in the 
ipa taer ty netitoe Toneetoraake ete ee 
Marshal Wade was to march from Neweastle 

Bub the Rebellion does not make halt tho ‘olan ‘bere has ane cB 
its consequences does. Fourteen lords (most of them I have named 
to you), at the beginning, offered to raise Regiments; these regi- 
ments, 50 handsomely tendered at first, have been since put on the 
regular establishment ; not much to the honour of the undertakers or 
of the firmness of the Ministry, and the King is to pay them. One 
of the great grievances of this is, that these most disinterested 
colonels haye named none but their own relations and dependents 

A nonjuror, who travelled with Mr. George Pitt,—Wanrou 


Md ie 
* Fie hod been confined in the Tower ever since the assassination-plot, in the reign 
of King William ; but at last made his exeape,—Watvore. 
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of Ireland, and Lord Torrington * to have a pension in lieu of it. 
An ungracious parallel between the mercenary views of these putriot 
heroes, tho regiment fuetors, and of their acquiescent agents, the 
ministry, with the disinterested behaviour of my Lord Kildare,” was 


of the latter for raising, clothing, and arming a regiment at his own 
expense, and for which he had been told, but the very day before 
this question, that the King had no occasion.—“ And how,” said 
Lord Doneraile, “ean one account for this, but by saying, that we 
have a ministry who are either too good-natured to refuse a wrong 
thing, or too irresolute todo aright one!” 

T am extremely pleased with the purchase of the Eagle and Altar,? 
and think them cheap: I even begin to believe that I shall be able 
to pay for them. The gesse statues are all arrived safe. Your last 
letter was dated Oct. 19, N.S. and left you up to the chin in water, 
just as we were drowned five years ago. Good night, if you are 
alive still! 


199, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Nov, 16, 745. 


new Regiments; the affair of rank was again disputed on the 


know if they have passed Carlisle. Some think they will besiege 


© Pattoo , socond Viscount 728-1747). He had been made vice 
treasurer of Ireland upon the cont of the Walpole 

* James Fitegerald, twentieth of Kildare ; g commie Sa 378, Sere eee 
and in 1766 Duke of Loinater—Iriah 


* Seo note, ante, p. 879.—Uusmisanax. 
‘ By an inundation of the Arno.—Watrore 
Vout DD 
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With the rebels in England, you may imagine we have no private 
news, nor think of foreign. From this account you may judge, that 
our case is fur from desperate, though disagreeable. The 

the 


honour, &e., by turns, and five or six others. i 
of the table, drinks and harangues to all this medley till nine at 


You put me in pain for my Eagle, and in more for the Chutes, 
whose zeal is very heroic, but very ill-placed. I long to hear that 
all my Chutes and eagles are safe out of the Pope's hands! Pray 
wish the Suares’s joy of all their espousals. Does the Princess pray 
abundantly for her friend the Pretender 
with her devotion? and does she fast 
appetite for supper? And then, does 
Sarrasin is quite impatient to go to cards again? Good night! 
T intend you shall still be resident from King George. 

P.S. I forgot to tell you, that the other day I concluded the 
ministry knew the danger was all over; for the Duke of Noweastle 
ventured to have the Pretender’s declaration burnt at the Royal 
Exchange. . 


200, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 
Arlington Street, Now, 23, 1745. 


Wade marched last from Newcastle, and must have got up 
with the rebels if they stayed for him, though the ronds are exceed- 
ingly bad and great of snow have fallen. But last night 


concluded with saying, “And so I think the town of Carlisle has 
done his Majesty more serviee than the great city of Edinburgh, or 
than all Scotland together.” But this hero, who was grown the 
whole fashion for four-and-twenty hours, had chosen to stop all other 
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Lord Granville had refused to subseribe. This is in the style of his 
friend Lord Bath, who has absented himself whenever any act ot 
authority was to be executed against the rebels. 

Five Scotch lords are going to raise regiments a /’Angloise f 
resident in London, while the rebels were in Scotland; they are to 
receive military emoluments for their neutrality ! 

The Fox man-of-war of 20 guns is lost off Dunbar. One Beayor, 
the captain, has done us notable service : the Pretender sent to com- 
mend his zeal and activity, and to tell him, that if he would return 
to his allegiance, he should soon have a flag. Benyor replied, “ He 
never treated with any but principals; that if the Pretender would 
come on board him, he would talk with him.” TI must now tell you 
of our great Vernon: without once complaining to the Ministry, he 
has written to Sir John Philipps, a distinguished Jacobite, to com- 
plain of want of provisions; yet they do not venture to recall him! 
Yesterday they had another baiting from Pitt, who is ravenous for 
the place of Secretary at War: they would give it him; but as a 
preliminary, he insists on a declaration of our haying nothing to do 
with the continent. He mustered his forces, but did not notify his 
intention; only at two o'clock Lyttelton said at the Treasury, 
that there would be business at the House, The motion was, to 
augment our naval force, which, Pitt said, was the only method of 
putting an end to the rebellion. Ships built a year hence to suppress 
an army of Highlanders, now marching through England! My 
uncle [old Horace] attacked him, and congratulated his country on 
the wisdom of the modern young men; and said he had a son of 
two-and-twenty, who, he did not doubt, would come over wiser than 
any of them. Pitt was provoked, and retorted on his negotiations 
and grey-headed experience. At those words, my uncle, as if he had 
been at Bartholomew fair, snatched off his wig, and showed his grey 
hairs, which made the august senate laugh, and put Pitt out; who, 
after laughing himself, diverted his venom upon Mr. Pelham, Upon 
the question, Pitt’s party amounted but to thirty-six : in short, he has 
nothing left but his wonls, and his haughtiness, and his Lytteltons, 
and his Grenvilles, Adieu! 


' 
20}. TO SIR HORACE MANN, 


Arlington Street, Nov. 28, 1745, 


Wr have had your story here this week of the pretended 
Pretender, but with the unlucky circumstance of its coming from 


counterfeit, It is certain 
gone in the greatest spirits; and 


quarter, For brayery, his Royal Highness is certainly 
but literally loves to be in the act i 
Prince of Wales] has so far the same taste, that the 
son’s christening, he had the citadel of Carlisle in 
and the company besieged it with sugar plums. 
imagined, considering the time and the circumstances. 
was very proper; old Marshal Stair was 

enough to be fit to war only with such artillery, 
ingenuity of that Court was on the 

Secretary at War. ‘The Prince hates the fall 
Granville : he said, Miss Chudleigh,’ one of the Maids, 
for the employment ; and dictated a letter, which he made 
to Lord Harrington, to desire he 
There were fourteen people at table, and all were 
Duke of Queensberry* would not, as being a friend of 
Mrs. Layton, one of the dressers: however, it was actually 
and the footman ordered not to deliver if till Sir William 
was at Lord Harrington’s—alas! it would be endless to tell 
his Caligutioms / A ridiculous thing happened when the 
saw company; the new-born babe* was shown in 

cradle, designed by Kent, under a eanopy in the great drawing~ 
room. Sir William Stanhope went to look at it; Mrs. Herbert, the 
governess, advanced to unmantle it: he said, “In wax, I suppose.” 
—*Sir!”—In wax, Madam?”—The young Princo, Sir.” —Y es, 
in wax, I suppose.” This is his odd humour; when he went to see 
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* Mise Elizabeth the of Kingston. Tho 
Maids of Honour of tho Princess of Wales ware at this time Albinia Selwyn, Elizabeth 
Hamilton, Lacy Boscawen, Miss and ae 

Gay's Dake, husband of 


Duchess.—Conxtxatant. 
* Jono Layton, one of the Bedchamber-women to the Princess. —Cuwsixon ax, 
4 Henry Frederic, Dake of Cumberland, bora 26 October, 1745, the mme who 
inarried Myre, Horton-Oussimo nam. 
















path freageala one of 
berne: Ss mutes Le told/os Log Lagege ha 
him, for which I much thank you and your u 
Adieu! T trust all my letters will grow better 
must have passed a lamentable scene of anxiety ; we: 
deal; but I think we grow in spirits again. There 
melancholy a town; no kind of public place but the 

they look as if the rebels had just driven away the : 
body but has some fear for themselves, for their 

friends in the army: of this number am I deeply; 
Mr. Conway, two of the first in my list, are 








1 Mary Blount, Duchess of Norfolk, the wife of Duke Bd 


George Ki |, oldest eon of the Earl of Albemarle, whom | 
title in 1754. ei iesce 
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the Duke, and another, Mr. Cornwallis, is in the same army, and 
my nephew, Lord Malpas*—so I still fear the rebels beyond my 
reason. Good night. 


PS. It is now generally believed from many circumstances, that 
the youngest Pretender is actually among the prisoners taken on 
board the Soleil: pray wish Mr. Chute joy for me. 


202, TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Dee. 9, 1745. 
I am glad I did not write to you Inst post as I intended; T 
should haye sent you an account that would have alarmed you, and 
the danger would have been over before the letter had crossed the 
sea, The Duke, from some strange want of intelligence, lay last 
week for four-and-twenty hours under arms at Stone, in 
shire, expecting the rebels every moment, while they were marching 
in all haste to Derby.” The news of this threw the town into great 
consternation ; but his Royal Highness repaired his mistake, and got 
to Northampton, between the Highlanders and London. They got 
nine thousand pounds at Derby, and had the books brought to them, 
and obliged everybody to give them what they had subscribed against 
them. Then they retreated a few miles, but returned again to 
Derby, got ten thousand pounds more, plundered the town, and 
burnt « house of the Countess of Exeter. They are gone again, and 
go back to Leake, in Staffordshire, but miserably harassed, and, it is 
said, have left all their cannon behind them, and twenty waggons of 
sick. The Duke has sent General Hawley with the dragoons to 
harass them in their retreat, and despatched Mr. Conway to Marshal 
‘Wade, to hasten his march upon the back of them. They must 
cithor go to North Wales, where they will probably all perish, or to 
Scotland, with great loss. We dread them no longer. We are 
threatened with great preparations for a French invasion, but the 
coast is exceedingly guarded; and for the people, the spirit against 
the rebels increases every day. Though they have marched thus 


' Edward, brother of Earl Cornwallis, groom of the bedchamber to the King, and. 
oS acne tc o oseee Mai mete nid of Mary, sesdasd dangle 
ge, eldest son 
of Sir Robert Walpole —Wanrone 
* The consternation was so great as to occasion that day being named Black 
Briday,—W aurour. 
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nothing has been made out against him ;* he is released ; and, what 
_ convinces me that he is not a gentleman, stays here, and talks of his 
being taken up for a spy. 

I think these accounts, upon which you may depend, must raise 
your spirits, and figure in Mr. Chute’s loyal journal—But you don’t 
got my letters: I have sent you eleven since I came to town; how 
many of these have you received? Adieu! 


208. TO SIR HORACE MANN. 


Arlington Street, Dec. 20, YTB. 

I wave at last got your great letter by Mr. Gambier, and the 
views of the villas, for which I thank you much. I can’t say I 
think them too well done, nor the villas themselves pretty, but the 
prospects are charming. I have since received two more letters from 
you, of November 80th and December 7th. You-seem to receive 
mine at last, though very slowly. 

Wo bare'xk apes aceegeil of good luck. The rebels 


greatest precipitation. The Duke, with all his horse, and a thou- 
sand foot mounted, has pursued them with astonishing rapidity ; and 
General Oglethorpe, with part of Wade's horse, has crossed over 

them. There has been little prospect of coming up with 
body, but it dismayed them ; their stragglers were Prete 
the towns in their way preserved from plunder, by isis. 
time to do mischief. This morning an express is eats 

Malton’ in Yorkshire, who has had an account of Oglethorpo’s 
cutting a part of them to pieces, and of the Duke’s overtaking their 
rear and entirely demolishing it. We believe all this; but, as it is 


Viretto, » Swiss, who ‘s kind of toad-eator to this St. Germain, was denounced 
to Lord ciate e but Mr. beret redler his ordahip, 
on his suspecting a friend of his, Virette was innocent, and the penitent 


Bath and 
Wauroxs. Afterwards, 1746, nis of Rockinghnin. Ho died in 1760, and was 
suceeded by his second sou, Pear a Rocklughaw.—Cossivomam. 
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kingdom for all the troops we can get, were so strung, that, on the 
division, we were 190 to 44: IT think and hope this will produce 
some Hanoverians too. That it will produce a dismission of the 
Cobhamites is pretty certain; the Duke of Bedford and Lord Gower 
are warm for both points. The latter has certainly renounced 
Jacobitism. 

Boetslaar is come again from Holland, but his errand not yet 
Known, Toa vill hire board of vesthie Hees shal diabeeae 
has gained over the Saxons; very bloody on both sides : but now he 
is master of Dresden. 

‘We again think that we have got the second son,* under the name 
of Macdonald. Nobody is permitted to see any of the prisoners. 

Tn the midst of our political distresses, which, I assure you, have 
reduced the town to a state of Presbyterian dulness, we have been 
entertained with the marriage of the Duchess of Bridgewater? and 
Dick Lyttelton: she, forty, plain, very rich, and with five children ; 
he, six-and-twenty, handsome, poor, and proper to get hor five more. 
I saw, the other day, a very good Irish letter. A gentleman in 
Dublin, full of the great qualities of my Lord Chesterfield, has 
written a panegyric on them, particularly on his affability and 
humility ; with a comparison between him and the Aanfeur of all 
other lord-lientenants. As an instance, he says, the earl was invited 
to a great dinner, whither he went, by mistake, at ono, instead of 
three. The master was ‘hot at home, the lady not dressed, every 
thing in confusion. My lord was so humble as to dismiss his train 
and take a hackney-chair, and went and stayed with Mfrs. Phipps 
till dinner-time—/a belle humilité 


had him. educated # Cape Breton, Bestia, Martiniool if wa are 
undone this year, at least we go out with delat. Good night, 


* The battle of Kesseledorf, gained by Prince of Anhalt-Dessu over the 

Soe se oe bag ogres at 
6th of December, and was followed) by ib lel sof Tieden yr ea Ra 

Presta Doves 

Ptr che csinkn peda ES ‘This Intelligence did not prove 


true—Dor 

* Lady “Rca Ron pA emis ort apenas ny 
Scrope Egerton, Duke of Bridgewater ; married to her second husband, Colonel 
Richard Lyttelton, brother of Sir George Lyttelton, and afterwards Knight of the 
Bath, —Warronn 
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the Cobham part of the coalition is going to be disbanded; Pitt's 
wild ambition cannot content itself with what he had asked, and 
had had granted; and he has driven Lyttelton and the Grenvilles 
to adopt all his extravagances, But then, they are at variance 
again within themselves : Lyttelton’s wife’ hates Pitt, and does not 
approve his governing her husband und hurting their family ; so 
that, at present, it seems he does not care to be a martyr to Pitt's 


mo, it is only a clondy landscape, 
Kpeettneeteetty cme rsvp ees 


we, when the holidays are over, and the rebellion travelled so far 

back, we shall have warm inquiries in Parliament. This is a short 
letter, I pereeive ; but I know nothing more; and the Carlisle part 
of it will make you wear your beaver more erect than T believe you 
have of late. Adieu! 


sister of Lord Clinton, first wife of Sir Geongo, afterwards, 
toe gid Won She died in January, 2747, at the age of tweaty-nine— 

MIGHT, 

* Pwin-brother to the Burl of Marchmont [soe p. 11’ Dyer of the 2nd 
of January, cays, “My brother told mo he had been, ht, with Mr. Drax, the 
Pilocy aesiotary, whi lishad olied tai hat tat Peles red a etl 
to go together to support the measures of the administration, and that, as Mr. Hume 


did not net #0, he was to write him a letter, discharging him. In the conyersailon, 
‘Mr. Drax sald, that the Prince was to ‘the Pelhams, and that his dismission was 
to be ascribed to Lord Granville, My said, that he had nothing to say to 
the Prince, other than that he woald all the measures he thought conducive 


to the King’s interests, but no others. —W naar. 


was mude Secretary of State, attaching himself to 
youngest daughter, Frances, he afterwards married. He was reckoned a good civilian, 
‘bot was a very dull man.—Watrour. 
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